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ORIGINAL POEMS. 

■ " ■ — '• " ' '■ "" ■■' ). ^— i ■ — 

PftoLo6ufi, for Mf. Garrick ; 
[On the Duke's Return from Scodand.] 

j Ebellion deeps in peace ; — ^ 

and light-heel'd France 
) Wakes, from her Higblandm 
dream^ and bugpipe darted 
Blown from Mdunt Grampus into Belgian Wafletf 
Where moift Dutch diUbei cool their cap'ring 

taftes. 
'Ihere let 'em Jijh thtirfofage-guard Wafh*d paps^ 
And /eer, from chin-deep wtfrcA, at dry-fhod la£ei. 
Warring, like duch, eat frogs, inftead ofpuliefy 
And each ftol'n cheefe, Utity fivim for, prove a 
hullgt. 
Vol. III. E Oft 




2 Origipial Poems. 

Oft may thofe thieves, mofi cbrifiian^ fliift bad 

guarterty * 
For •worfe^ — and fccHir new climes, to catch 

new Tartars^ 
'Till fcnfc of ihame, invqfiorCs cheek xoftufit 
Bids their pale lilly., fteal our rofe's bluih. 

Hail, to lA^s jun:Jbim^ that fucceeds diftreis ! 
The dawn, that dimm'd us, bids the evening blefs ! 
Happy the ySrrtf*, that inftrufts, hy pain i 
The rebels rage endears the monarch's reign ! 
"Till home-felt menace Ihook the land's repofe. 
Wealth's eafy eye glanc'd fcorn at abfent foes: 
At Iffligth, by danger rous'd, attention came, . 
Then wrfT grew bus'hefsy and revenge greiy fame. 
Trade'hxaiA, with grateful help, th&foidier'sSxCt 
Felt the protc^vc warmth, and hugg'd it nigber. 
Then, die brave red-coat ^ meafuring o'er the ifky 
March'd in claim'd brotherhood, from fmile to imile. 
Blefs'd by new friends, faw antient fplccns relent, 
C^' A prejudice — andconquer'd, as he went. 
Kind fmil'd occajton^ thro' i\^Jiorm begun, 
'Till from the ckud, out-flam'd our morning yi^*^ 
Sfftd of the nations hope — th& Jbldier's pride ! 
The fov'reign'sfafety^ and thefubje^i's guide ! 

Born, 
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Okioinal Poems. ^ 

Born to love all, and be, by all, belov'd, 
Mild^ like his father's throne^ and as unmov*d! 
Inycutb's vtaimprirnt, from all youth's pa/lions frce^ 
Had ItmCf and fre, and pity^ not been three. 
Brave, beyond every curhj h\A judgment's call. 
Guardian ctf every right — and faves 'cm all. 

SiTCU» when he comes, die mufes breaft ihould 

burn. 

And her featSt echoing, bail his bleis'd return ; 

Here, when long wilh'd, our happy eyes behold, 

Th' acknowledg'd conqueror, need his Nami 

he told f 



Sent to Lord Chesterfield ; 'mrit on a 
blank Leaf^ of a Poem, calkd. The 
Religion o/Realbn, 

GO, rcafon's offering, TCi£oa's guardian find. 
Bow to the faintt for •workst not faitb^ 
enflirin'd. 
As near beav'tt's height, as climbing nature can, 
Comes virtue's god-giv'n /orce, effus'd on marty 
Why, then, to rights^ beyond ev'n virtue's claim,' 
Bore man's paid vforihip, profanation's name. 

B2 - Worth, 



4 Original Poems. 

Worth , that tranfcends refpeft^ new fenfe will raife. 
And fkirts idolatry, or cripples praif^^: 
When thanks, found fiunt, \n6.jacrijice enfue, . 
The grateful error robb'd wot heaven its due : 
The claim-fuU image fanftify'd the fin, , 
Since God's fure bkenefi takes the godhead in. . 
'Tis the lie makes the idol. — He, who knelt 
Toheav'n,/f(2/dLftant, heav'n'sBMr influence felt. 

Here, then — could rev'rence cnftom's fog 
difpcrfe, 
. Had rifcn an Altar — now, receive a Verse. 
All, that the mufe (or mufe's God) makes mine, 
Al]) but ador'd, O Chesterfield ! be thine. 

How has this -venal age deferv'd thy care ! 
Thy hand, thy head, thy heart, thy heav'n- 

heard pray'r !. 
What^iz;^! have three t/cij/'kingdoms cofl: ^^foul, 
'Till we, by wrongs opprefs'd, engag'd it wbsk, 
!For realms fo frail, fo faultlefly to aiSt ! 
The7«ff, thro' midnight^ Ccatce could more attraft. 
Joy weds zmizcxneat, hope's high dawn to fee ! , 
And every friend to fame, is fworn, to thee. 

O I pardning, 
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Original Pqims. ^ 

O, pard'mngy .view the prmte Pen's addrefs, 
Where wilN warm impulfc long'd to fire a Press: 
'Till apterfubjeSi dares thy fmik invite, 
"WhcTt/oele/s truth ihall need no fhadow'd light j 
Screened, I, behind my temple's pillar ^ kneel. 
And, like the gofpel whiff rer^ hint my zeal. 
Prudently patient, curb a ftruggling flame. 
To nofooPi comments, truft thy facred name. 
Wait atheme's call^ that afks no cov'ritig cloudy 
Then; my pray'r daims thee — and my ivijh 
grows proud. 



7a Lord Bqlingbroke, writ on' a blank 
htaf of a Poem., which wasfent htm^ 
by the Author. 

GO, Thought's loji child, born dark, be- 
neath wit's pole. 
Seek the ray'd track, to tafl:e's departed foul ; 
Awfully confcious, dare the depths invade, 
Where filent St. John fans his p^nfive rtiade : 
There, ifjEwfmiles — 'tk whole mankind^ ssKcnti ' 
Scornthe fliort world, thoiileav'ft, anddic, content. 

B 3 ' Tff 
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I. 

SNar'd, in entangling mazes of thy cliarms. 
Teach me to fliake thefe_yffi6y chaim away j 
Slow, thy Jweet force, tayftubborn mind diiarms, 
'Till ev'n ambition bends, beneath thy fway, 
II. 
What fiiall I do, to free my ftruggling foul, 
Bow'di to the foft'ning hiefs of thy fong ? 
As circling^rizwi, in whirlwinds, driving roll. 
So arc my hurry'd pq/Jiom fwept along. 

JW, as I was I — I felt thy diftant^/, 

E're, from thc^e eyes, it flafii'd undying flame j 
Yet, fure, faid I — for once — I may afjHre, 
And view that beav'riy whence all this bright- 
nefs came. 

IV. 
So, the light cork, that on the Tbamit fmooth fide, 
Embay'd, ^desj»0V(7fl/,andjuft/&Miutiie {hore. 
Edges, ambitious, to the rapid tide, 

And, ruAiing dowq the ftream, returns no 
more. 

Late, 



OjtzoiNAX. Poems. f. 

V. 
Late, my free tboughtS) unbounded, as tbe a/r. 
Could, with an eye-beam's fwJitnefs, icale 
the iky; 
Wander, vaftarry worlds, and bufy'd there. 
From human careiy and humaa peffionty fly. 

VI. 
Dowi) to dark ee^Ui deep centtr, could I roam* 

And, thro' her chajm^ Jah'r'intbs^ wind my way > 
See Gold unrjpen'd, in its dufky bomct 

And mark how^Bgs, in veiny benMngt^ ftray. 

VII. 
Oft as th* alarmmg trumptt ftmck my ear^ 
Or the big drum'$ dead Beat hoarfe-thund'ring 
rofe. 
My fummon'dyow/ fpning out, to fear's wifh'd 
fphere, 
AnA. plung'd me in die ranks of fancy' d foes. 

VIII. 
Wide, as immcafur'd nature's tracklefs Ipace, 

Undr'd imagination rcAlefs flew ; 
DilHain'd to fix on objedf, or on pkce^ 

And every moment, iomtfrejb labour knew. 
B4 C-o 



8 Okigimai. Poems. 

IX. 

&■— o was thefij unTeeiii unread, unknown j -• 
Now, lovely tyrant, (he ufurps my mind ; 

Pcvoted fanqr vows itfetf her own : 

And my whole thought is, to one theme, confin'd, 

X. 
Yeti pow'rftil as flie is— fhe dudit her it^s ; 

Blind, like the fun, to her own blazing flame ; 
Tranfports the lift'ning foul— engroffes praife, 

Yet humbly wilhes — an immortal name. 

XI. 
Oh ! that I could but live, 'till that late day, . 

When C~'s unrcmember'd name (hall die ! 
T^CT fliould I hope, fuU leiiure to tli^lay 

Thofe imborn deeds, which in my &oJbm lie, 

XIL 
But, as it is, our fleeting fands To faft 

£W to their end, and lead i^s to decay ; 
That, e're we learn to fee, our daylight's paft. 

And, like a melting mijl, life flirinks away, 



To 

Lir*™.., Cookie 



OrIGIHAL PoEMi; 



To Mr. Pope. 

TH E glcw-worm feribblers, of a feeble age. 
Pale twinklers of an hour, provoke my 
rage; 
In each dark hedge, we ftart an inkGc fire. 
Which Ihres by nigbtt and muft: at dawn expire. 
Yet, fuch their number^ that thelrj^wii combine. 
And the unthinking vulgar fwear they Jhine* ' 

Toets a.re prodigies, fo greatly rare. 
They feem the taflts ofbeav'n, and built with care. 
hike funs unqucnch'd, unrival'd, and fublime. 
They roll immortal, o'er the waftes of time : 
Ages, in vain, ck^ round, znd fnaicb in fame. 
High over all, iHll fliines the Poet's name ! 
Lords of a life, that fcorns the bounds of breath. 
They ftretch exijience — and awaken death. 

Pride of their envy'd climes I they plant 
renown^ 
Thatihades the monancKsl by the mufe's crown': 
To fay, that Virgil^ ■mth Augufius flun'd, 
poes honour to the lot A of half mankind. 

U 
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So, when three tiiouland years have wan'd 

away, 
'And Pope is faid toVe liv'd, when George 

bore fway ; 
MilUons fliall lend the iing the poet's &me, 
And blefs, implicit, the fupported name. 



Stung by a Nettle, 

"D EvENGE, you fee, hfure, though, fometimes 
■■^ Jhw! 

Take this — 'tis all the/tf/» I'd have you know ! 
There's odds enough, yet left, betwixt our imart, 
I fting yovx Jingersy and you iHng my heart. 

The Snuffers. 

DEspIs'd, and worthlefs, tho' I feem to be. 
Yon new-top' A l^ames ow? their bcft light 
to me. 
Tho' fcorn'd — you fee, I can 6oferoice itill! . 
^otaagood lies bid, in every feeming W. 
And benccj \et fortune's fav'rites learn to i»ew. 
That virtue's virtiUy the' in rags it go. 

On 
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On a 'Bzzj that wiu fioaU&wedy.fy a 
Lady, in a Glafe of Wine. 

I. 

FETTY ! loft ! advent*roas Bee \ 
How pitiful thy cafe! 
A world of •wealth was ofFer'd thee. 
But av'rke ^uld not let ttee fee. 
The charms in CeU(fQ face. 

11. 

Keenly cy'd with lover's care. 

Thou had'ft not loft her Hfs f 
But halting at her lips, for more, 
Supfdy'd thyfelf with honied ftote, 

Fr<»n magazines of Ui&. 



The Lover's Degree of Compartfon. 

HAppy the man, who does Celirida view. 
More happy he who fees, and loves her too; 
Moft happy ^ fare ! of all mankmd is A?, 
AVho, Ufliing her, belov'd by her fliall be. 
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fi Originaz. Poems; 

To a Satirical young Lady. 

FOrbeak, hud thing ! to live in laugh 
and jeflf 
Wit is like love — the fofteft isthe bcft I 
Ifthou, bythis, wouldft lively thought proclaim. 
If empty ^aife is thy wild fency's aim; 
A vfhilc, this fait may fcafon fingle life. 
But no man's tafte ap|Mi3ve$ a ^cquant mfe. 
Be wife, and match, and chann, by judgment's 

aid> 
Or witty, and defpis'd, and die ~>- a maid. 
So, the thin razors, which young learners //ifja/?. 
Grow notch'd, andedgelefs, by unmark'd degrees, 
'Till worn, and blunted, by too frequent ufe, 
Th' experienc'd hand deteds the fteel's abufe : 
Then cheaply thrown afide, they gather duft, 
' Like thee, neglcftcd, 'till confum'd by ruft. 



*r» 
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To Celinda, complaining that her Harp* 
fichord W(W out of Tune. 



w 



I- 

HILE, with well-adbed anger, you co«- 

Still you attempt your charming taik again ; 
And ftill, with lovely petulance^ complain^ 
That ftill you ftrike the trembling^n^j, in vain. , 
Still you complain ! and ftill my wond'ring foul 

Js wildly bcckon'd, by the wanton found ; 
Thro' my rais'd fancy c\xc\ia%pbantomi roll, - 
My ibougbts, in &iry mazes, dance around 1 
Still you complain, how ill your work is done. 
While gazing and aftonifh'd, I, 
Who feel myfelf already die, 
E'en while your firings you do but try^ 
Am wUdly wond'ring, when you once go on, 
Where I ihall be— and how transform'd, anon I 

^ ■ ■ ■ II. 

Ah !, flie l>fgim ! guard; guard, thee, flutt'riftg/i^, 

Diflblve noij in the blifsful ftrifc ; ' - - - 

-...-' What, 



f4 OKICIRAI. PoElfS. 

Wfaat» tho* die dinUmg pun wounds thro*, and 
thro*. 

Sharp as it is, 'tis pUafit^ too ! 
Now proud, impcfiai reafm, booft iSbj pow'r ! 

Glorious, in high drfyance^ rife. 
And, while the cbarmer all her forces tries. 
While all hicx^aces znXx, in one bright IhoVr, 
And, round my dazzled feofcs, fcatt'ring, ^1 1 
E'en wlule her linlle-drefs'd btauty fills my eyes. 
And Ay^ itfelf pierc'd by the niufick, Ses^ 
To diew [voudyiTjrf, tktt reafon rules 'cm all % 
At one ftrong effort, ftniggle thro' the charm. 
And, e'en amtdft the tranjport, wi&ly wanp. 
In cool defcx^>tioa, gather force to cdl^ 
What varying paffims thy hot bofbm JveU, 

III. 
'Tis well ! difdainful beauty ! — finile again ! 

I'll do it, thou^ widi pain. 
Each pierdng/raSi', your flying jfeyiiri ^ve,. . 
Softens, dilates, and undulates -my mind J 
I fwetl immenfe, beyond myfelf ! and leave 
All tafte of frail mortaUtj behind. 
My beatmg heart, of beav'nJy force podieft, 
Knocks, with impatience, at my tarfiy fareaft. 

Faio 



Orioihai. Poems. 15 

Fain would it go, but knows not wirt-f / 
Tis gone, at once, and all diflblv'd in air ! 
Again, 'tis here ! — what wou'd the wcmd'rer fay ! 

It could not longer abfent ftay. 
But loft the heav'nly found above, which fum- 
mon'd it away ! 

See ! all impatient of delay. 
The raptur'd /b^jV/w \& downward 7«ng-, 
Clin^ to your dancing wiresy tho' loofely ftrung. 
And hangs about the mufick of your tongue, 

IV. 
Still you complun, ftill Love in^ire 1 
So, men> on "Zemila's wint'ry coaft. 
The pole's proud treafury o£frofi. 
When they, to their cold caves retire, 
Can fit, andjreezej aniidft furrounding^f I 
What fliall I do ? ~ 'tis certain death — to ftay. 

And werfe than death, to go away ! 
Like men, who live in an infcded air, 
I gape for hreath, but every where. 
Admit the plague defpair ! 
Each tuneful accent arm'd with pointed /^/n. 
Drives thro' my bkod, ftrong tides of imc defire ; 
My fey'riih foul is all on fire ! 

And 
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And nature bends, like reeds, before each bfeeZ]^ 

ftnin! 
Yet (HU, tfTTomK /porter, you complain f 

V. 

Ah ! cruel fair I too late, alas ! I fee 
The necAlef&Jiratagemf which pride of charms 
Has taught your beauty' Sy too fuffident arms ! 
Oh [ iince widi o^n Jorce you conquer'd met 
Why, (•wortbUJs fipce I feem to you to be) 
Why uTe you arts^ to VEUiquilh me again-; 
You a£i, in this, as long-try'd cban^om do. 
Who fight with fome unpraftis'd ioty 
Whofc weakncfs they defpife, and know- 
At fijfl:» a fecming ignorance they difplay ! 
With aukward gejlures, wah each threaten'd i^if. 
And, with a feign'd dtftr'uji^ a while give way : 
But when, at length, refolv'd no more to toy, 
ThciT firengthy zadfiill, they all at once employ I 
Like me, th' aftonifli'd emmyy arhaz'd. 
And unprepar'd to meet fuch new alarms ; 
When, in dhill wonder, he a while has gaz'd. 
Trembles, kneels down, and throws away hi* 



To 
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To tJ^e 'Preacher of an excellent Charity 
Sermon 

FORGIVE, great pleader of the poor man's 
caufe ! 
Thou juft afferter of thy faviour's laws ! 
Forgive the erring fondnefs of my lays, 
What mufej untir'd, can climb id Jieep a praifft ! 
Verfe^ for my vjan fake, not for tbtne^ I chofe, ' 
For he, who, with his own, would praife thyprofe^ 
Has, when his too ofEcious taik is done. 
But held a taper to the blazing fun. 

Could fa^m%fancy reach my riling will. 
Or word's weak wind the fails of meaning fill ; 
I wou'd — but thy reward would bankrupt man. 
And beav'n muft pay it— for heav'n only can. 

If wealthy mijkrs, who, by ftarts, hefiow -j 
Some wind-rais'd drops, which, in their for- ( 
tune's flow, C 

Their breezy charities about them blow ; J 
Iftbefe ftand bleft, by hea'u'n's too kind decree. 
What nobler bleffings are referv'd for tbee ! 

Vol. III. C ^ee^ 

,U.,r,l,z<»i:,.,G00gIf 



l8 ORIOIMAt P:OE:M:S. 

Tbee / who not only doft men's wants relieve. 
But teacbffi, backward thoufands, jfiow/o give! 

Stand firm, great pUlsr of the church, you 
blcfe ! 
May all your labours meet a like fuccffi ! 
Though vulgar natures are to pity SUn/if 
Well-guidcd_/^A/ they, in your Jc^rine, find. ■ 
Grofst as they are, and cbilNy by low dcfires,. 
When warm they feel your heart-diflblviDgj&-^j, 
Their fouls, new-dipp'd» difcharge the ftains of 

And take the creamy dye of Jarucoiae. 

WtTHrev'rend^,,mychann'dd//«tfMnhung, 
To catch the mu^k of yourtruth'^lefl:/lm^> 
Spread» and' diiTcdv'd, by flierr;^'^ moral heat,. . 
My heart, in fi^s, exhal'd to feek your feet! 
'Twas far too mean a blifs, to look you thro*, 
I wou'd have turn'd to air, and enter'd too ! 
Still to havedwelt widiin you, —pure, like^w 



I 



But why, thusweakly, fliould I praifeyour aim^ 
The crowds, you fav'd-from uwn^, ihadl blefe your 
name ! 

The 
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The fool-fhodk •widow's cries, and fcaldlng tears. 
Whole fpeakiSig force has reach'd qwx fov' reign's 

ears, 
SMflclinibthihcightsofi6t'<n;VjtiighpaIace,too', 
And, when they pray for Annay plead for you .* 
Tfhe'groansof o/'/5£wAj, arid the virgin's pray'rs. 
The mother's aided hopes, znd/iither's carcs» 
With moving rhet'rick fhallinvade the;^/. 
And, as you blcfs'd tbem, here, blefs you, on high. ■ 

To t^ exsS/kkf Daughters of a deceai'd 

■*J|''f 'HT ihiould ye thus, to prove but vainly 
tV kinH, 

Add a weak body to a fickly mind ? 
Could but your iHous^r;{/"recal her breath. 
Or tears of duty-w'm her back from death ; 
We would hot blame the paffion you exprefs, 
^ya.piare it with you, if 'twould make it lefs I 

BtJT oh ! when certain death's uncertain hour 
Exerts his known, Ms unrefifted pow'r j 
When we are fummon'd from our caresy below, 
ToJ<^s, which living merit muft not know ; 

C2 When 
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When fouls, like your dear /ba/A^'j, quit their dayv' 
And change earth's darknefs for eternal day : 
From their blifs-circled feats, perhaps, they view 
Thefe humbler regions^ which themfelves once 

knew. 
And fwell'd with thoughts^ which make the an- 
gels kind. 
Pity the pledges^, they have left behind. 

' Tis true, tfc'e lofs you mourn, is valfly greats 
But in that lofs, your country {hares your fete ; 
The public goody her wifties woidd have done. 
Made ev'ry man^ in cv'ry land, her^a .* 
Thence, lovelj' mourners ! give us leave to provg,. 
We ought to Ihare your grief, who ihar'd yojit 
mother's love. 

Yet, may all parties make their foitow lets, 
And ji7», and w^, concern enough exprefs ; 
Tou- may, with comfort^ calm your ruffled ot;W, 
To fbtnky your mother left her cares behind > 
And wf, tho' lofers, ihould be thankful too, 
Sihce we are ftill left r/Vi, poflefling ^o«. 
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ipROLOGUE,* for Mr, Gibber, junior, 

fComes Jlowfyt and relu^an/fy, forward; fiandifi- 
knt, and Jideling^ twirling bis Hat— and, now 
and then, looking up, wifb a baJf-fuppreJJed Leer, 
of Irrefohition. 

*/T^TS \—:£^Ao^ Jhame-fac'd^ — iAQD^%T The, 

■Ml. pow, tries ye, 

Don't let th' unlock' d-for change — too much 

furprize ye. 
Your loofe deferter, now brought up for fentence. 
Uncocks his contrite pbtz—zn^gloutt repentance. 
Sinners flibuld ^1 ietXjhame. So f^rjplaip fa£t is: 
Yttf Jpme blufli aukwardly — for want of prafticc. 
Ah ! what can move hard hiearts — if yours he 

milTes, 
Whok penitential t-weer ftaads crimp'd, as th,h is.* 
[*Here be puts on Drugger'j attitude'^ 
Not AbelV three-tir'd^^;n^ more queerly fhow'd 

him, 
When the (Tii£'i'(/ffr/n<j/hadhalf-o'erflow'd hjm. 
Hem—now I'll pluck up grace — and make con- 

fe^n, 
;Then (like fnug papijl) — tick, for new tranf- 

grejm, 

C3 Some 



22 OaieiMAI, Pf>f>f,». 

Some _/fw wildcats I'veyown: fome, late—been. 

And—not to //V— I've leftyeung crops,yet, growing. 
Bear with flow Mnitencc — or, fpoil ,a convert : 
Muqh.have 1 fujer'd -r- and no Uttle done for't! 
I'm a poor finful'cur ~ heav'n uqrbf wjbf^ n^S ! 
Be-mus'd~be-crcditpr*d—i^-W'uV, God help me ! 
Plung'd, in afga of woes — paft allenduringj 
Yet, not one woe, but was — /ny own p;;^ecuring. 
There now ! — Let virtue ne'er expert man's pity. 
If truth, fo plainly toM, wants force to hit ye. ^ 

■ Well; after all— I'm a wild chap — that's 

certain : 
And many a foolifli farce, I've plaid my. part yi. 
Yet, fearch life through, truth afk'd will anfwer, 

fadly. 
Men, that a6t many parts, ^ujl zQcfome madly j 
But, for my own—to whom kifrd-fofttifie^v^ gop. 
Oft, in my life to come, I'll ad a grave one. 

Nay, pray, don't ^«^;6 -* As I'm a ho|ffiftd[ 
/inner. 
You fhoudn't,^/w- — fo bafhful a beginner ! 

Sure, 



dDv Google 



OsiGiSAi, Poems. 23 

Sur^ % may a^ grave paits— who here can b^rew. 
Where tears by urn-fuUs flow — irom tra^c 

forrow. 
Lab'ring from dirge to catcbt to gain your pardon, 
rU dig, &om bed to bed, the mufe's garden. 
Teftdi ye to cry^ to-day — - to-morrow twitter ; 
'Twixt two fuch fweet extremes — fiirewel all 

bitter.-^ 
Reftor'd to favour, — and no more a fibber. 
Lord ! what new dcv'l (theyll cry) has mofikJ 

CibberF 

But, we'll he Jerious — *Tis nor worfe, nor 

better, 
Fm in my country's cafe — a deep-dipt debtor ! — 
Is that a crime, too black to hope your pity ? 
Ah ! tell me ~ can^^jleetf ccuntry^ courts and city. 
— Nay, there's a King,- God ble& him ! who, 

they lay. 
Owes — more than any king, but be, can pay. 
Owes, to his maker — ev'ty lov'd atfraSHeay 
That awes reieSion, and difgracesy^^/o«. 
Owes to his people — (what they^y to lend him) 
MiUions of hearts, and hands, that all befriend 

him. -- 

C 4 Owes, 
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Owes, to himfelf — contempt of fears bdoW 

him.— ., 

Owes mercy, to his/twj — becaufe they show 

him. 



Paraphrafe on the third Chapter pf 
HabaUoik. 

GOD of my fathers ! ftretch thy oft-lry'd 
hand. 
And yet, once mpre^ redeem thy chqfcn land : 
Once more, by •wonders^ make thy glories known. 
And, 'midft thy anger, be thy mercy (hown ! 
O ! I have heard thy dreadful anions told. 
And my foul burns thy terrors to unfold. 

At lfraer& call, the' almighty's thunder hurl'd. 
From Paran's fummit, {hock th'aftonifti'd world j 
The flaming hfon^'ns blaze, dreadful, through the 

A. 

And earth's dark regions gleam, beneath his eye. 
High, in his undetcrmin'd hands, he bore 
Judgment's heap'd horn, and mercy's ilruggling 
ftorci 

Meagre, 

L,r,l,z™:,.,C00glc 



Original Poems. 25 

Meagre, before him, Deaib, pale horror ! trod. 
And, grinning fhadowy, watch'd the almighty 

nod : 
Gath'ring, bencadi his feet flafli'd //^i/nm^j broke. 
And the aw'd mountain ihoolc, conceal'd in fmoke. 
Hcjioodi and, while the meafur'd f<7r/i& he ey'd. 
The Parting nations dropt their confcious/r/di? ; 
High-boafting Ci^an ftruck her tents, in Jbame^ 
And Mtdian groan'd, beneath repented yir»». 
He mov^d-j and, from their old foundations rent. 
The cvcrlafting biUsy before him, bent ; 
Hcjiept ; and all th' uprifing mountains ftray. 
Ami roll, in eartbquakeSy to efcape his way : 
Froip their cnornMus cbajhs, with roaring tide, 
^th-icleaving rt'pers ipout, and deluge wide : 
Thcfea^ jlarpi'd, climb'd feft, its godxai^py* 
And, in outragious triumph, fwept the flcy. 
Cbnicious of wrath divine, the^an grew pale. 
And, o\ex his reMance, drew a gloomy veti. 

Thus did my God (to &ve th' endanger'd land) 
March fcvtb, indignant, with vindi<3ive hand ; 
This, when I hear, chill Wafts ray foul o'erfpread. 
And my Upsctutver, with the riling dread: 

Trembling 

DoiizodovGoogle 



TfcmbUng aU o'er, my iimisj fw^J-ira^r, 
And wy bones crimtle, with ideal- .gUit. 
Now, tho' HxJ^-tree ne'er (hould ^/^bfi yield, 
Tho' -fterile c«Uiufi^<lf^iiki\i'<itir^'fati^Jui4.i 
Tho' vinet, and fli'-yifjj fail ifaeir. kiddy fAftw, 
JJor Anting i('r*!j'<j!Bt"Jivc the piniag'^f«r; 
Yet, ihall my foul, i[j -Gat/'s fure aidi if^oi*e. 
And earth's high fffv'riign qlaim.viy'h^v'ji-tun'd 



The Mufe's Ejq)oftnl»tionj iwitb a Lady, 
ia5» denied kerfelf tie F/vedoiti •of 
Sriendflap, frtm too delicate a» j^ 
frdienfion of the World's miftaiken 
Cenfure. ' 

OBofn:to /nijf wjws, yot, ibntt"!): to^w^. 
Shut from 'v\ioit prejence, 'twere a ^iff, 

And^thfit with-^^, l«aTC lihe^^^lien none. 
Urg'4 Jb; what i;iaelr4<, wotflii jm -vajb lo (hun 
The^fjgjfe, and voice, of him, whotefiui you won ? 

On 
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On what j^£efc4irsdof»4^i$ coid^ghiAapead^ 

What hncy'dfse docs prudofce 4.^^chf^ ? 

WJie.N k>diet.oa\y sj^e .^.l^Mes dm^^ 
The danger there confiAs in being tuar $ 
And, when tbc^xr, the ibft coptagion <pqr, 
Difcretjon calls 'qm — And 'Jjis ]n;iie, to j^. 
Bui^ where affoa^jjiinfs catch tkc^ame. 
Flight is a cruel, and a fruitless mm. 
Souls have nojeifei ; and If jimair .agpee. 
Parting is dyii^i to ict .^ncy iroe. 

Nor let JDJjM^en u>/uf .wrong the brpaft. 
That opens kindly to ,fo iWeet a gt^ik : 
Not ^intSjin h^v'n apuiQrwBTQtfhezp^s; 
Than re^n fc^ts, whjen fOiW^'4 by ten^mfft. 
Relenting •wifdom dignifies de^re^ 
j&^.rais'd./^f^jiaothchnghfining fire; 
'Till the vhHe j£»v. afctading .to the ikf^ 
Spn»gis '^ Xost^Mki in tm^'s darken'd e^. 

Whence ^jeiy f«cirty,:fo wfli'd ani«i^. 
If the imW'friYlegance betcays ihe heart? 
Were it a crmfi^ 4a£hing feuls, to rii^ 
And Arike each jother thro' l^e meeting ^K8 ; 

Thofc 



2^ Original Poems. 

Thofc op'ning windows had not let in light. 
Nor ftream'd ideas out, to voice the light. 

Why are you form'd fo powerful, in your 
charms, 
J( Beauty ought to^y the vn(h, it warms ? 
Vainly did heaven infpire that tuneful tongue, ' 
"With notes more fwcrt, than ever feraph{\ingi 
If, juftly, -all that harmony you hide, 
Your mufick ufelcfs, and its pow'r uh-try'd. 
Have wit and^ifejaw^ invaih,confpir'd. 
And giv'n you brtgbtnefs, but toj^ne retir'd ? 
Muft you be hixUefi, yet be rxvctfiown? 
Than all be wifcr, yet be heard, by none ? 
Oh ! 'tis too delickte I — 'tis falfcly nice. 
To bar the he^rt againft the mind's advice. 

But, you will fay, tlwt honour's call, you hearj- 
Thatjame is tender — reputation, dear : 
That, from the world's malignant blaft you fly. 
Fear the fools tongue, and the difcerner's eye. 
The ^leen of disappointed mfhes dreads 
Or envy's wisijpers, by detraftion ^ead? 
Alas ! what bounds can limit your retreat ? 
Where will iovi^ifafety reft your flying feet I 

Is 
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Is there a comer ^ in the globe, fo »«tf. 
That malice will not find, as furc isyou? 
The very flight, that ihtms, attraiSs the wrong ; 
And ev'ry cenfure fthr'd, yoii force along. 
** There's caufe^ no doubt, for her retreat^ they'll 

" fey, 
" A fearlefi irmocetice had dar'd to^ay ! 
Scandal has, either way, an edge, to iliilce. 
Arid wounds diftinSlion every where tdike : 
Superior excellence is doom'd, to bear 
The^'n^f of fland'rous bate, and raih dej^air : 
'Tis the due tax^ your rated merit pays. 
And ev'ry judging ear will call it fraife. 

Think — and be kind— convert this fruitlefs 

pain. 
To a fix'd frmmfst and a calm iifdain. 
Since cautious abfence can no more be free. 
From falfe reproach, than prefentfmiles will be, ' 
Diffufe thofe^f/?j, which heav'n defign'd (hbuld 

ble6, , 
Nor let their ^rM/fl(/} make their ^/Vy lefs. 
Indulging free^m^ ev'ry fear difarm, 
Aad,.\nth a confcious icorn of flandcr, charm. 

Bold, 
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Bold, in your gQirtiecf^r;*«gf/4, your kedri anftintf. 
And, to.bc^-- fuppbfe youtfhlfaff mind: 

Yet, needlefe that! fince fdtth rdj^tfd:-y»fl 
drav» 
That cv'n your tendemefs is arm'd vrflfli <zuv .* 
Permitted iiwff, wonid ^eindy admire -, 
And a fi^ nv*rtnce tremUr, tlffo' idf^^. 
The wanneft mfies, when in^tr'd by j»», ■ 
Strike, but is beav'tt^ix^ratmts- do. 
The op'nin^ Aeny^f makes roont fotjvyt refinld, 
And &i'rfgnfs idea ffarinks hdi^d. 

You need not then^ the gendc found rejeft, 
Shoo'd'Irfnw'f kar'd name bt pt*»to &>ft refiwd : 
When ill-diftinguifh'd meanings arc the &me. 
How poor the diff'renciy which they draw froai 

name / 
lliere are, in hve^ th' extrtmta trf'toudi'd defitrey 
The noblcft brigfitnefi, or the coarfeft^^V 
In vulgar bofomSy vulgar wijhei move ; 
Nature guides e^oicfy and as men tbink^ the^ koe. 
But, when ap6w'r, like ;wHrj, impels the i^oto^ ' 
Like the clear caufct the bright ef^ is fouod. 

la 
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In die loofe pafftm^ men profane the name^ 
AGft^» ttie fuffvfe^ and pollute ^Csarjlaitie : . 
In nobler bofoms^ friendilup's/orm. lb takes, 
Andy^xalone> the lovely ^^Vni« makes. 
hovis generous warmth docs reafon'i pow'r 

dUplay> 
And fills d^Ct as light mhoScs day. 

Love is, to Ufi^ what ce/owr is, tojcirm : 
Plain drawings oft ixtjufty but never warm. 
Love, in a b^e of //nA, his light* mng throws ; 
Then the form quickens , and the h^t^glvws. 

An Epigrami occafand byfoTfie Verfes, on 
a Monumenty /»Weftminfter Abbey.' 

Hoy/ loft this pomp of verfe ! how vain 
the bope^ 
That thou^t can dwell on Craigs, in view bf 

Pope ! 
When» upon> Rti6f con's fam'd bank is fliowtt' ■ 
Cafar's prefa'd foot, on the remember'd ftonej 
No travelkr once^afUs the quarry's name. 
Whence the coarfe grit, by chance diftinguifh'J 

ca&R i 
But thinkd, rv^ rev'renes, hixe-great Jttlim trod; 
Aiid hails the footftep of a Raman God! 



32 Original Poems. 

To Mrs, L ^ipiaying on a Bafs-Vioi, 

WHILE, o'er the dancing chords^ your' 
fingers fly, 
And bid them Hw^ 'till they have made us die ; 
Trembling, in tranlport, at your touch, they 

fpring. 
As if there dwelt a heart, in cvtryjiring. 

Your voice, foft riling, thro' the lengthened 

notes. 
The marry'd harmony, united, floats j 
Two charms, fo join'd, that they compofe but 

one i 
Like heat and brightnefs, from the felf-iame fun. 

The wiihful wo/ would its wealth retain, - 
And, fweetly confdous, hugs the pleafing pain $ 
Envious, forbids the warbling joys to roll. 
And, ttmrm'ring mvfaTA,JweIIi its founding foul. 

Proud of its charming^a>V, your tuneful^oui 
Floats o'er the chords majeftically^^wo j 
Carelefs, and foft, calls out a tide of tfr/. 
And, in a Aorm of mu^k, drowns the heart. 

So, 
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So, when that God^ >vho gave you ajl yoxajkill. 
To angel forms (like yours) cntrufts his willy 
Calm, they defcend, foftie new-meant world to 



And, fmiling, fee creation ridng round ! 



On a Lady, preacKd into the Cholic, 
by one of her Lm)ers. 

B Ellon A the fierce, ifrho held man in dlfdain, 
Anddefpis'd her own/ex^ to whom love 

cou'-d give pain j 
Went to church, in defyance, and met with her 

fate. 
From a.pulpited CufiJy who there lay in wait : 
But her bead was fo arm'd, and To bard was her 

bearty 
That his arrows rebourtded, in /com of his arty 
Then, with voice ofrevengey he exalted hispipes^ 
Shot in fpleen at her 6el/y, and gave her the gripes. 
Thus I wound her, cry'd he, in a whimfical place, 
'Caufe Ihe covers kind wijhes, with haughty 

grimace. 
Vol. III. D Let , 
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Let her now twiji a.nd Jkrew — 'twill but feftcn 

She has love in her &oweh, tho' flie hates in hit 

heart. 



Th a Ladjy with a Book return dy calPd 
The Intelligencer. 

I Have kept your inteUigence, Madam, fo 
long. 
That I hardly dare hope, you will |ardon the 

wrong. 
Had you been but a «w», no excufe 1 had writ. 
For we're fcldom fevcre to the faults, wc commit j 
But intelligence kepi^ the kind Iddiei mii^gafft 
Who no fooncr receive it, than part 'iviib it all. 

ne CHANGE; 
ITfl the Lovely Caufe of it. 

SWeet enfiaver ! can you tell, 
E're I learnt to /ouf fo well. 
How my boun had wings to move, 
AU unbuficd by my love / . 

•Tis 
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'Tis aliiaidttieht, new, to mc, 
What coiiiii ikn a pleafure be ! 
But ydu, like tjod, lic* fehfe caii gi^c. 
And AiSvf, iniieed, I feel, I live, 

Oh! ifihApsnp hi* brtdft alarm. 
Whom foul and body. Join, to chaim ! 
Endlefs trSrifportS dance atoh^, 
Sweedy foft ! bf hobly ftrohg ! 
Flaming fiht^ \ C6b\ rfefleaioh ! 
Fierce defife ! ahd aw'd lubjeftion f ' 
Aking hope ! Srid ^6ar- gnfcreafing ! 
Struggling paffidfiS, iieVtfr ceafing ! 
Wifliing ! tH*mblirig ! foul-adoring t 
Ever bleft, and Ailt imploring. 

Lfei" tlie dtiU, the cold, and tatoe. 
All thofe dear diforders blame ; 
Tell 'cih, that, itl kfioUr's race, 
Chafnl'd by fotoe tuch heav'nl^ face, 
Lovet-s li\wiy$foremoJi ran j 
Love'i a fccond foul to man. 
Eafe is languid, low, and bafe ; 
Love excites a gcnferous chafe : 

D 2 Glory ! 
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Glory ! Wealth ! Ambition ! Wit ! 
Thoughts, for boundlefs empire, fit ! 
All, at Love's approach arc fir'd, 
Bent more ftrong, and never tir'd. 
He, who feels not Love's fweet pain. 
Lives at eaji-^ hut lives in vain I 

Little dream you, what is due. 
Angel form I to Love, and you ! 
'Tis firom you, I Joy poffefs ! 
'Tis hyyout my grief grows Icfs ! . ' 
Sadly penfive^ when alone, 
I ihtjhades of life bemoan j 
I£ fome iioice your name impart. 
Care lies lightened, at my heart ; 
, Ev'ry woe difarms its flings 

And I look down on Britain^ king ! 

When my fancy brings to view 
Works, which tveaUh and pow'r can do ; 
All my fpurr'd excitements wake, 
AnAfortum charms me, for your fake ! 
Oh ! I cry — 'twere beo'Sn poffeft ! 
To make her grett^ who made me bkfi. 

In 
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' In the mormng, when I rifi, 
If ihc/un-Jbiae ftrikes my eyes. 
All that pUafeSt in his view. 
Is, my hopfy to look on you / 

When the ^le iwcep of mgbt 
Drowns diftinBim^ from myjigbt, 
I no inward darknefi find i 
Tou are day-ligbt to my mind I 

All my dreanti are livei of joy. 
Which, in waking, I deftroy : 
ToUf a fiave to cuftom made, 
- Arc oiforms^ and ruks^ afraid : 
But your happier image, free 
From fiintaftic tyranny ; 
Independent, kind, and wife, 
Scorns reftraint, and knows no ties. 
Oh ! the dear, the racking pain ; 
Who ih^xfleeps thus, wou'd voake again ! 



J>3 A SONG. 
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^ S O N G. 

I. 

OH! forbear tQ bid n^ flight tier. . 
Soul and fenfes, take her part ; 
Could my. d^atk itfslf d«Ught her. 

Life flioviM lef^ to leave iqy Wr/*, 
Strong, though fqft, a lover's chain, 
Charm'd with -me^ »Bel pleas'd with pain. 

II- 
Tho' the tender Mw were .^/ni, 

Lovf would li^ht iti 3S hec f^rj j 

Or, her tuneful Wf^ applying" 

Thro' my e^r-^ myfouH furprizc- 
Deafy I fee the fate, J fliHp ;; 
5//«i^, I hear, I aqi ^niorie,^ 



^ S O N G. 

NO W ponder well, ye bujbands dear, 
The fate of w/wj, too bright ; 
A woeful caufc you have to fear, 
Their di^ will turn to mgbf. 

At 
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At firft 9II ^(tfy, and rais'd vhhjoyy 
They charm the poor man's heart } 

With fmiling eyfs, they fport. Mid toy. 
And giU the nuptial dart. 

But ah ! too foon, they quench their ^re ; 
(Alas! good hearer, weep!) 
Then gape, and ftretch, and yawn, and tire. 
And hum their fouls to fleep ! 



On the March of the Ruffian Auxiliaries, 
in 1748. 

LONG hok'd'Jor comes at lajl. — Th' un- 
freezing foie 
Beaks her bald eagUi and awakes to foul ! 
O'er tracklefs wilds, with fnow-furraounting feet, 
Roads to bought blows, the fuqy veteransbeat j 
But arm'd i^xjlipendy not dUed, hut f aid. 
The moving market, fells its martial aid. 
So modern prudf^f, waging war by taU, 
O'er fenf^ o^praife bids fenfe of price prevail j 
Nor fame, nor faith, nor vengeance, move fuppl^. 
For glorious Jul>J>dy we live, and die. 

D 4 Briifes 
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Bribes battling bribei, embroil each bleeding coaft, 
And he, who buyi his valour, triumphs moft. ■ 
O ! foul of Peter ! now fuftain \hjfdme ; 
No venal mufter mock'd thy dreaded name ; 
From death's dark hall, to days dimm'd profpeiS 

rife. 
O'er thy chang'd country roll thy guardian eyes. 
Round \hcjkw legions^ gleam thy aweful Jhadiy 
With Danizic's bloody banners^ high difplay'd : 
March 'em to meet French fire^ there, quencb'd 

before^ 
And tread it out, in Hood, to blaze no more. 



Hint from fome old Verfes^ on a StonCy 
in Stepney Church-wall. 

TW O thoufand years, e'er Stepney had ^ 
name, 
■ In Carthage walls, I fliar'd the punic fame j 
There, to the ilrongeft, added ftrength I lent. 
And proudly propp'd the world's fceft ornameyit. 
Now, to cold Britain^ a torn tranfport, thrown, 
J piece a church-yard pile, unmark'd, unknown ; 
Stain'd, 
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Stain *d, and half funk in dirt, my fculpture lies. 
And moulders, like the graves, which round me 

rife. 
Oh ! think, blind mortals ! what frail duft, you. 

claim, 
And laugh at wealth, wit^ beauty, pow-Vi and 

fame* ! 
Short praife, can fleeting hopes, like yours, fupply. 
Since times, and tongues, and tow'rs, and em- 
pires die/ 



On Clio' J Birth-day. 

O' E R the blue violet^ while the amorous 
veind 
Bends, and perfumes his wings, to fan this day; 
Why has pale ficknefs winter'd o'er my mind. 
And, with dull aguest check'd the warmth 
of May ? 

Is it rtbt Clio's birtb-day ? — Toil of thought ! 

Height, beyond all, that e'er ambition trod. 
Sum of rcfin'd defire ! by angeb taught. 

To look, and think, and a£t, a female godV 



Oh! 
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Oh ! fny ra^fout, fits trembling \n my eyes, 
Starting, impatient, at her pow'rful name ; 

Dearer, than Hfe^ tp th^t f^cet found it flies, 
And health rides rofy, on the Vw'm^Jhme. 

Wak'd into fudden ftrcngth, I blaze again, 
/ Lovey the reftprer, drcfs'd in C/t'o's fmilc, 
Triumpb'd o'er nature, gave delight to pain, 
' Sweetcn'd aJiiSiioTty and could death beguile. 

"MAjjir^-s un-numbcr'd, as the chaxtatt'sfweets, 
Blefs this revolving day's eternal round; 

'Till the proud %ii0r<ld its da'wn^ with rapture ^ff/J, 
Confcious of hsr^ vA\q taade iX firft renqivn'd, 

Long—let 'em fay—long, e'rc our father's days. 
Three thoufand years ago, on this fweet day» 

Thjtf CA'ff, whom contending nations praife, 
fenWoom'd, by her fweet birth, the firft of 
Afoy. 

Bntairit illuftrious by the ftarry hfy 

Faf, ia the mrtb, diffinguifli'd ifland, lies. 

Now known by later names—oh, cnvy'd f^ot ! 
Why did ihc not in our warm climates rife ? 

.Sare, 
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S«rcj (Jie vas hcav'nly grae'4 J for, to ^Jiis ijqar. 
After fuch length of ages roU'd aw^y ! 

Fame of heF c^arw, ^ugniepts her fex's pow'r. 
And feer tjiovght'^ Inire giv?§ 9^r ^V| ;licir 
fway. 



To a i^^y deprin^ her-, Inciters, might. 

NO ! thou beft foul, that e^er this body 
knew, 
XJnhappy I may he, but not untrue ! 
Bleft, OF unbleft, my leve can ne'er deca^ 
Nor (^Quld I, where I could not love, betray. 
Cold, and unjuft, the fhocking caution kills, 
. And, in one meaning, fpots me o'er with ills. 
Silent, as facred lampi^ in bury'd nrm^ 
The confcious flame of lovers inward burns : 
Life fliould be torn, and racki bo ftretch'd in vain. 
And vary'd tortures tire thaip fruitlefs pam^ 
EVe hoA & tkougbt of mine fliou'd do thee •wrongs, 
Or'fprcad thy ^fl«//« on ihc public tongue. 

Yet, 
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Yet, thou can'ft fear me — oh! beloflthe 

JhamCy 
Nor heap dijhonour on my future name ! 
Have I been never lov'd? — yet, cruel, tell. 
Whom I betray'd to ibee^ tho' lov'd fo well ? 
Take thy fweet mifcbiefs back, their charms erafe. 
Oh ! leave me poor, but never think me Bafi. 
Not e'en, when death Ihall veil thy ftarry eyes. 
Shall thy dear letters, from my ajbes, rife j 
Fix'd to my heart, the grave fhall give 'cm room . 
To charm my wakingySw/, in worlds rt come. 
While in my -uerfe, with fax more ^nt cjfay^ 
. Thy wondersi I to afttr times convey ; 
Tell thy vaft heaven of fiee^s, and fing thy name, 
•Till fir'd hytbeet whole ^ngdomscztch^y flame. 



Epitaph, on Sir Isaac Newton. 

MORE than WsName were ^. — 'Twou'd 
feem, to fear. 
He, who increas'd Heav'n's fame, could was? 
it here. 

Yet, 



dDvGoo^Ic 



Original Poems. 4$ 

Vet, when the Suns^ he Ugbted upy fliall fade. 
And all the Worlds, be founds are firft decay'd; 
Then, w/W, and wafie^ Eternity^ ihall lie. 
And Time, and Newton's Name, together die. 



2e Mr. Dyer ; on bis attempting ClioV 
PiBure.' 

SO U L of your honour'd art / what man 
can do, " , 

In copying nature^ may be reach'd by you : < 
Your ^fo^/r'«^ pencil a new world can give, 
And-, like Deuca^tm, teach thc^oHfito live. ' 
■From your creating hand, A-war may flow ; 
And your warm ftrokes, with breathing adlion, 

glow : 
But, from that angel form, to catch the grace. 
And kindle up your ivory, with her face. 
All, unconfum'd, tofnatch the living fre. 
And h'mn th' ideas, which thofe eyes infpire ; 
Strong, to your burning circle, to confine 
That awe-mix' dfweetnefs, and that air divine ; 
That fparkling foul, which lightens, from within ! 
And breaks, in unfpok^ meanings, fhxo hstfkin. 

This 
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This, if y6ti tJaii -» hard talk 1 arid ytt liiipf oN^'d ! 
TKen, ihall ybU be adorn* d^ as now behu'd. 
Then, flialJ ydur- high^dfpiting w^arj find 
The art, to {Htatlirfe ibdii^hf, and paint the to/W. 
Then, Ihall you give air shape, impriGanJpace^ 
And mount \kepainter to the nmker's place. 



Wh itehall Stairs. 

FROM Whitehall Stairs, whence oft, vHA 
diftiant view, 
I've gaz'd whole mdon-Jhine hours, on hours away, 
Bleft but to fee thofe reofs^ which cover'd^iw. 
And watch'd beneath what/?dr, you lleepmg» lay. 

Launch'd on the fniiling Jlream^ which felt 
my ix^y 
And danc'd, and quiver'd, round my gliding boat^ 
I came, this day, to give my tongue free fcopc. 
And vent the pa^n^ which my took% denote. 

To tell my dear, my foul-difturbing mufe, 
(But that's a name, caft fpeak but half her charms) 
How my full heart does ray pen^s aid refiife, 
Andlttds my nxice dcfctibe my foul's alarms. 

To 
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To tell what tronjports your laft letter gave. 
What beav*m were open'dj in yoflr foft complaint, 
To tell ! — what pride Itake.tobeyour flave^ 
And how ffiii(ii{>hai>t /bw^daitti ttftnBut. 

BtrT, wheii I inift'd f Stt, aiid took knU'tglitt, 
The fympadletic jte toRdoI'd ttiy w» I 
Dri!Vr ifi hh imim, to mOMn tty J>it/d ;»«'», 
Add bid tbe-flladDtr'd^/dtil tenigilta^ 6al». 

■ Sud&eK, the Wttepbg^Vj unfluie'd di^ir^rf. 
And torrents of big tears unceafidg flilid ; 
Sadj I droVc downward, t& a flooded /hor^. 
And/ difappoihted, huilg niy drippitig beii, ' 

Lanoeo, at leKgth, I fable eafei drink. 
And, at ftttroUJlded, by a n«$ in'if. 
Scornful of what ffcy do, or fay, or think, 
I, rapt in yotir deat heav'n, my /*^ dcfcribe. 



T, 
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To the fame, 

YES— now 'tis time to die—defpair conies oij j 
Who keeps the bodyy when ^cjbul is gone? 
ShcT^j—feit light j thst fliew*cl-iJie all my j<jy. 
And, like they«»*J, b^r abieoce niuft defirt^.- 
She, who e»ff wept vayjancyd lofs of breath, 
^«p, crknelefs murd'r^ ! gives merw/ death." 

Yet, have a care, tpuch'd /"(S^r/, nor figh one 
thought y 
That ftains fuch^Ww/3 with z purposed fault. 
Soft, as her tearSj her gentle meanings move ; 
Herfiul Iheds fweetnefs, tho' her /oo^ is /iwir. 
Her iw/Vf is mu^k, tun'd to heav'h's low note^j' 
Her /oKci bids tranfport^ thro' each art'ry, float ; 
Her ftep is dignity y by p//y checkt ; 
At once, (he fans defire^ and plants refi>eSl. 
Unconfcious of her charms, (he dreams of noHf, 
And doubling other's praifcs, fliuns her own. 
Modeft, inpow'ry as kneeling a/igels pray, 
Noifelefs, as night's foft ihade, tho' bright, as dtrf. 

Wifey 
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Wifit unaffumingly j fcrencly deep^ 
Ealy as <z/r, and innocent> zsJUep : 
Blooming, like" irtjfcry.when adorn'd for^«. 
Yet, like the hud^ unblown, all hlujh with^,-^ 

,■ ', i.i ■ . . ■■ ■ \..y 

O ! 'tis impoffible, to quit fuch iHfs^ 
Yet live, fuperior to a lofs, like this j 
Where ■will ihe, liext, hfcr thbufand -conquefts 

make ?, ;-. .- . . , ,. . i 

On what tieia climaU will ,hefya:«,-;/^(W. Weak ? 
Where will-fhe next, (fweet fa^er of my; c^re !) 
Teach our charoi'd fex, to hope, to wifli^ to dare ? 
Far from her fruitlefs guardians watchful eye^ 
What may. flie bear! what anfmer t oh ! I'll die* 
Blefs'd by her fight-' time's race were one fliort 

ft^gej' . :' '., .""■' \ . -.^ 

She gene — one widow'd mompit were an age. 



Vol. m. E ^SONG. 
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A S O N G. 

CL I O ( finilingi foul-invader ! 
Soft amufer of m; days. 
Be my filent fa^rCs aider. 

Teach ray trnffu^ to fpeal^ thy frmfe.. 

Thoi^ like heroes^ fcarr'd all over. 
Wanting room, to fuffer more; 

P3'd wiA prmfey canft hear no lover 
TeH thee ought, untold before. 

TVa/A, with modeft Bmidsy^^ contented,. 
Rightly praifing tbeey muft fay^ 

More than falfebood e'er invented. 
When ihe wideft went aftray. ' 



m-it 
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tFrit on a Biank Leaf 6f an ohfune Poem, 

rp H E filCrcd ninet ^i spread their golden 
■^ wings, 

In praife of wrtuey hir^eiy. and of ktrlgs i 
Cbaft were their l^s\ and w'ry wiyJ^ dt^gnM, 
To foften natuTfi and eJcah tbc ^irin/.' 
iM/f/y the modcmtifw,andloo(yy lioritei 
And W00 their mu/?, as Mistress, for deligbtt 
Thick, in their krft^ oi^enitiis ^>aanii. 
As meeds fytixkg pinfeam, in the FxnlEc^ gtt>und : 
All, who write verftt to taint a guUtleft btafty 
Are TUe p^mten c^^he iacrttd art. 
Cloy'd, the fick reader from the -work retires, 
And> eVe the writer dies, his fame expires. 



To Mrs. T T. 

WHERE, m this land, (AJzira cr/d> 
Shall Ltdian vhtues reft ? 
Who will be, ivrf, tht ftranger's ptide. 
And lead her to be bleil ? 

E 2 Seek, 



"^2 Or'iginal Poems. 

iScek, faid the whifp'ring mufe, fome fair, 
,... -Of England's beauteous race: 
Who does, hcrfelf, thofc virtues ihare. 
Which -moh jilzira grace. 

One, who has tajiey as nobly ftrong, - 

And cbarmsy as foftly Jheet ; 
■ Will guard her fifterfqul from wrongs 
While graces, graces meet. 

I took tl?e tmtfe'i kind aJvice, - " 

Loqk'd round.the fair and, ^g^ft 

Apd found Alzira^ in a ■trice,; . '. 

Was ni«chleis 2 " ■■■ / s right. 



To a Lady^ who put herjelf into a bad 
way, by taking Sph-it 6i Nitre, by 
Spoen-fullsy inftead of a feix) Drops. 

OH, beware of excefs — 'tis an error in life. 
Into which one would wonder, a' v^t 
fhould be flipping ; 
What a fchifm, in-^n orthodox clergyman's loife^ 
When wc talk o{ hptizing, xo think we mean 
dipping ! 

Were 
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Were your love but as much orer-dos'd, as 
your dr<^St 
Yo\x would leave Mr. Forfter no lip-room, fijr 
.... pray'rs ; 
And cofliplaint, from h\% parijh, wou'd come, 
thick as bopi, 
. 'Gainft engrofling a breathy io which others 
have ihares. 

Both the fexea aflert, and the whole world 
. agrees, ; - 
That too much of what's gsod, is fcarcc bet- 
ter thai\ ///, 
Tho' the ladieshiwc pow'r, to decree what they 
pleafe, ■ . , 
And have got an excepitsn put in for ^adrille. 

He, who Ukcs what you fay, by your £>rJgMU~ 
ne/s, warm'd, 
Shou'd you ffifi, without fioppirig; run on, to 
fay more, 
Wou'd be yex'd, to perceive hirafelf pipre and^ 
more charm'dy .^ Jt 

E're allow'd to dec/are, how you chartn'd 
hinx before. :.,;■., ■■ 

E 3 There's 
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There's a medium, in all things, ts wlien Mrs. 
' Rdik^ 
Has, for ten hours together, her C^ie al^m'd ; 
prudence, parting 'em, timely, for both tlrtit 
dear fakes, 
Keejis 'cm free from the dMitg& of being ttfi- 
charm'd. 

So, a few drops of ISIkre^ difposM to tlcend. 
Had arriv'd at your beadj nor boen taken, in 
vain i 
But the -weight of fo many ♦-- oftiy ferv'd a 
•tiBreng end. 
And, miitaking the place^ double^pointed the 
pain, 

I. 

OCelia f he wary, vi\ta: Celaddn fuSsi 
Thefe voits are the bane of your charms ; 
Beauty play'd againft reajon^ will certainly lofe, 
■Warring, naked, with robbers, in drm». 

Young 
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II. 

YdtrNo hemotty dcfpis*d> (at\Mfiaihneff of parts. 
Has vnrtby that a leoman flibuld prize i 

Hell run the tace 6ta, tho' he hcvf'Ay Jiarts, . 
And Aflame the Ihort-winded mfe. 

Hi. 

The^/ is a faint» in the temple of Love, 
And kneels all his life, there, to pray : 

Tlw w/r but l<^ki ifij and makes hafte, to remove^ 
Tia a ftage, be but takes, in his way. 



7j5e Reconciliation. 

SICK of a worthless worlds and eour^g refl^ 
My Ailten>//t with pehfivt! 4i«fg£f, 0|lpre{t i 
Difturb'd, and moitf nftllj fouglit the filent Jhadcf 
And fed rifkBi^^ te Ale brefezy glade. 
Stretch'd od Ae graj^ nuargent of a hrsckt 
Whofe murm'ringy>/fo?^;]^ miy itilfad partook ; 
Aftryely idle, I, rc})!iiing, lay, 
Gaz'd on ihcjoodt and figh'd ihc^eam :iway. 
. E 4 Who 
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Who knows, I cry'd, what courfc thou haft 
to pafs, 
S^v-eet .fire^nty that jiow .crcepij foftly^rough 

' this gr^s ? , 
How wilt thpu flo,w!,--Apon, perhaps, .Aid henpc. 
Thy deep'nirig. f^iinn?/ fills fom'e moat?<l fen:ce. 
Hems in fomeyirm, where homely ruftkks meet. 
And their fweet bread, prize of hard labour, eat. 
Thence, thro' feme hri'i delijghtful garden, led, 
Thou may'ft thy vegetath'e inftuence fprcad ; 
Where, as thro' fragradt bedi, thy purlings Hide, 
The grateful ^cw'n (hall kifs 'em, as they glide : 
There, charm'd, and ling'ring, thou may'ft wiih 

to ftay. 
And, hoarfely nnurm'ring, roll, difpleas'd, awa)ri 

But, while, with carcle'fs pace, thon journcy'ft 

'floWi ■ ,.v ;;'; • : J ! ':. 

Oft halting, to look back, at this ^xjho^l ^ J 
Som* precipice^ that, in "clofc amkHfi^y ^cs» ' ; , ; 
Thy virgin current ik^W, at pncCffurprize, 
Crofs whofe hvoidJ^ouMfrs ^rpwn, and turo- 

bling o'er, ■ . , .■ 
Thy frighted ftrcapi flialJ r\ifli,' wi0i unavailing 

rpar* ■ . , . , \ ■ ■ : 

, . Next, 
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Next, may thy filver current's brightnefs die. 
And muddily, fome ftagnate^n fupplyj , 
Where fliadow'd reedij in thy flaw ilrea[n,.fluU. 

ftiakej ' . , 
And floods fly, trembling, from the gloom, tjicy 

make: 
Frighted, and glad to Tcape this horrid place. 
Thou may'ft wind ftiort, and new-dircft thy race. 
Through verdant meadsj o'crjoy'd may'fl:, dan- 
cing, go, ■ . ■ : ,. . 

'Till ««/<? lip tliy whirlpools, as'they flow i["\ 
Thence, for proteftion of thy ruffled charms, \ 
. Thop may'fl irulh fwjft, to fome great '/nifr'j armsi 
Sortie {^Ately^ream, by keely courtflilp prcft. 
And fnark'd, with •we&lih'^ proud fiirrows, on his 

bread':' ,'.".'' ' ' ' '_ • ^ 

Grave Gharries may, next, receive thy mtx'd em- 
brace, 
And fim'A' JiuguJIa lee thy fully'd face ;'" 
From her, wa^h'd foot, thy' fcatter'd flood may 

ftray, ' '^' ~ '"" 

And, to the fwallowing ocean, roll away : 
There, wafted 'ftream ! In wind-driv'n billows 

■ '][, ,toft, : " 

Thy oft-fchang'd ^eing fhall be wholly M ; 

" , - * • ■ r .g-^ 
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Sp, gentle ircoky I cry*d, does hmnan K/e, 
'Midft endlefs changes, and in endlefs /irtfe^ 
Glide,. with imfatiencet thro* unknown nv»/i» 
,Till Jiature aflcs repofe, and death confents. 

' Why then is Aich a Ufe fo much dcfir'd ? 
By what pursuits, is vdn amotion iir'd ? 
Priend/hip is loft, <5n earth ; hve goes aftrtty; 
And men^ like beajist eadi on the bth&r prey : 
Ev'n Ha&Joftfex their downy i^/5»w hide. 
With inward artifice, or outward ^'<^. 
Beauty's fycxX&Jhafti no more thcy&a/can bitt 
DuU'd, by grofs felly, oi" miiguidcd wit. 
Nothing is, now, wcrfth wiflung for, on earth. 
And 4ieatb is grown a much leTs woe, thin birth. 

While thasIffn«m*J-backroti'd th' afto^ 
niih'd brooi, 
the trees bbw'd down, the earth, henaik me, 

fliook t 
All heav*tt dcfcended to tKe glowing ground. 
And radiant terror, dazzling, (hone around : 
SS/ui, with the ftroBg refulgence, fix'd, I lay, 
Bury'd. in brigbtnefs, and o'erwhdm'd, with<^. 
LiAen> 
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liAm, a ffltmd broke out -— impatient jnuth ! 
Liften, and mark die imtn o( Acted tmh 
Rou2'd, at that uttm, 1 woald h««e bleft'd ttty 

1^, - ' ■ 

But ftrovi, iit T^ ea^«» the tide (^llgk i 
Still, as I tm'i Of lyii, thetr balls llrttck^, 
And wat'^ jgw/iw*jj Wept tlrt raflj i^g)^ J 
The unften fbantom'i voice, fiidden, and loud, 
Staitled the r<r, at >te<<lr rends a c/isi/; 
But fofl'ning tnore and more, graw ftraec, add 

kind, 
And.d/d away, Bke nti/kk, in the ttaitd t 
I come, continues ihe, to bring thee peace. 
To bid thy iBffidaia, b frkndlhip ceafe ; 
Againj to reconcile thee to mtmUiii, 
New-wing ^tnufierls, an& UO' clog thy «>Wi 
To guide thy wand'ring dioice, to find that joy, 
Diflruft of which, does thy fid hours employ ; 
There ii^fes a ckanner, whom, divinely iif'd. 
E'en her iahiikfex's wrtivf have infpir'd » 
Where all tliat'a <niii^, joiasin&sll thn's^cKf, 
And, in whofe hreafl, engrofs'd perfeSliom meet ; 
Her mind no confcious pride of merit ftains ; 
O'^r her vndejoul, unfull/d reafm reigns : 

Blind 
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Blind to bcr loortbt fhc feels not her Qvm.Jsmr^- 

Enrich?s merit , yet defpifesy^/sr. 

Her imaiFe£ted charms, wha^ words cm paint? 

She Icx}ks an angei, and (he fpeaks z faint f 

While ipaxhMng gayifefs^ wantons in her eye. 

In her vtikjoui, the laughing Ci^i4s die. 

A thoufand gracss^ roat\d hpr per/on j^ay. 

And all the mjfs tt^tk hcxjaacy's way; 

To hear.her /^i7(f, the foul, with. rapture fills. 

Her ^if alarm — but, when ihc writes, (he iiUs,^ 

Rife, then, and meet her, as flie this.way ftrays. 

And thy own wmder fliall out-fpoak my /riw/r, '. 

The goddefs, vanifh'd to. her native ^/ttt-f. 
And the recpver'd ibadc unbarred my eyet % 
I look'd, and lo ! within the honour.'d wxu/,. 
Lovely G^ii, hid, in hay-leaves, itood ; 

Clefira'—hxxt her wonders to .rcvealj 

Were to defcribe, whati can only Jed/ 
Now, recbncil'd to this fliun 'dwor^f, I'll hve: 
Ifer itiendihij) — j<^ worth living fttf-, can give< 

■ 0n 
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On the Birth-day of Mifs -^^- 

■■■":■-■- ■ ■,!:■■-■-■ ■ ■ ■'■ 

C"AItE;-be bimHh*d'fiir awiiy-- 
■ Flyv be -gone, apprWh^not here : 
Mirtb^ and j(y^ demand this day, 
Happieft Bay of all ^cyear ! 

.::■. . , II. ^> ::: 

Summers, three tinies iev'n have ^pc> 

" All out-flun*d, by Delia's eyes : 
Winters^ three times fev'n, are gone, . . 
All VfhoiefnvwSf her bread Aipplies ! 

m} 

Dance we, then, the chearful round» "' 

■ Muflck might have ftay'd away-j 
She but ipeaking, orgam found i 
She but fmiling, angels play. 

IV. 

T IS her hirth-day — let it blaze ! 

Born,to charm, and form'd for bliji .* 

Live /he htSd, a world of days, 

Ev'ry day, as blefs*d, as this, 

Let 



V. 

LEThftf beauty-^ffffl* mtrtstCty 

Too, too ftrofigi already, there ! 
But,let bum'it^M^nvathatfiate, 



72« G L O V E. 

TELL me, (We?t ^&w Z' 'w!^at name the 
charmerhcais, 
Whofc doiffny UnmJ thy ihowy cov'ring wears ? 

'Tis a dear n<»nf, I ^«i forbid to tell. 
But theie diftiiiguiih'd marks tas^ pauit her well: 
She's gently aweful^ viioaxa^y froere^ 
Cbarmst when {he^e&ks, yet rather loves» to hear j 
Wife, as ^gfdi as fancy'd aageky £uf ; 
Lovety, as ligbty and foft, as upper air, 

Enouoh, fweek glove! by &is plaHi pj£Jtire, 
tavghtj 
H £, I find, is ^e dear namv, I ibiight. 

Ronald 
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Ronald oftd Dorna 9 fy ^ Highlander, 
/a. iis Mifirefu Frotft a lifer^d Tran^ 
ptm 4*^ Qrigjmd* 

I. 

COME, let tts climb Skorr-urkam^s fnowjr 
tops 
CM^ as it feems, it is lefs cold, than;w» ; 
Thin, thro' its _^0ar, diefb iiJffl^ its heath' t^igi 
crop } 
Y^ur ihow, more hoflile, ftarves, and freezes, 
too, 

n. 

WhAt, tho' Ibyft of late, in Sief^ %m.iftt t 
And.bliiib'd*" mdboWd—ajid Ihrunk &om 
Kbnza's qye 1 

Att, fix had power to hurt with, was her fimk ^ 
But 'tis ^ frown of yours, for which I die. 

IH. 

. Ask, why thefe berds^ beneath us, rufli, fa faft. 
On the brownTw-wdrf'iftrandcd heaps, to feed? 
Ifinter^ lifce^w,, with-holds their wifti'dr*;^^. 
And, robb'd of genial grafs, they brouzc on 
weed, Mark, 



MkKK, with what tuneful h|afte§HELiii.A flpws. 
To mix its wid'ning {loam, in Udman'i lake t 

Yet, ihould fome dam the current's courfe oppofe. 

It in,uft» pcr-fgrce. a lcfs-:lov'4 .^^<^ *?l^?^ 

■ --, ,t \^^ 

..... .-■ :-,:•'*'•,■...-:;.- ) 

BoRN^ like yovkrho^i for ^ffirifs ckum, ■ ; ^ 

Trembling, I wait, unfoul'd, 'till.voo infpire i 
GQdhas;prepar'ildie.7(Zffi^i and bids itj^Iizmf;.' 

But you. fair Doma, have with-held the tSt^. 

VI. 

High, 9& 3'on ^V, lyhen lyoii ' begfo'co >5^fla*, ■■ 
My l^t'nihg iif^ir/ leaps, hopefiiVat ^tfmnd^ 

Biit, Anting at ihefenfe^ ialls, v(»d, and weak. 
And finks» and faddens. Ul^e yon oioffy ground. 

VII. 

ALLdiatI tafte, or touchj or fee, or hear -y 
Nature's vthtM breadth reminds me but of^P» / 

E?*n heaven Itje!/ vroaXd your fweet likenefs wear. 
If, with its^OTcV, you had 'as mercy ^ too. 

Writ 

L;,.,i,z<»i..,GoogIe 



OxiGiNAL Poems. 6$ 



PP'r^t OH d blank Leaf of VL^^ovt ; feni 
to Mr, Garrick, By the Author* 

To ibe m'oer-equaffd MIor of Eumen£8. 

INTO y9ur handfi, a dumb dead Hkenefi take* 
Whofe form you quicketid^ and whofe foul 
yOu make. - 
Mine was a painted firt ~ your piercing rays 
Lent Ugbt'mttg ; and eifulg'd it into blaze. 
Nov, on a fhelf> feme filent nook impart 
To him, you've loudly lodg'd on cv'ry be4ft^ 



EPIGRAM. 

IN ftntient times, when bomw bofe the bell. 
And people blufh'd not, at their doing well } 
Where, cnifh'd, beneath triumphant envy's 

weight, 
The hand of valour wore the chaio of flate ; 
There did the daring mufe devote her rhymes. 
And grateful verfe condcmn'd ungrateful crimes. 
Vol. hi. F But, 
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But, in our more improv'd, and bart'ring dsys. 
There's a price currant ftampt on poefs praife j 
The workman ilrikes but as hU labour's p^d. 
And heroes rife and fall, like Jocks in tra<ie. 



j4hJiraSi from Pfalm cxiv. 

WHEN, from proud Egypt\ hard and 
cruel hand, 
High-fummon'd Ifrael fought the promis'd land. 
The opening T^a divided, at her call^ 
And refluent Jordan rofc, a nvafry -wall ! 
Light, as met lambsy the ftarting bills leapt wide. 
And the flow mountains roU'd themfelves afide I 
Why, O xhoMfea ! did thy vaft depth divide? 
And why, O Jordan ! fled. thy back'ning tide f 
Why leapt your lines, ye frighted biJls^ aftray ? 
And wliat, Omeuntains ! rent your rotti a*2y ? 
Hark ! I will tell — iMX)ud earth confefe'd her 

God, 
And mark'd his v/ond' rousf oot-Jieps, st3 he trod. 
While bent to blefsj He chear'd his thirft:yj«K^i, 
And, into floods of liquid length, di^v'd the 

loofenipg rock. 

7he 

L.,:„,z™:,.,C00glc 



Original Poems, 6^ 



77)6 Singing-Bird, 

I- 

T}OFE, m abfence of his/ j//7, 
-*■ Eafy, negligent, and gay. 

With the fair, in am'rous vein. 

Lively, as the fnuling day, 
Talfc'd, and toy'd, the hours away, 

II. 

Tuneful, o'er Belinda's chuk^ 

Finely cag'd, a Linnet hung ; 
Breath'd its little foul ia air, 

Flutt'ring roufid its manfion fpf ung j 
1 And its carr6h fweetly fung. . 

III. 
Winding, from the fair one's eye. 

On her feather'd_/l;uf, to gaze ; 
Meant, cry'd Fope, to Sving the /ky. 
Yet, a captive, all thy days, 
How doft thou this ma^ck raife 1 

F 2 Since, 
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IV. 
Since, aprifoner, thou can'ft/»j. 

Sportive, lury, wanton, herf^ 
Hadft thou liberty of •wtag. 

How thy melody would c&ear ! 
Hawtran^i the Uft'ning *«3r / 

V. 

No, reply'd the warbUng long. 

Rais'd — artictJate, and clear / 

Now-, to mfli mstfree^ werc> wrong ; 
LofHeTf in my native j^A^«, 
But, vfi^ fewer JrienJs, than A^^ 

VI. 
Tho' with grief, my fate you fee. 

Many a ^ort*j is the fame ; 
Aw'd, fecludcd, and unfree. 
Humble avarice of feme. 
Keeps 'em fetter'd, own'tij and tame. 

VII. 

To OUT feeders, they, and I, 

Lend our Hves, in narrow bound, j 

Perch'd, within our owner's eye, 

Gay, we hop, the gilded roxind. 
Changing, neither mte^ nor ground. 
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vin. 

Foft,.(hoviidfreeihnhrtak oar cbain^ 
Tho* the felf-dependeHt flight 

Would, to beav'n exalt our Jirain 5 
Yet, unbford, and out ef^bfy 
All oar praife were forfeit, by't. 

To the un-declared Amhor of the Posm^ 

caltd Patriotic Love. 

I. 

WHEN >rti's mufc re-ftripgs the flack-' 
en'd^tf, 
AAd.fweetlypenfiire. founds {he iw<»u»^ ftraln,- 
Why does his fruitlcTs modejiy^ in vain. 

Conceal his name^ yet, not conceal \a%Jire : 
S'mce^JinUments alone the foul ex[^ain. 
Keep your tbougbts bid, or think not you retire. 

II, 
Rare, and foon-mark'd, in this receiving age. 
Strait, to its ^ing, unvenal yerfc is trac'd ; 
Its cour/e fzT ihining, tho' its iaais defac'd ! 

*Twas necdlefs to fubfcribe the fpcaking page, 
Vnpenjiorid eminence, and worth mif-flac'd^ 
Point the dumb aSlor out, to ihame iheftage, 
F 3 Go 
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m. 

Go on, un-fiuntis^ tread . the pathfcfs wajj 
Nobly redfem iht poet's forfeit name j 

Guide pow'r to viriuf^ fep ^ fifitriotj/^me : 
Love of your CHUtUry 4ftB)>ly» :ttoB, rf^i^iiy -* 

Since he, ty.vfhQtij t^^grjM'iBiwe greaJ&y -j/'w. 
In reajon's rcck'ning, is more greats than il^'* 

O ! would hxxt fortune crown your mufe's pray'r ; 

Wou'd lift'ning angehf to your patron's heart, 
Ganwey _>'«ar fef of each UBiTien4eil tirtj .'' ^' 

What length of glory woold you- jointly, 0an! 
ffeii \^ your ^noarn pov/r,' would ftfewi imputt/' 

Andrea endaar his pau/V^ 'hf patriot £ar(. '' 



^ S Q N G. 

GteWTLE Z.iw^' this hour Jjefriend riie, 
' To my eyes, refign thy tidrti 
Notes of melting wz^ci lend me. 
To diffolve a frozen heart. 

Chill, 
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n. 

Chill, as moantam Jhow, her bofom} 
Tho' I tender language ufc, 

'Tis, by cold inJiJ^'reMce, frozen. 
To my armSf and to my mu/e. 

' III, 

See \ my dying ey^s are pleading, 

^Ithere a breaking heart appeare : 
For tfey piiy iiiterccding. 

With the eloquence of tears. 

TV. 

While the famp ^ iife \% fading, 

And, bfeneath thy coldnefs, dies. 
Death, my ebbing piilfe invading, 
V'Ti&e myyei/' into thy ejei," 
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Jkfy Soufs lafi Sighs^ to the divtne 

LET plaintive thougbtSt in moqrnfUl mon- 
gers, flow, 
Profe is too dull, for hue, too calm for woe ! 
Has ihe not bid thee quit thy faithful fame ! 
Sell ber, and truth. Cot Ec^ipaqe, and Name ? 
Nay, flie has bid thee go — Wlience Ais delay ? 
Whence this fond, fnmiefs, ling' ring wjffi) toftay ! 
L - — a bids thee go — flic, who, alone. 
Makes all life's future hlejjings, means thee none ! 
Begone, then — let thy ftruggling heart obey. 
And in long diftance, figh fa4 life &way. 
Still, {lill, vain, flatt'ring hope mifleaijs 4^re, 
Fed, by faint glimm'ring flwots ofgloW'.wenttfre. 
What, tho' flic fwectly -wr/^w, to esUc thy griefs 
Or points kind comfort, by. the Jalded leaf : 
Such pity muft: thy grateful rev'rence move. 
But judge it right — nor dunk corapailion, Aw, 
What tho' each word flie marks^ like Spring's 

foft fliow'rs. 
Flows fweet, as new-blown breath of op'ning 
fmi'rs. 

Such 
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Such borfffilfd founds fhe need not have epphfd. 
Her OTOff, more tuneful, thou too oft, haft tryM : 

To fpeak, in mujicK ever was her clmm^ 

And all grows harmony , that bears her r^me. 

Had'st thou e'er touch'd her hearty wi& one 
ioit pain. 
And, blefe'd, mlovi^^ been bekv'd again j 
All her cold reafpmng Amkli. had c^ts'd to mtriXi 
And her whole gcn'rous^rtf/? coDCeIv*d.but hvej 
She, who believes not, lovcB not ~ Feel thy fate ; 
Friendjbipy from ber^ pains more than other's bate. 
All the kind j^Sions, winting'sA^,' ihe'll vwn. 
But, tbat one leaaiiagt all the ,refi are vone. 
W)uld love, axidjbe, difperfe the threat'ning^A^rax, 
Let her ieh'eve,aad truft, and break ^&\s<>'fbrm% 
Let her command Hiyjiayito-i^aowjkcaftt 
Nor fear the god-rlilw *///M4*^.toi bicfii; '. 
Born, to diilinguiih her, from womanldnd. 
To court her corruerfe, and to tafte her mind % 
Fram'd, for her empire, with her image, fiU'd, 
Charm'd by heryw-w, and, m\\.cT temper, fkill'dj 
Piercing Her tim'rous heart's moft fecret thought. 
And knowing, and adoring, each deai/au/t. 

How 
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How artthc«i^"»V--tofifid faer foft'ning wU, 
Hdd,agaiiill iave, by e^ry guar4 (^JkiU ! 
How art thou doam'd, to lengths of Ofte'ning wvf , 
Should (he feel iSwe — yet, fcar» to teiltbeefe ? 

£r flsedUhufts liiy truth — all iApe mtift /t/T, 
Doubting her pow'r, flie difbeliem thee all. 
And noi^e/who doubts her broer, dares to Imx.' 
Qf3i ik»nj-rr. to climes^ cold, as her hearty remoTe j • 
A ^pmf :6te thy gloomy choice prefers, 
PrffoMf diou caft'ft not live, and H6t iive hers, '■ ■'- 

Fakkvsll, kind; cautioQs, «nrefQlving,/dt> /' 
To hear dice blefi'd^ vr^Mcharm amidft Sejpair,- 
*Ti8 ^sn^i to go -^'^■iitsre, i^aa-'death^ W^iry;' 
ie^wfll feefoofierf/Vd^'*^, the firft dark way. ' 
Ne'er iwiySft tbott know a /«w / ftill ebedrfulht. 
Nor checkii^*j.^c*r^j'; with on6U>9Ugbt of me,' 
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Pallas V J^hifper, in a Breathy HJ^ 
Beffutm^-, at £ltham. 

EXpell'b ih- fifjfmbiy^ 'twas difcrectly rfbne ! 
Could the torch fliinc, but where it ii)ifg!d 
ihtfun? ' ' ' .' ■ " ] 

, Wifely, the old and ugfy^ fliun compare^ 
^OT prune their with'ripg ^ar^f, agalnft thefaJr} 
Tou gone, they ^leaji a cold r^fpeS, undue, , 
But drop their plunder'dy&f<34;«, a;t fight cfyoij. 
So, the fliock'd Indian^ confcious oi his face^ 
Broke the bright ghfs^ to lyde his own dijgracfu 
SmUe, uij-reveqgpful, leave fhei^ ^r'lde forlorn, 
Aiid'mix fome^it/y, lyith the public _^orB.. 
'Twere hard, to clip die fldrper's ftinted fliares, 
No — let thc_^ba^m of fwuy ftHl be theirs. 
Ueaye''eaj thenecdfuj^oroV, to hate their bane^ 
And ifhun tKofe>y«, by which they wifh, jn yaij^ 
Nature indulg'd ikjclf-defence to all j - , 
For that, ihe gave the 4ry'4 f>id tnfiid^ her g^ll^^ 
For that, long vipers wind their bifs along. 
And, but for that, th' ajjembk mourns your "wrimg. 

Verfes, 
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Verses, to the unknown Author of the 
Rover Rcclaim'd ; written extemporey 
at the Rebmrfal of that Ple^. 

THE low-brow'd «»/?, that gives malig- 
nance birth. 
As oit exdtes our anger^ as our mirth ; 
For gcn'rous Ixarts would, ufefully^ corred:, 
Nor fpare xkkcfauht but ftill the man refpeO. 
Touch 'd, by a rev'rencc, to ^^fp'ecies due, 
Fain would they laugby vrithout dej^ifing^ too, 
Rafli, and by no fuch foft impreflions, aw'd. 
The fcurril witling fpreads his joke too broad ; 
Straining at humour^ lets Sfcemment fell, 
And laughs at all, by turns, to laugh with all. 
Not fo, thy guardian^f nf — whofe manlier end. 
"Warrmg, on guilt —-. would innocence defend; 
From lAxtfalfe Rover^ ftrips his am'raus art. 
That his true form may fright the feir one's beart. 
And reicued ieauty be, l^ one roan, dreft. 
In arm oitem^r'dpreofj againft the reft, 

The 
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The Loom thus jme^ how hadft thou wemi'd 
ahiH$> 
To thread coarfe laughter ^ thro' a tbeftte^ like this f 
'Twere an aftont to vrnnatis worth ! fijc here. 
Not to be gravfi were — not to \^fimere. 
Nor, let the tafie of fools betray the wife, 
A cheap applaufe, before a jufiy to prize. 
Oft we appTimey where, but to/mile we fecm ; 
But where we laugh the moft, we leaft ejleetn. 
This, the deferving purpofe of thy pljqr. 
Compels a granger's gra^uWerfe, to fay. 
Who felt the pleafure, iboufandi loon will feel, 
And judg'd it mean^ that pleafure to conceal. 



To Mr. James Thompson; on his 
ajking my Advice^ to 'what Patron 
he Jhould addrefs his Poem, called 

Winter. 

SOME Beers have noble ikUI Xajadge^ 'tis 
true. 
Yet, no poor profpeft bounds the mufe*s view : 
.Firm, in your native ftrength, thus greatly Ihown, 
.SUgia fuch delufive prt^s, and Hand alone ; 

Fruitleft 
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I^rttWefi dependiartce, oft has pfmr'J, toi late^ 
That greatnefs dwells not, alwajs, *ith the 

Great. 
Patron* dri Nature' otW^j", - nbt the State's', 
And ^/'i a title, no bmadfial creates : 
E'en Kim G 9, ixdttt whofc high fottrcc, all i^ 

nmn flow, 
Arc/«r, inpmt^r^ whehihfiyi^ould^AheftoW. 
He, whoftof^y^f, beneath ^fatrbni Aadc, 
Shines, like the nwon, but by a borraw'd aid : 
Truth Otould, unbiafs'd, free, and opeft, Itcer, 
Strong, as beav'?f% heat, and, as its brightneft, 

■ clear ! 
Heedlefs oi fortune, then, look down, on fiate^ 
Balanc'd, within, by merit's confcious weight : 
Divinely proud, of independent W//, , 
Prince of your wifhes, live, a fov'reign, ftiU ; 
Oh ! fwell not, then, the bofems of thewn. 
With falfe conceit, you their proteBion gain. 
Poets, like you, their own proieSiors ftand, 
Plac'd, above aid, from pride's inferior hand. 
7ime, that devours a lord's un-lafting name. 
Shall lend her foundlefs depth, to float yaar famd .-. 
On verje^ like yours, no fmiles, from pow'r etpefl. 
Born, with a leorih, that doom'd ypu to negU^* 

Vet 
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Yet, would your a»V be jffais'd — rcfleflino more. 
Let the fmooth veil oi fiat fry, Jilk you o'er : 
Aptly attach'd, the cmrt'i foft climate try j 
L^arn your pen's duty, fram your patron's eye. 
Duftile of ibul, each pliant porpoie wind. 
And, followiBg infre^ dofe, leave douk behind : 
Then, Ihal) your name, ibikc, loud, the {Jubllc 

AW, 

For, Apou^ good fortuftc, virtue's filj ftiines 

clear. 

Box, in deljance erf" our tafle — ttt <barm, 
-And/ancy's force, with^"a^»wa^j caution, arm, 
DiAurb, with bufy thought , fo li^l'd an age. 
And plant ftrong meanings o'er the peaceful ^^^, 
Impregnate found, wjth^^, teach nature art. 
And warm ev*n winter, 'till it thaws the heart : 
How could you, thus, your country's rules tranf- 

' grefs. 
Yet, think of patrons, and prcfume Juccefi ! 
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TIDDI DOLL. 

I. 

WH A T a noife in pit> bozee, and gall'riefl, 
and all, 
tiave you lately heard made, about one Tiddi-dol. 
TiM-dolf honeft creature 1 took none of theie airs. 
Till the wars of IGng Pantomime cttaag'd'hia 

a&irs. 
From a baker of gingerbread^ (God blefs the 

trade ! ) 
Now the mark of the mufe^ by our malice's aid. 
For the great and the fmaU 
Cry — all, 
nddi-doll-^ Tiddi-doll, 
'Tis ^iddi'doly Ttddi-doS, alL 

n. 

AtL the joke of it roie, from his plume, and„^ 

coct^ 
Which but odly agreed with his^/, and his note, 
Tho' he fold me my gingeriread, yet, I confefs. 
No proportion was hitt 'twixt his namei and hts 

dre/s. But, 
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But, a ABors muft all, hy prop6rti&n^ be'tty'di' 
'Then, alas, for poor Ptfiol, and i)rtf/y bcfide ! 

'<' Where tbey fell none at ally '-" 

Tet bawly 
Ttddi-doll — TiM-M, 
^reijhamt woeden^ Ttddi-dolk aUi 

III. 
When ,their rope-dancers fwurfg, and iheir 
tumblers went round. 
To convince you where "wity and wife manage' 

nujti^s found > ' 
Wneri, to quicken a cbmpltment^ fagely beflow'd^ 
They affur'd their kind boxes, \yiz%7ajle Alamode. 
When a whole club of beauties, try'd oiif fot 

goodfenfe^ 
Yet txiad'atdtive^ingerSrhd mariagement thence. 

Sure all 

f^as then Tiddi-doll, 

Jye, Tiddi-^dbll, fiddi-doll aUf 

iV. . . ■ : 

So, 'tilt charici fome expreifedn, moTzJuitabki 
fends, 
'f odefcribe brother Pijiolj and all his good frifends.' 

Vot. Hi- e Wotfi 
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W(»i'd you fpeak of men's header that run out of 

: their w»y, 
'Till their own farts tfce fillieil of alt, they can play> 
Wou'd you mipcfolisy that manage ijit^gc^ with 

rach>7/. 
That, alike, leit and nm^fe^ brin^ grijl to their 
mill, 

Jhen, at Drory, go calt^ 

Jnd behold Tiddi-M, 
_ . . T» — all, 

riddi-doii, tiUi-doU, ■ 

"^ ' •Turid£^ll,Tiddi-doll,aa. 



A &OH G. 

1. '' 

VAlNLY, now, ye ftrive to charm me. 
All, ye fwccts, of blooming May ; 
How can empty fun-lhine warm me. 
While Lotbaria keeps away I 



Ga 
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Go, yfe wtu-bllng birds I go, leave me: 
Shade, yeclouds, ^tfmiling Jky ; 

Sweeter notes (6^r Wc/ can giVe me, 
Softer iian-fliine fills her eye. 

The Western Paradise; 

THese is, tliere is, a foft, a peaceful ihore r 
An lin-curs'd B-den^ /Bit in nature's fiore ! 
A ipringi whence un-imbitter'd pUafures flow ! 
A treafury^ of ev'ry thing, but woe ! 
Un-promb'd GmAio / whichth' Almighty knew," 
Too gredt a hUffing for th' unthankful Jew : 
Thence veil'd hefbea:uttes j pre-ordain'd, to gracti 
The deflin'd triumphs of a nobler race ! , 
On thy fweet plains^ where all delights arc fure^ 
Men can, by turns, be ev'ry thing, but/wr. 
The doubt-freed mtfert here, flccps void o(care^ 
For, who will plunder that, which all may fhare^ 
In other lands, our toil prepares our meat, 
Our only labour, here, is — take, and cat. 
Such various ihaipes does teippting pleafure wear,- 
Tkat, which to chufe her in, is all our care. 

G 2 ^ SONG. 
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■ AS O N G. 

ATTEMPT nol, difiemblcFi to move me, 
'TisfeldMn I alter my mind; 
Nor ever unju^ (hall you prove me, 

Tho' you happen to think me unkind. 

But, . vainly, alas ! you difcover. 

The graces,, and wit, of your friend; 

My fon is too cpnftant a. lovci-, 
To fuffer his p^on to bend. 

Both beauty, and wit, I lay claim to. 

And thofe, to a daughter, can grant ; 
My offspring can .boaA. of the fame, too, 
. 'Tis money alone, that we want. 

The» aik no more queftions, good Madam i 
Put beauty, and wit, in one fcale ; 

In another^ a gypfy* from Haddam, 
The laft, if flie's ricb^ will prevail: 



On 
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0» a Rakiih Officer, wf>o writ a very filly 
Epilogue, m Afront. to all Women. 

WHEN Ra^i become jeformcrs, w-J^- 
rade i '■* 

Muftbe allpwed-a mpft ej^^ nfivc 'r^i^ ..*( ^ : :' 
You call^ the world > ftage^-rr-.ypiJ. ^fi^ Jt .ft), , ; . ; 
And well, to playj. 'behind the,^<Jl>4»i kwW;:. . 
Mean while, your partners, on the far-fam'd^r«V, 
AiS berdi iHlier. parts, and Terve ih^t.Jiate : / 
Fond of a fafer /w7, you change ihG/cene^ 
^d, not ill' fiefalsiq^ wjrirJ^ ifiit^ gro:ff',le4a.;; 
Hpw bleft ypur/cr?««f, in^e (^J(fV.wirw-^£ 
That lets your .^^fij her. own, e3^t^e:dcfray:l,\ 
Merits like youi;&, unprpfp'roqs elfe, mighl^ftyl^, 
Shine inward, aiKl he toq -rei^ii'd., to thrive. . 1 
O, Captain I yp^ wha wrt^^jyri/ih'.fuch^^a'ef. 
What thanks ^o^c,s flwwfl»-tOjyoujg^TO;>^jf<j^ / 
Were but your eyes as piercing, as your ya///, 
XAp* yoMxfwprd'i ^dle,,yetyt?ur. -6w^ wtouWidU, 
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A Tfanjlation^ frqmfome Italian Ferfes^ 
of Mr. Milton ; fent to a Lady^ 
whm he was in Florence. 

WH E N, in your language, I, unHdird, 
addrefs 
The fiwhle efforts of a trammerd mufe. 
Soft ij't^'s fur critics round me prefs, 
^d my miflakipg paiTion, thus, accuJe. 

Whv, to our tongue's diigrace, does thy bol4 
love. 
Strive, in rough founds, foft foftnefs to imptrt : 
He {Mift fcled his words, who l^ieaks, to mow, 
iUid i>oint3 his meuiiilgs, at the hearer's heart. - 
.Then, laughing, they repeat my languid ^j, 
^ymfhSj of thy native clime, perhaps, they^try. 
For whom thou haft a tongue, may feel thy pralfe, 
Sut vie mnft underftand, e're we comply. 

Do iheuy my foul's foft hope / thefe tHjUrs awe. 
Tell *em, that it imports not, •what I writ. 
Since hve-, irom filent looh^ can lanpta^e draw, 
And &oms the lame impertinence of wr/. 
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yerfes^ writ for, and fmt to, a Widow 
Gentlewoman, on Occajion of her Son^s 
Melancbofyy upon their Lojfes, and 
Difappointfmnts in Life, ' 

WELCOME, ah 1 welcome, life*i laft £-iend, 
decay ! 
Faint on, tir'dToa/arid lapfe, unniourn'd^ away; 
Now, I look back, afliam'd, at hope's hXie. bUze* 
That (hone,delightful, on my happier days > 
In their true colours, now, too late, I fee. 
What youth, and pride, and mirth, and prai{e, 

niuft be ! 
firing, then, great curer, death, thy dark relief,' 
And favc me, from vain fciife of hopeleis grief. 
Shut me for ever from the fuflering fccnc, 
And leave long iio/ir for filcnt reji between. 
Thy hand can fnatch me from a wceping/pw. 
Heir to my iwwi, and born to be undone ! 
Place me, where I, no more, lus wrongs ihall 

hear. 
Nor his told^^^wj reach my lhelter*d ea'. 

G 4 ThC8, 
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Thus while I mourn* d, retir*d,from hated Ugbt^ 
SU^pC2xaSt and hid a^^ien, itf. the rngftt y , 
The night, inftruftivc to my hold cen^laint, . 
In a long dream^ did that fadjna^ih rerpaint, 
yhaxpomp ^ tears, which did, for Sheffibld, 

flow, 
Who, lately, blacken'd half our ftreets, widi.^^. 
There, cry'd a ^miingferaph, look ! compare ! 
And blulh, forgetful, oiyour light defp^Jr ! 
What has this mother loft, as.far dtfirefi^^ 
Beyond her_y?.v, as,'late, beyond 'em, blefi ! "_ " 
Son of her foul./ her child, by tnind,, and birth,, 
'Brigbt, by her fires, and guardtatt of her worth ; 
Pramife of virtues,, to .the rifing age / . , 

Yet, ah ! how \laji'ed is the Xov'iprefage / 
Think of her lofs, her weight of-woe bemoan,^ 
And, humbly'cbhfcious, ligh not,' for your pwh, 



The 
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The Stage's Improvement, an Epigram 

THE Patent laugh'd at, lU Jupporters gone. 
Blank verfe depos'd, and ftienee ^^r^ping 
on ! . Y v' 

Aid us, ye Qodi! cry'dH— ^h-^— REi;ia,d^e^ 
Sjive our ^r^di/ FK^y-boniCi and be dai^ii'd.thff 

^ kfi:. .•,;■'/-' ^„:. , • .JV ■ 
O'er rebel wortb let licensed duJne/t bj^ze,'; 
Teach us our willing dignitjf^t^ raile.. , .,- ,- 
Strong, as our plans, let our ^«;/or«dW«- rife, 
^A fortune, grant ns, ,wl«i,t- our t«Jf denicfc ^ . : 
Think.-O, yc pow'rs! wj^^^ fortunes a^e at ,Q^ci 
Lct^r<^^(/l?iucceed, forjpiq?;^v'diakei'; J.' 
Wifii tints, like Jack's, re-touch the faded ftage, 
'TiW it> like WtMs-iP UTr-r-^k's.fhums, cng*|e : 
The finiling^Oi/j thefe pra/rs, togethetv^HW, 
At once, ifldplg& 'em alj ^ ^ lo, ! T<*MiTHttti'i. 






Epigram' 
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E P I G R A.M. 

WIDOW W- — h came, of late, in a tcrribU 
rage, 
To the dtker ffW i^m^yc^x props of her ftagc : 
Hearmfe,_^ff'J, Ac cry'd —I pronounce a decree. 
We'll have no more new Tragedies -— take that 

from «f . 
When we make the town hugb^ I'm a^ ffiwr^, 

38 thty. 
Bat, I'm ten tunes motufad^ at a gMve l^gpiay. 
Never tcH rae ^finfe — it has coft xaAv^fall^ 
And, if iren^fl^ befriends not, Fm Aire to lofe alh 

Wlft^, ft*n, ery'd^---* E-/-J, and flirag'd. 
- vrfth'a^&iffr, . ' 

TTitfiytu'U ^ive•''«S^■^o ?rJ^«§t what fhou'd 

you fear ? 
Say, when afk'd, why 'twas done, your next be- 
.^. ., ,.«^ night. 

Nature fbrm'd you iot farce — and xhcfWfweof' 
you fay n^i&/. 
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Si. Matthew, Chapter v, 

TH E^on of God, beheld the numerous train. 
And would not let 'am follow him, in , vain. 
To a near mouatmn, he direfU his way, 
Whence, beil, his voice might h^'idijcourfe comrcy. 
Around him, wide, the gath'ring audience prcfs'd, 
Wh<»nthus, aloud, their grack^^fi^^addrers'd: 

Blessed ar? tliey, whofe bearti are free from 
pride y 
. Angels, high thrones, for humWc foujg, proyije j 
Blefled are theyj who, bere^ fhax^ forrows feel. 
The joys oibea^n Ihall all earth's mis'ries t^cil : 
\Jn{ought/>roJ^en'ties ihall crown tfie meeA^^- 
And righteous, fouls Ihall find the food the^4igi^ : 
BlelTed are they, in whom foft mercji reigns, 
Mercy, in.lj^av',n, the merciiul obtains : , ,'. 
The pure, in h?a*t, the face of Gqd fliall, fi^j 
And naijd peace-maken fhaji JMs children. bfj;j 

Do not, ye happy few ! ye chofen tnun 1 
- pf worldly ^fffrw, or pow'rfuiyflw, complain : 

Theft 
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Then arc ye blejf^ when men the trials make. 
How nobly ye can fuiFer, for my fake : 
"When falfe accujers perfecute ye moft. 
And proud revikrs of your ruin? boaft j 
. Inftead of woarmn^, then, let triumph reign, 

■ For great is the renxard^ ye, thence, fhall gaiti- 
' Juft fo, of old, were the good prophets us'd, 

■ 3o fcom'd, fo pointed at, and fo accus'd. 

You are Utte-faU, for feitfoningall mankind, 
God does yonr favour i in your Juffrings^ find : 
Salt; wit bout y^TMar, no wife hand will chufe. 
For, who would keep a thing, he cannot ufe ?. 
But, fince you Ugbt the world, yourfelvcs. muft 
Jhine^ 

■ Your laftre muft adorn your bright defign. 
None does a tortb, beneath a bujhely hide, 

• When he would have its light Ihoot ftrorig, arid 
wide. ' ' _ 

A city, on a mount ain^ muft be ftiown, 
*f is' Iben at dlftarice, and, at diftancc, known. 
Livc^ therefore, fo,'that ftien, by praifing^w. 
May glorify your beav'nly father ^ too. 

••■■'- -^ - . ■■:.'--■■ ■- ■■'■■\ , ■■■ tir 
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Let none, among ye, mifrConCeive my aim. 
As if, to overthrow your laws^ I came. 
I come not, to deftrey, but to fulfil^ 
The prophet's word, and my great father's will. 
Belieye me ! earth Ihall fooner pafs away, 
And all the glorious lamps of beav'n decay. 
Than one fmall tittle of God's fure decree, 
^nd, un-perform'd, tho' it miftaken be. 

There arc, who ftrive about degrees above. 
Where rank is never, gain'd by pride, but love : 
He, who does God's appointed rules obey. 
And teaclies men, to keep his holy way j 
He ihall be great, in beav'n, by his reward; 
He leaji, whp leaft does beav'n's high willregsad'. 
I know, ye think, the Pbarifees, and Scribes 
Moft fiU'd, with rigbteoufnefsy throughout the 

tribes : 
And yet, unlefs ypurfelves mre rigbteous are. 
Ye dream of beav'n, but ne'er fhall enter tbere. 

Your old Law fays, if murder you commit. 
You fhall to judgment come, and anpmr it : 

But 
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But Icairn, from me^ that he, whom faffion guides; 
ShaUfuiFer further, than that kis decides : 
Both he, who kiUsi and he, whom pride flialJ 

fwell, 
shall hazard not man's wrath, but thatofbeH. 
Wheui therefore, to the altar you would g6; 
And offer up, to heav'n, the pray'rs you owe. 
Examine well your &rea/ij without difguift. 
And fcarch, if, there, no hidden ma/ice lies ; 
If fo, go back — forgive, and be forgiven. 
And then, with welcome zeal, petition beaverti 

Again, your /aw, regarding only fa^Sf 
Forbids you to C(^mit sduifrtus a^ : 
I thmfc, ihefa£f not neediiil to the _^ ; 
For he, who ivi/hes, does, to a^, begin. 
All this, to man's loofe ««'//, may fcem fevwey 
But God requires obedience, love, and fear. 
Should thy right hand, or eye, obftruft thy ^It/sf 
And bid thee turn thitie ear, from founds, like 

this. 
Pluck out t&at eye, and caft that hand away,- 
Whofe ill advice would lead thy^a/ aftray j 
For /ingle parts of thee may better die. 
Than that the ichokt in endlefs pain, fliould lie.- 
A Mar- 
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A markv'd man, who, Uceas'd by your 

into. 
Puts ^his wife, muft give feme wrkteb cauje : 
But, I fay, he,: who puts &«■ wife a*ay. 
Except, for ireacb q/, honour ^ makes her_^rrfy: 
And he, who marries thitt abandon'd toij^i ' 
Commits adulfry, and pollutes his life. 

So, fays your<antient /*»» if once yoM fieeart 
With ftrift regard, a breach of oath forbear : 
But, I command you, not Xofioear at afi : 
Not, by higii iftav'w, for *tia Go/fs council-haU : 
Not, by the fot^th, the otgeA erf" hk grace j 
Nor, by JerMtfitkm, his chofen place : 
Not, by yoor beady ibs^ you prelliime to iWear, 
Who cannot chtoge die colour of one Bair. 
Let yes-, arid no, your guHtleis converfe fill. 
For all beyond, is infolentj and HI. 

The partial vengeance of your HeBrew law. 
Bids tooth for tooth, and eye for eye, to draw : 
I {ay, refift not : but, of pride bereft. 
To him, who ftrikcs thy right cbeei, turn thy left. 

And> 
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And, if at !awy fomc wretch thy coat {hould iatg 
Give hinibbth that, taiA thy XMXt garment jKxxj : 
Kjq two miles length, with him, whQ drires thee 

And, irom the boldc^ borrowed, neVer run. 

Your law &ys, loVe your neighbour^ hate yon^ 
foe; , 
I fay, that charity may farther go : 
"Love friends laxd/oes : ev'n them, who curfe ydu^ 
. Mefii ' ' ■ 

Do good to tbofcj who bate^ toyoiij profcCst 
Pray for your perfecutorsy 'midft their y^ffrff* 
With god-like ckmency^ your minds adorn.^ 
The fame^ Chines, alike, on good and Hit 
And equal fhow'rs their ^tfrw, with plenty, fit- 
If you/(TOf none, but thofe, who value you. 
The Publicans^ themielvcs, can do fo, too. 
But ^OH, G(J(fs fifto/fw, muft exam jde g^ve. 
Not Uve, like tbentt but teach them, how to Uvc^ 



k. 
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St. Matthew, Chapter vi. 
Part of the Sermen on the Mount* 

LE T fliining charity adorn your zeal. 
The nobleft impulfc gen'rous minds can 
feel: 
But, have aTcare, you take this Virtu.e right. 
And fhuu the glare of the proud hypocritei 
Miftaken men ! who, fond of public fame, 
Difgrace' the qB^ while .they affedt the name i 
On earthy vain-glorioua zeal may meet regard^ 
But beanSn nor owns it, nor vouchfafos rewards 

Thou, on the contrary, whofe pitying breajl 
Wou'd, as it ought, give eafe to the diftreft j 
Scarce tell thy right hand^ what thy lejt will do. 
But be, at once, refolv'd, and filent, too. 
Secret, as night^t thy pious alms convey ; - 
For Godt who fees, by nighty revt^ards, by day. 

So, when thy ^&/ approaches God, ihprdy'r. 
Be not deceiv'd, as thofc felfe ssealots are ; 
Who, daily, into crowded temples prefs. 
And there, with fcign'd devotion^ heav'n addrcfs j 

Vol. III. H But, 
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But, when thou pray'll, all public notice flniw,, 

And, private, to thy inmoft clofet, run : 

There, clofe, and earneft, to thy duty fell. 

And God will fhew thee, that he heara thy calL 

Swell not ^y forms offray'r, with wild de- 
fires, 
Excefs of fuel choaks the brighteft Fires. 
The erring heathen fo miftake their way. 
And think, they hefi are heard, who mofi can fay. 
But fliun thou this, and know, God'j piercing eye 
. Pees all thy wants, before thy words come nigh» 
From rifing malice , guard thy yielding witty 
Nor proudly dare, to take revengey for ilJr 
Thou TOaHforgive, that God may pardon thee i. 
For none, who pities noty fliall pitied be;. 

Misled, by imV/V^, feek not wealth to pirn. 
By hoarding treafuresy which are got, in vain ; 
Deceitful riches, which the moth deftroys, 
Which ruft confumes, or the bold thief enpys I 
In beav'n's hig^ftorehoufe, let your heaps be laid,. 
A wealthy which no delayer can invade : 
No moth there enters, ri^ corrupts not there. 
Nor plund'ring thief alaDm&tbe owner's care! 

Safe, 
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^afe, therefore, in that place, your treafures lay j 
For where your riches are, your heart will ftay. 

SEt:fjRB of bet^*h*i rfcgdrd, Uvd fret ^oih caf^^ 
Nor toil, life's common corhforta to prfepare : 
Baniih v^njcrecafi for thy needful gain, 
Nor let meat, drink, andcloathing, give thee pain. 
Obfcrvc thcjbwis "i- they neither reapt nor few. 
Yet find their wants fupply'd, where'er they go. 
Look on the JiWes of the ripening field ! 
No toil o£ theirs d&st thofe fweet colours yield 3 
Yet, was not SokOion, when dreft to pleafei 
So glorioully adorn'd, a6 one dithefti 
If, therefore, Gadio feeds 'Csxt jeather' d trains 
So doSths 'Catgrafsi which withers on t^te plain j 
How much more careful -w'iW he be of you, 
O, fiothlcfs man ! who^ yet, diftrufts him, too ? 
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St. Matthew, Chapter vii 

CONDEMN not, raihly, all that looksi like ill. 
Left you are forc'd to JrtMk the cap, you 
JUL . 
As you yow judgment, you fliall reaf it, too j 
Andres you m^ureiGoD will meafure^oa. 
Why, with fuck nice difcernmcnt, d(^ thou fpy. 
The growing mote, that clouds thy brother's eye ? 
Why i& fuch zeal, to cure his blemijb, fliown. 
When beams, inftead of mttet, have fill'd tly own. 
Thou hypocrite !' firft, tby own blemijh cure. 
And, thcn.thc necdfiil hdp, for biSy procure ? 

If, ftill, more plain inJlradHon ybu require. 
The kAXoWin^form will guide your jaft defire : 
Wifely difiinguijh, when you mean to teach. 
Nor, vainly, to th' unlift 'ning ^fflrn^r [Nreach.; 
Permit not dogs, on holy fare, to dine ; 
Nor, madly bountiful, throw pearh xofwim. 
Left they defpifr the worth, they cannot ta^e. 
And turn, and tear thee., for thy treafure's wafie f 
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Ask, and the thing thou aflc'ft, fhall granted 

be; 
Search, and the oh]c& Jbug&f, thou foon fhalt fee. 
Knock, and, in time, thou {halt admiffion gain. 
For none e'er afk'd, or fought, or knock'd, in 

vain. 
"What man, among ye, by deceit, mlfled, 
Wouid give his fon z.flone, inftcad of bread ? ' 
Or, when an infant docs %jijb demand. 
Would reach Xom&Jerpenf, to his tender hand ? 
Ifi therefore, you^ by nature, dark, and weak. 
Chafe, for your children, the good things they 

feek, -^ 
Ought you not, fer more juftly, to expedt. 
Your beav'nly father will not hii negleft ? 

If, from God's ««*//, you would your prance 
draw, ■ . ■ 
This one fiiort maxim fams up all his law : 
That very thing, to others, always do, 
"Which you, fo pUc'd, would Jiave them do toyoif. 

Broad is the gate, and wondVous wide, the 
•way. 
Through which miftaken men, to ruin, ftray: 
H 3 To» 
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Too many that -way chufc, becaufe 'tttjair^ 
-And thejlraii path, to fhun its TbornSy forbeari 
But happy they, who hit the narrow gate. 
That leads to life, and enter, tho' 'tk^rait. 
Beware, left fyingpropbeti make yoH^s, 
Who, cloath'd like Jheep, are mv'nous wolves, 

within. 
Clofely obfirve 'em, when fuch men you fee. 
And, wifely, by the fruit, difccrn the /r^. 
Do thorns bear grt^es ? or ^gs, on th^fiks, grow ? 
Plants, by their produBy beft their nature ^o^. 

Not ev'ry one, that owns, or Ipreads, my name. 
Shall, tbence, h^ve right, a feat, in heav^'n to 

claiq>: 
But he, whq well performs my father's will,' 
His cup, w^h bk^mgs, fhall ray father ^. 
Crowds of pretenders, on my judgment'day, 
SweU'd, with the pride of zeal, thfife words 

Ihall fay : 
LojRD, fee thy fervants, and thy prophets juionp. 
Who, in thy name, did mighty things, below j 
Calling, on thee, thy wi£h'd affiftance pa^i?. 
And Devils have fled before us, at thy name. 
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'tbetn^ will I anfwer thus — vatn is your pka ; 
Prophets^ thro' love ofpow'r, not love of me ! 
I know ye not — and the regard ye gain. 
By Ihort-liv'd pride^ is everlafting pain. 
Hearj with atUntio/it therefore, what I fay ; 
Hear, with attention, and, withjudgment, weigh t 
He, who now hears me, and obfervcs nle well. 
Does, on a roci^ like the wife Guilder, dwell : 
Tho' rains defcend, ind rifing^Mtw o'erfloW, 
Tho* raging windtt in hourly tew^ejii, blow j 
Hi« boufe ftandfi firm, fecure, and free ftotajbock;, 
Safe, injoundation, on its central rock. 
But he, who bears, and does not underfiandf 
Builds, like zfool, upon the faSWn^fand i 
To ftorms, or floods, or rains, his fabrick. yields. 
And the loud, ruin ftiakes the lieighb'ring^^/di. 

Here, the great Jejui ftopt : — th' aftonlfk'd 
crowd. 
In humble rev'rence of his dodrine, bdw'd i 
Confefs'd his/owV, tho' flrangers to his law^ 
And own'd his godhead, by their mward awe, 

H 4 - J/ttr 
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^fter reading an unknown Author*? 

Booh 

PLAIN, modeft, pleafant, deep, diftinft, and 
clear. 
The author's honeftyw/ was printed, here \ 
His faithful memory paft fcencs furveys, 
His iparkling/<3»fy, on their furface, plays : 
Strong underftanding adds refle^on's 'weight. 
And di/draw purpofc, from his manly heart. 



The VHsoughts of a Cadet, thefirfi Time 
upon Duty. 

WH Y bear I armst my heart I impartial, 
tell: 
Hafl thou been' juft, and weigh'd this purpof? 

well? 
Can thy bold hopes withftand the fearch oitrutbf 
Can' ft thou ftem vanity, and conquer youth ? 
Can'ft thou o6ey, 'till worthy to a^re ? 
fuidpra^ice duties, tljou may'ft, thence, require ? 
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Calmly refoh^d, can'ft thou fer?nely dare. 
And fhun, alike, prefumptiottt and defpair? 
Can'ft thou fupport a name, unus'd to fear. 
And feel noWuih. to think — 'wbp pjac*d thee 
here? 

What, tho' my patrarii Jov'd example firei I 
Urges my fword, and lengthens my defiresi 
Tho' confcious want of merit fighs, aloud, 
3e bumble — for 'twere blindncfs, to h^ proud ! 
Still, there's a viiflj, that muft my profpeft bar ; 
A wilh, for Wisdom — that gives eyes, to war ! 
A foul of conduft, that infpires; to know : 
And laughs at courage, in an untaughtyo^ / 
That moulds the future, while it fifts the paft j 
Claims vidtory'--- and bids die triumph laft. 

Where fliall a thoughtlefs youth this trea- 
fure find? 
This art of judgment, that becalms the mind ? 
Chains anger fliort ; and fets reflexion free. 
Gives tumult temper — and m^zs fortune fee ? 

In books, 'tis endlefs, to purfue this bc^e ; 
Guidelefs, 9n4 loftt in an expanfe of fcope. 

Shorten 
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Shorten the taik, and point thy happy fight. 
To catch, and kindle, at a Ihing light. 
A CoBHAM'fi Hfe^ well read, fonns ev'fy art. 
And gives fure title to a Dunmore's heart. 



On a Miser. 

I. 

IF to be modefit meritfi praife. 
And pridf is own'd a /», 
I'll now, O mifir I tone my lays. 
And, on thy ymth, begin. 

II- 

We by religion, learn to know. 

That vanity's a fault. 
And (hould avoid all public Jhm, 

Of fondly boafting ought. 

III. 

Thoh then art, fure, 'bove others, blcfl. 

And haft more merit, too ; 
Whofe ■wDTth lay filent, in thy breajl, 

■ Where none its value knew j 
"Till fdz'd, by death, and laid to reft. 
Abroad thy Bmntin flew. 
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7%e Mifplac'd Love. 

I, 

HO W long will lovely Amaret cpntplauii 
In gentle notes, that wound each Uft'ning 
ear? 
How long, ala& I will ih« d«light in pun. 
Which cboicey not fate, inclines her Joui to bear !, 

11.. 

Strange paradox of love !— ^'thevanquifii'd 

maid, ■ .. r 

By cruel conqueji, maay ftftl -<fe;tfr«yi / 
What keauty gives her — -p^ft has betnty'd* r . 
And love, nufplac'd, prevtatted all hery>^f. 

III. 

One way, and only one, does,,y?t, rem^n, 
Wherel^i, loft peace of hi^ you m^ reiler^ 

Ab^pdon'd et^e, apd your W^fiate regttia. 
And Uyc^ ^ ever happy., ^ Wor?. . , 

CKA;ie£ft 
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IV. 

Change, heedlefs feir one,. — change your ia* 

jur'd kvf. 

And blefs poor A — r — n, with mutual flame ; 

So ihall the wings of pleafure, round you, move. 

And fan th' expanding^ySrw, that blaze your 

fame. 



To the lovely Mrs, H e, on her De~ 

fcent from the firjl Saxon Kings of 
our Ijland, 



H 



■ E, fweet*»tfwf/ whofe princely 

* meaning fliows. 
From what hi^ Jpringy your blood's tiiii^ cur- 
rent flows. 
With needlcfs awej reminds us of your racey 
Since beav'n has ftampt domtnion on your ftcc. 
Still, in your fov'reign/orOT^ diftin<SIy live. 
All rtrfal rights, yoMT father kings could give ! 
Inyour commanding air, we mark their 7?<»/^, 
And, in your wordsy th«r wifJom, and xhtwweigbf. 
Warm, in your noble ir^^, their row^i^^' lies, 
^d all their /tfwV, and wwrry, in your eyes. 

EPILOOVS, 

L,.„,;™:..,C00gIt' 
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Epilogue, fpo\e by Mrs. Roberts. 

ENGLAND, they fay, is famous for good-nature 
Mttm, for your catcalls — wit delights in 
fatire. 
Piti and fond parents, when diey adt fevcrely. 
Tell cbild^ they ivbip it — 'caufe they love it dearly. 
Well ! Ueofo'n be prais'd, we've proofs of your 

cffe3ion ; 
Lord, how you love ! if we may truft correSiien, 

Not but we've been too /paring of our labourSy 

Too negligent, and naughty — like our neigh- 
bours ^ 

Trod, in tbetr ftcps — but, with repentance ample. 

So, half the world is Jpoitd^ by bad example. 

Great is their Stock — yet, why fhould that 
mifguide us ? 

We'll MEND — Ah \ you'U not trujij before 
you've trfd us. 

By things, ne'er feen^ nor heard of — we pro- 
voke ye. 

Cram ye, with novelty — enongh to cboak yc. 

AU 
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All you defire^ and more, we'll pour upon ytf, 
*Till we have /ercV Commiseration from ye* 
And 'twill be odd, Jf ch^ge rfiould here diJpUafe 

ye, 
Which yet, at hornet has feldom feil'd to eafi ye ! 
Z>o— take our words — this once he kind Mievers, 
Nor tlunk «// women -— ^om, to be deeeiHen, 



EpiLOGtJE, 

ON E word before you go — - Grave cri* 
tics, fay. 
The moral is the meaning of the Play i 
I'm fure, that hope, in ours, we did not coU&ent 
For — let me fee -"— I'll point out half a dozen i 
Firft -— folly makes a quiet ftate, a mad one j 
Next, a good king is better than a bad one. 
Third, when a virtuous /radS? expe^ foul play. 
She'll ne'er be ra^Jh^d—-'^ flic rmw away. 
Fourth^ by the old 3x16. young, at once, addrejlj 
She, who prefers die yeung one, chafes beji. 
Fifthy where our wits too weak, for our ambition^ 
Our ^/£/, dXiAJhamit keep pace, with- our ctf*- 
ditien. . 

Sixthly^ 
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Sixtbfyt and Itfify — to avrad confu^t 
And keep the 6e^ inftru^on, for cenclu/iony 
A jealous /(mV^ who would a rival hate. 
Should lore, like me, a minifier effiate : 
Safe, in her cboicey fhe might, inpeace, cards him^ 
And, with un-envy'd propertyy poffefs him. 
By claim of cuflorriy pcjiticians bait him. 
And, right, or wrong, tbefm" find caufe to hate 
hinx. 



Prologue, ^r Mr, William Giffari>, 
en his Benefit Night. 

YOuHG, and but forming diftant hopes, to 
pkafe. 

What have I done ? — that call'd far fniks, like 
thefe i 

Tis your own worih — not mine -- t-o night, is- 
fliown! 

^hit truth my grateful i>eart_ delights to owa. 

Shall I fay more ~ Oh ! how might wortis fur- 
prize. 

Could they but borrow power — from thofe bright 

£vs£! 

Ifeel 
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\feel your prcfcnce, hivm your worth's high rate, 
Yet ilill — tho' rcafon claims reJ^eSi's full weight, 
Tho' confcious revrence rafli prefumption awes^ 
What dumb tongue pleads not^ in a Father's 

caufe ? 
iStrong are the tides, he Jiems ! — How good, 

' how kind, 
Twould be \ ~ to fwell his fails, with/;/)'' j wind ! 
ShoaFd, on the flats of your jiegleB, we lie. 
Half buoy'd -- half grounded ~ you might foat 

us — TRV. 
Help us to fliun cold coafts of dry defpaifj 
And take th' improving future to your care. 
2j5f«, Ihall new profpedts raise our cherifh'd a/w, 
'Till our ftage lightens, and our aftors flame. 
Nor. let this pride provoke our rival's gali^ 
The mufes contefts fhould be peaceful, all. 
By emulation, not by envy^ mov'd> 
Slow time might teach us, all, to grow belov'd. 
Teach comic Jhame, to pierce the mended mind. 
And laugh away low taflres, that cramp mankind. 
Might teach the flage's/o^j — plain truth reigns 

here, 
And rich corruption loves a loftier fphere. ' 

Teach 
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*l*cach pa^OTj's pangs ~ teach how diftrefle« /hakei 
ilow hearts, thatfeel, bid hearts, that /ifieny ake; 
tlow a£fion paints ihejbulj updn the eye. 
And the wing'd mufcles, into meanings fly. 
Blow time can teach us this. — Slow time can dd 
Still OTOrf : — Slow time can add new friends -- 

like^tf. 
Titt, to reward our wilTs ihduftrious paifiy 
No more thin inches make our labours vain ; 
But long-wilh'd Javour lifting modeft claim, 
•You lend us eari tho' you refttfe us fame. 



"EpiLOG^sZiJfokefyMi/s Kitty BoltoN' 

Ladies! 

You'll fay, fiflce 'tis not yoa, I wait iriy doom 
fromj 
Whence docs this forward little gip^ come from ? 
From my own fex, all I yfet hope, is laughter ; 
lK)rd knows what pa£ioAs I may move, hereafter i 
At prefent, I'm too heart-whole, to Complain t* ye. 
And not quite old enough, to give otk pain t' ye. 

Vol. Ill 1 ^1* 
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Tq you, dem" gentlemen, wjth due petition^ 
Comes a pure innocent, in foft fu&mij^n ; 
Forward pr^fiiraer, I confeis, to teize ye, • 
Some years too ibon (as ibme folks think) to 

pieafe ye : 
Yet, fmile — you can't imagine, what temptation 
There lies, to willing minds, In provocation. 

KiNDtY accepfeJno-Vy and worth your heeding, 
I fhall improve apace ~ with good Jage-^reediag, 
Let me come on, and ta/k, then, fear no ihrink- 

ing, 
For I, already, pay it off, with thinking. 
The younger, Sirs, the better ^^ that plain fa0 i«. 
And ihc, who foon iegim—wil\ have moft 

praSiice, 
Yet Mamma bit poor Kitty, when ftie told her. 
She'd grow more fit to pieafe, as (he grevfr older. 

Heav'n knows, indeed, what I am/'/yor, yet ! 
Beauty's not mine — and I can plead no wit. 
Scarce had I had one claim to your, compajjion. 
But that no -wit, and little -worth's the fajhion. 

That's 
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That's bfipe — then I haVe learnt to /!»^ — there's 

mer:t, 
J^ay, I'm told, I dance not ill — that's fpirk. 
Ghi gentlemen / truft but to ^K/arf aition, 
And, four years hence, 1*11 move, with ftrange 

attraSiion. 



Prologue, to Harry the 5th ; intended 
for Mrs. Woffington, drejfed in the 
new Blue uniform^ with Firelock-, (and 
fixed Bayonet) in her Hand. 

WHii.£ &r'd St. George inflames his name- 
fake's nation, 
Loyal St. Drury arms, in aUbciatlon. 
Quake, ye cow'd French, with year white coats, 

campaigning, 
True bkt's the true heart's tafie, and fears no 

fiaining. 
Come, if they dare — Ha ! brother foldiers, 

let'em, 

[goes up to, andjhakes hands, with one 
of the Stage Grenadiers.'\ 
You reds, we blues — faith ! w6'll find means, to 
fweat 'em. 

1 a While 
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While thefe brave lads march north — we> war- 
like lajfes. 

Stay, cocked, and prim'df at home ~ to guard our 
pajes. 

Death, to their Gnart Grajins! — MorbUu^ we'll 
jerk 'em ; 

I, and my Amazons^ alone, can work 'cm. 

Heels over head, fmi/h-fmajh^ the brown raf- 
callions. 

And fw/the courage oi fio*n Pop^sbatallions! 

Well, but 'till danger quits its humble diflancey 

I'll ground my Jireleck — and fufpend reiiiUnce. 

[Grounds in the military Pojlure.'] 

Ladies — a word — be arm'd againft occafion. 
Charge your bright, eyes — and flmt at French 

invafion. 
■ ^eem of thefe manly fouls, fo fam'd for iatfle. 
Laugh at cockaded, henpeck'd, tam^, French 

cattle. 
'Well may you, conquering beauties ! hope to 

dalh 'em. 
When their own buff-Jkin wives claim right to 
thra/b 'em. 

'Tii 
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Tis ihe'Frencb Mode, to cow're, when leeSock 

chatterSy 
Oae JcoU — can fliake their Salic Law— to 

tatters. 
Ne'er ilioch ~ but iox their ears ; they're men of 

•breeSngy 
And> when advanc'don— fam'djfor fwift receding. 

Od's me I I'll wear no needlefs breeches — 

hang em t 
Coarfe, bob-tail'd, canvas petticoats can bang em I 
"Why fhould maids fight, be-mann'dt be-bluff^d^ 

be-rakedj 
The wcakeft^ can do tbetr buftnefs naked* 

Oh ! what a day was ^gincourt, for Britain f 
Stand to the caufe^ that this brave play was writ on. 
Let the falfe friends^ who hide themfeives a- 

mong ye. 
Feel, by loud Ciaps, your country's wrongs have 

Jiung ye. 
Harry, 'gainft/jc to one — could hold France to it; 
And, pray. Sirs, why not we ? — By George^ 

we'll do it, 

I 3 Odds, 
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Odds, to the Brave, are lights, that beft dlfplay 

'cm. 
The more French Jacks tome here, the wore 

we'll PAY 'em. 
Paltry prefumers ! -- can't they —pert, 2ndi>arufft 
Crop vines, prefs grapes, and dance^ to their own 

branny. 
But, o'er all Europe^ they miifl: needs /hiji Rations, 
Aad (hake their wooiienjhoes, o'et free-bomnatiem. 

As for dieir friends, and good aUies — the 

Higbiands, 
Short v/'mt'xyjiorms rife quick, in all bieak tjlands^ 
Oft have they blown— from Caitmfs pointy to 

Dover J . 
But, ftill, the Iwder bkfi — thtfoonir ever. 

Lifting, to iight,^r north, on cool Re^0Miif 
May hurt zjemale volunteer's compiexion. 
No matter — BettM- look as brown, as breezes, 
I'ann'd, to the foes—\ike your Me/James Francoifes, 
Than bluih, for (hame, thro' faint, fine dieekb, 

in Lunnon : 
So, Sirs, farewel—I'll march, and take my ^«s on, 
\Tahs up her Ftnkci, and marchei offjhouldn'd'i 

Prologue, 
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"PROLOGUEt Jpoken By a young Gentleman^ 
At a Play, called the Tufcan Treaty, 
aBied for the Benefit of Mr. William 
Bond, in Govent Garden Theatre. 

FRiENDS have fuch fov'reign pow'r to talk 
the heart. 
We ^H^ chcy *em, tho' we want die art / 
Hence, has itfall'n, this evening, to ^ flmre^ ■ 
To read 2.play'hmje\t&.\xtty tho* no player. 

Think me not, thence, Icfs^. —■ Their bu- 
finefs, berCt 
Is but plain naturi — hers, thcyw/Vc, 4rtd tear / 
From truth, not ti^e, the afitor takes his/J«f, 
And kngtb of prance gives but hazard claim i 
Elfe, would the cUefl miftrefs be th« toaft^ 
And wi'oesy who plagu'd you, hngeft, pleafe you 



To aB^ is then, to imitate^ 'tis true ; 
But take that trmb^, with a difiinBion, too; 
Wou'd but each aBar, imitating waK, 
Learn, from bimfelfj another to exqel : 

I 4 Search 
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jSearch his own bofom j copy, from wi thirty ^ 
Seize your attention^ and your pa^m win j 
^etti would the ftage, of «o negleB^ complain^ 
But /pTJif, and griefs and pity., charm, again. 

Yet, were there plafrSy like ;w, who, voi4 
of art^ 
Felt not the anguifti, that infplres their part. 
What ill-judg'd rantingi would untune diftrels | 
Wi^ 'Weak varieties^ of wild excefs ! 

Among fitcb play'rs, methinks, e'en / coul4 
fhine ; 
Strike out new walis, and charm, with new defign» 
iVi%, in Bigfovndif I'd bowl away, to fame. 
And nod, ■ and^ni, and lumber, into name. 
From fide, to fide, next, with enormous/wiw^, 
I'd beave en majefly, and pu^'the king. 
Two foQt, too ^rtj that ^ngle jault Yd feel. 
And eke my length out, with a yard of beel. 
Vozfokmn utt'rancey has applaufe been due ? 
I'd have that art, to force appkufes, too. 
With ilow-rais'd foot, keep timt, to my own drawl, 
"V\)^Jkep's befriending in^uence bujbes alU 

SVCH 
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. ^vcv aStois baveheenfien ! "hvtvfon'dyaut 

tafte 
J}ijimgm/h, nor fobmit to praife, in bafig j 
Weli mortify'd, while cenfur'd mtofamey 
^bmgbt would inftrud 'on, how to 'fcape your 

blame, 
Ifatwe would mark the lookj ^pt the mien^ 
And paffims^ rightly painted, grace the fcene. 
Scomj at prefumptuous ignorance, would rife. 
And flioot reproachful, from averted eyes. 
Sorrow, in mournful accents, humbly flow. 
And melt the ftubbom heart, in weeping woe. 
Wonder, the fiarting eye-brows, upward, draw. 
And, on thepq^ure, ftamp a fpeechlefs awe. 
Joy, to xhc features, would reftore their grd«. 
And ligbt up all the lujire of the face. 
j4!«rgfr" would gnalh the teeth, the noftrils ftrain. 
Swell, in each mufile, boil, in ev'ry vein ; 
With reftlefs motion, agitate the frame, 
BurA out, like thunder } and Uke Ught'ningt 

flame. 

Thus, 
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Thus, I «m«w,' but. want the pow't, tafiotOf 
What z&QTsJhouUy to art, and naturcj dwe ; 
Such, when you find— -*tis Thiers, the^^Mr 

to raifet 
'Tis YOURS, to matk their «w/A, and fix thdr 
praife. 



Prologue, ^w^:4y ^^^- Heron, at her 
Bemfay after the Mfsfortum ofpuuing 
out both her Knee-pans. 

THE poor, maim'd foldier^ from his duty%- 
freed. 
Safe, and at eafe, commences invalid^ 
I, like the Wounded Jom of brave ohd Romtt 
Calfd, by the caufe I love, my poft refume ; 
And, quitting refi^ left it ftiould feem mgUB, 
Forget my tean^ to bring you my reJpeS, 

Who (by your pow'rful praifes^ once made 
vain) 
Could ftoop to languiihj in ^fenfe oi pain f 

Sweet 
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Sweet fmiling hope refign, for fullen eafe. 
And, (agaiftft miture) wifli'iia more, ta piet^ t 
The genefvut heart w^Xfomt c^mpaffidti fliow. 
Where pleifMes (only mn) 4re chang'd for %Eoe. 
But, ah ! What anguifi did my ^p& purfue> 
While 'twas my life's whole tajk^ to pleafiirc you t 
Could but my wZ/^ry merit your r^^«r<^, 
Be youf kind pity all my wifli'd rwxArd, 
Proud, I nstum, your ^orvlnt to remain ; 
Scarce Ao^Jlx live <e^. dlU who lives,. in vain. 
What's a dark world, where hopes no longer chear? 
Tour lofs. were death — 'tis^ iife to find you, here. 



l%e Garden Window, 

HERE, jimmda, gently bending,' 
Sweetly perillve, loves to lean. 
O'er the groves, her fight extending. 

Thro' the walkfe, that fhoot between j 

PLAc'd, fays fhe, within this window,' 
Scrcen'd, I diftant charms furvey. 

Taught, by poor deceiv'd OV.ndo, 

Nothing's fafe, that looks too gay. 

Here, 



ft4 Original Poems; 

Here, I view, in fofien'd fliadmgs, 

- Am'rous flow'r, to flow'r inclihe» 
Too remote to mourn their fadings, 

When> with hanging heads they piiu. 

Here, 1 finell the fragrant breezes. 
Safe, from ev'ning's chilly blaft $ 

Here the noonday fun^-Oiine pleafes, 
Fcarlefs, when 'twill overc^, 

Hence, I hear ^e tempeft rifing, 
See the grovy greatnefs fhake ; 

Ev*ry diftant'ill defpifing. 

While I ev'ry good partner 

So, commanding life's gay garden. 
Let, me, thornlefs, wear the rofc j 

Choice, like mine, let ^Hiion pardon, 
TaftingcharmS} but ihunning woesi, 



Ai 



Dv Google 



Origihax. Potidtp isj 



j^t Setting Day : -<^ S O N G. 

I. 

SINCE rounding drums, and rifing war. 
Invite my love to danger, 
I'll aflc, of ev'ry fmiling ftar. 

To fhietd my roving ranger. 

n. 

WaiLE o'er tilie field, unftaring wounds. 

You prefs the foe, retreating, 
I'll trace the dear remembcr'd bounds. 

Of our ijiorc gentle meeting. 

Ill, 

I'll pafs whole days, in yon fweet grove. 
Where firft thy tongue deceiv'd me. 

When, lift'ning dumb, I blufh'd my love, 
And no fear'd abfence griev'd me. 

Ok 
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IV. 

On ey'ry bwik thy fide has preft^ 

, I'll Oeep, and dream, I'm near thee; 
And each fweet bird, that ftrains its bread. 
Shall wake my hopes to hear ttiee, 

'v. ,. - 

To all our haunts, I will repair. 

And, cold, on yon bleak mountain. 
Trace all thy once-trod foot-fteps there. 

And weep o'er each fad fountain. 

VI. 
There, will I teach the trees to wear 

Thy name, in foft impreflion. 
And borrow fighs, from ev'ning air. 

To fwell my foul's confeffion. 



n 
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To Dr. Atkins ; tm h's Arcade of Dutch 
Elms, dug upi in repairing the Sewer. 

PItying, we figh'd, to fee th'uprooting fpade. 
Boldly intrenching, fell your fev'rite Ihade ! 
Sad Sihia^Xoagj with iilent forrow, ftrove» 
Atlaft, thus loudly, wail'd her proftrate grove: 

Ah ! Dodlor, when you planted for delight. 
Why did you fail to ic2.TchJomdations, right ? 
Shoot, elfe, th' aipirjng branches ne'er fo gay j 
Pale difappolntment grows, as fait, as they. 
Why moiirn I then ? -r- 'tis vain, 'ti$ caufelefs 

grief J 
And thus reflexion comes, and brings relief. 

CoMMoNj in life, your fate, ye haplefs trees ! 
So the green lawn's, of hope's gay proipefls, 

pleafe. 
Sap-fijll, and blooming, each luxuriant (hoot \ 
Yet death lies lurking, at th'unhecded root. 
So flouriihes, in youth, our Ime's light joy, 
For time, or change of pafiion to deftroy. 

So 
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So fhines religiorCs boaft, with fpedous glow» 
While ^»'/ foul eommonfewer creeps dark, below^ 
*Sofii£fious nnfii mepatrtBt ptafofe call. 
While private ttifreft works^ aadifaps us all. 
Sofamey in aims, or arts, or learnings tow'rs ; 
And fond ^Ttfamm^ fancy c^U it oufs ; 
*riU, from beneath, fome blafty linfear'd, is felt, 
And life's loft views, like air-form'd iabrickSj 
indlt; 



PiLpLOGUE,yor a difirejfed TP'tdviib* 

IF aught, fweet charily ! can make thee flunti 
With added luftre, and a ray divine, 
'Tis when thy pity, un-appropriate, flows, 
Andjoy-touch'd hearts adopt the Granger's wote. 
'Tis, when the graceful giver feems to p<iy j 
When wanty and blujhy at once, are charm'd 

away. 
Tis, when reliefs kind ftce comes drefs'd, irt 

fmilesj 
And no cold infult, where it faves — - revtleU 
Where «dcd anguifli feels no bite of (hame. 
And modeft mercy wears but frtendihip's nanie. 

SmaK 
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Small gifts grow large, which chearful hands 

impart, ' 

And foirow's pang no more Contrails the heart: 
So human pow'r, to god-Ukc heights, We raife ; 
For ^cpreferver ihares the maker* s praife. 

■ Tis yours, to!-nJght,the widow's fighs to chear. 
And dry the lone-left orphan's filent tear. 
So charm'd, thro* death, to find his relicks blefl:, 
Sopth'di fliall the ling'ring_/£<w)t fubmit to reft j 
Safe, to your hands, refign the tender truft. 
And glide no longer, o'er the friendlcfs duft. 



Epilogue, for a Lady ^ who aSted Eu- 
docia^ m the . Siege of DamaJcus, re- 
frefented at the Duke of Bedford's, 
at Wooburn. 

1'V £ beard o{ maids, who firft refolve, too £iA, 
And then weigh arguments, when iaiSs arc 
fall: 
Young, tho' my rfiafon is, not /o, it flray'd ; 
But, firft, found pleadings, for the part, I play'd. 

Vol. JU. K Play'd, 
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Plan's* 6J4 1 ? -^ fccpnd thgwgUt tlwt wgri 

retrains ; 
Fapci^ an4 follies play^ b«t paffiw* ACTS. ; 
Faffion ! the^Wsf » th»MI lif<?'s whe?|s employs* 
Winds up the working thm^bt -r- and heighten* 

joys. 
Paffion! the great mia*s, gi/uie^ the poor mail's 

'Vh&JoUi^rjhi-vx^i a,nd"the^^A(T'j,flapie; 
Pillion ! thatiwdi the grave, im^e/fih/^ ^y» 
Bids the vfiCe -trem&le, and the ioo\f betray, 
Ev'n at this hour, what's here our fqffim.ra^^. 
Gives the court ^^</i, and the kingdom, iradey 
Wtwft- i a fl i on B quarwt, «t wbcA ft a t rf men Mf, 
Each does but (2^ bis part, at paflion's call. 
Like ottr's, to night. Lord ^qffim icts thesr tafk; 
Their< lears, hopes, flatt'ries — aR axai pinion's 

The world's viride ftage, for this one- praAice,. 

fiird. 

Sees SoxficaSt, nobly, others plav unflcjll'd. 
Trifiers, and fmarts, who toy time's dreain away, 
^Sots, beaux, and hounds offarty, thefe but ^/ojr. 
Sons of their country's hope, fublimely, rackt. 
For other's re/i. — Theft do not play, but act. 
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Who play the ^reji parti ? -,- the bought, 
the vain, 
lit* light believerf and the peijtlr'd fvain } 
The dull, dry Joker^ the coat^, ill-bred &ear, • 
Thr friends of fiilty, and the foefiof care. 

Wno.addKir parts, with /rai/J— the finft, 
thejuft, 
Who felt no lentititetits, and break ao trt^s 
The learn'd, the f^ the focial, and the kiddy 
The isitbful brer, and the phun good mind. 

SocH the he£t d^ar*— form'd for hmotu's 

ilagel 
Who jhliy HD^ftrt^, and dtfgrlice no sge^. 
But, copying nativci with true tafW, like ours, 
Pkafe, and are pleas'd, and Wlog the gailtle& 

hour». 
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Apology for Death. 

WHENCE this reluaance, when we ceafe 
to' run 
Life's flow, fad race, and leave its toys un-won ? 
Death's but our Tide of Ebb, to that dark fea. 
Time's ihorelefs fwallowef, void eternity I 
'Tis reft, from labour — 'tis efcape from care ; 
'Tis fhunn'd opprelTion, and rfiliev'd defpair. 
'Tifi but to re-diflblve, to formleis flow, 
Andjoiii the mingled mafs, that feels no woe. 
Fluidj to fade, as all things, round us, do, 
Oi", from old being J launch, to find out new. 

Emerging, or immerg'd, life rolls aw^. 
Foams, into note, or flattens to decay. 
Round, with ' ilnceafing wheels diftinflion glides. 
And, thro' time's mazef in fliort fucceffions, Aides: 
Flames its hot hour, like humbler houihold fires. 
Shines, but to leave us, and, in u/iy expires. 

**Tis the flafli'd fpark of thought, that burfls 

to fight, 
St^ns ibon, and big, and ruflies into night : 

So, 

L iiiz™.., Google 
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So the proud-ftorni} that frights us, with its roar. 
Breaches kfelf weary, and is heard no more. 
See ! diat idhflow>t whole fighs per&me the 

gales. 
Blooms into duft, and its fnuff'd Mfe exhales ! 
All nature heaves, axidfets^ like human breath. 
And life'^oofe links but ilretchthechain of deadly 

Why, thenj, dots crring^tfury fright the m/W? 
Why call that cruel, nature meant for kind? 
Who knows, but _/«/«, we tremble at, may i^efs. 
And length of bappiefl Uie be found Mftrefi ? 
Murder f that ilafl of thought ! that iatie of law 1 
The good man's borrfir^ and ev'n villain's awe ! 
Murder / iSaai. nature dreads, and conjcience flies ! 
perhaps, but fpurs us, to fome waiting prize ! 

EuE, why ihould creature^ Aill, with crea- , 
ture,ytfrr i 
And clafh'd extfteace wage eternal war ? 
Be^ bleeds, hy beafi ; fifhes, oxi fifties, prey. 
And birds aft murder, with more waftc, than tbey\ 
Ev'n the fwect tbrup, that briins u^ with her fong, 
To guard her dread of death, from beaks, more 
ftrong, 

K 3 Sav'd, 
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Sg/dtfrom^Ute, ftnut bloodier grows, than £f. 
And fa»f^ die Ihiv'ring in/*£^, from the tree. 
Ufe^ftuU but up, to anfwcr dtatt^s due call. 
And one m^erious darhufs wraps us all 1 



Pajpng a Lady, in the Park, 'without 
feeing her. , 

SO Hide our comforts hy^ unmark'd, unknown, 
, While our ill fate comes felty and all our own/ 
Too cruel world ! where things, wc wou'd refuje^ 
We ftart upon — and, what we wifh^ we lofe ! 
And, yet, Lotharia would be bidj in vain. 
She cannot be conccal'd, whom thoughts retain. 
jUr, and Ltabtjria, every where, are found j 
Held by our breath, and, to Our heitig, bound I 
Pai^nefs, itfelf, wants ^otdV to cover friendij 
Whooj. the foul dwells with, and ihcjenfi attends. 



Tt 
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7h thi Lady, tkiti ^itughs^ ai 4^ing in 
Metaplun-, 

AN D vfhytfairTriJieify dc>« Aat iwaflittg ey«' 
Smile, in content, when lo-oers fwear tbtf 
die? . 
*Twixt deatbi and /ww, btit *Bf firiall diiFrence lies, 
The jJiz/, in W, fmm its left bn^ flks ; 
In death, 'tis gone, likeTmod*, diffolv'd in iair. 
Loft, Ift txpificfc, the Idfer kriOWs nol V}here : 
In JEwf , we trace it, with fuch willirtg pain, 
'T^btt to did fw/f^, to take it back again. 



Moji t sri. 

A S Lamps burn filent, ^th unconfdous light 
^ ^ So modeft ea/e, in beauty, Ihines moil 

bright : 
Unaiming charms, with edge reiiAlefs, hW, 
And Ihe, who meara no mifchlef, dxs it all. 

K 4 J0 
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To a Lady, vihofittt bacl the Top of a 
Sineet-briar Branch, and retairted tbt 
worft End of it. 

WHiLE the way of the world is> to hej^ 
allthebeft. 
And then, in due form, oblige _^;Vff<]!r, with the 

reft. 
You, ^adaip* who would lend, ev'n trifles, a 

grace. 
Teach your meanings to borrow a fmik, from 
your face; 
' And, polite, to your pain, when a prefent you 
fend, 
Cire the /fern to yoorfelf, and the rtfe to your 
ffiendt 



r. 
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To the Lady who fends me all her good 

SUPPOSE, that the fun had a tongue^ and fliou'd 
fay. 
May your journey be blcfs'd, with a very fine' day :. 
Then, withdrawing )mfacet flip ailde, with his 

light. 
And furround me, at once, mth the coldnefi of 

mgbt; ' 

What would Fhrimeliajy to this trick of the^ ? 
I would fay, cry'd the charmer^ 'twas crueJhf done. 
Would you fo, anfwcr'd I ? — have a care what 

you cwTiy 
Who have wifh'd me 0// bleffings, yet gnuited 

vatnone. 



Tt, 
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To a Ladf, wifo was expeSied^ in vain, 
on <4 Sunday. 

THAT the eye^s povr'r codd fliake Ac 
hearty I knew : 
Is there, who Jotdfs k ? -- tet him look on yog : 
And wif, in woman's tongue was ne'o* found 

.WitneTs their fttff*rings, who have heard ym 

jpeak. 
Yet, ftrong, as woman's wit, and charms are 

thought, 
Thejr've one ftntnge influence, 'till this boor, 

untaught : ' 

Safely oppos'd to do^s decrees, ^icy AaaA, 
And fmile, unhurt, in £ice of beav'tt's command. 
Let this, faid God, a day oireft remain ; 
Tm tame »fi^--and it proved, a day of pain. 



A SON». 
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^ S O N G. 

.1. 

LO V E"! the oufe of all my weepihg^ 
Cou'd I but declare niy pain } 
He, who has my heart, in ktoping. 
Might be brought to hire again. 

II, 

Maiden's virtue fpult their pleafiire ; 

If it were Initonce decreed, 
Virgins, for themfelves, might meafure, ' 

Love would, then, be fweet, indeed, 

IIL' 

But that check upon our nature. 

Freezing up our youthful heats, 
Only fpoils a pretty creature, 
. Teaching her to gnaw the <heets. 
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To a Lad^, labo fung inwardly. 

KIndly fuppreis'd, your voice rolls foft, . 
within. 
And, in flow warblings> holds its tranfports in ; 
Yourfelf unpleas'd, in giving others pun. 
The tide of tuneful nuichieft you reftrain : 
So, the fierce beams, which make all nature 

bright, 
Rev(Jving inward, check their long'd-for light ; 
Left, delu^g die world mth feas of fire. 
We die, beneath the luftre, we require. 



H^rit upon a Pam $/ Glafs in Wcft- 
minAer Houre. 

AL L happy, dwD} while o'er thdr fmiling 
air, 
A living mother bre^th'd her guar^an care ; 
But, joykfs, fince their Tweet fupporter dfd. 
They wander, now, thro' liie, with half a guide. 

25, 1731. 
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To a Lady, wio talked not much. 

CHarmers, like you, arc dumb, in vain. 
Their vcry^Unce fpeaks too plain i 
That ^mrklbg eloquence of eyes. 
Proclaims you lovely, gay, and wife j 
While ^e mild meanings of your- ^r, - 
A foul, as foft, as ev'ning (how'rs, declare. 
Tour ev'ry motion^ arm'd, with fpeaking grace, 
Tdls fome new wonder, and affiAs your &ce. 



Be Lt ARIA, at her Spinnet. 

SWeetly conlus'd, with icarce confcnting 
wUI, 
Thoughtlefs of charms, and diffident of fkill ; 
See ! with what blufhful bend, the doubting fiur 
Props the rais'dA'rf — then^j, mth iparkling air. 
Tries the touch'd notes — and, haft'ning light 

along. 
Calls' out a fhort complaint, that fpeaks their 
-wrpng. Nov^ 
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^^Nowback'nmg, awcful, nerv'd, ered, rerene, 
Ai&fted mi^k fwells her heighten'd men^ 
Fcariefsj^with face oblique, her formful hand 
Flies o'er the ivory plain, with Aretch'd com- 

,• Eoaflili , / v 

Plunges, with bold flfiglcft, 8mi4ft,thc l6eyg.v ' 
And fweep& the fouoding nuige, nidi magic etLfeT 

Now, t^Qcoritca^ng £Bnfefr-*T^f4rKaiul 0"* 
In pri4« of fcaAcd tafte, for ttapfpoitt v)tf i 
But what «taik.tvro4eitia''«lfl«?4^,^hjtf^ - 
V^\mhA^^ 6ueLt(t:f»il, aad-fllutctaiHittaii : 
Whether the god, iviibin, evolving round. 
Strikes in her notes, and flows, difli^'d, in fotmdj 
Or, filcnt, in her eyes, enthron'd, in light, 
Bl^es, cooft^'d to new, and W6a£id& our jSgbt, 
This way, or that, aiik^t his Bow'r wc try* . 
Tofeey but kills us —and, to bear^ wc die, ^ .- 

Oh ! £ir-felt influence of the fpeaking ftring I 
Prompt, at thy. call, the mounting foul takes wings 
Waves, in the gale, fore-ruDS th' harmonious 

breeze, 
And iinks, and rifes, to the chapgeful keys. 

■ " ' But 
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.»« 



But, bw:k ! what leogth'iii^ i(^befs> thril- 
ling new, 

Steals> 'twixt the fiilenux^iiv/^, and threads 'em 
through ; ; ' 

"Hs her trvifpcvtiBg voice /— ihc finga— be ftU!» 

Sweet Aci9^ Jcriear / — je A«r/ her fwecter 
fidU. 

Yet, no -- found on — the ftrong, aj^ fwe^ 
ihould jom i 

Whh double pow'r, mix'd i^poJHes combine. 

Tis/iWa / my captive feni^s ieel it true. ; 

Ahj what 4iK mifchiefs may not union do I 

Cou'd ihe not fave delight, from halflhk ftrain ? 

ifwr(/^.8n?l iiebeU^ at once ! —'tis bopeU/s pain. 

Fly, and efcape —let one prefs'd fenfe retire ; 

The rm'd k^ ihades it, from the darted fire. 

Alas I ^aiift fcreen ! — th^Joutt unclouded ray 

5ee$> from within, by ^ new blaze of day : 

Sees the fpread roof» with op'oing g^cvies, 
crown'd, 

And radiant deities deicending round 1 

Throng'd, inbr^ht lines, or wing'd, in amtsent 
air. 

Spirits, in fury Ibrms, iacloffi ihc fair, 

SoMft; 
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SoikfE, on the keysy in am'rous ambufh, lie, 
AsiA kiis ^e tune-tipt fingers, dancing by. 
Sotne, hov'ringwidc, ex^^T\^Jhahi prolong. 
And pour *em back, to fwell the rifing fong. 
Gods, in abridgment, crowd their needlefs aid. 
And Pow'rs, and ViRTifES, guard th' uncon-^ 

fcious m^d. 
Pity^ wdi tears of joy, ftands, weeping, near j 
Kneeling devotion hangs her lift'ning car, 
CanAtTj and trutky firtn-fix'd on eidicr hand, 
Proftping her chair, two lure fupporters ftand ! 
Round her, while wrong'd klitf'aaWxs new 

Jlrength, .-.•■-. 

And hugs th' inflru^ve notes, akd ^ds their 

length, ' ■ ■ '. ' 

Zow, and his train ofO^iJj crafHer cares 
Scatter, with plumy fans, the dreaded airs. 
Pridff from a diftant corner, glooms a ieer^ 
And longs, yet hopes mty to be call'd more near : 
"BntCbarity fits clofe — a well known gueft. 
Bold, and domeflic -r- and demands her ^qfi. 
High, o'er her cheeks, to ^de their tempting 

glow, 
SbatttCt and fofc modefty^ their mantles dirow : 

While, 
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While, from her brow, majeftic wifiom, feen. 
Tempers her^/orj', and inlpires her mien. 
* 
Such, and, perhaps^ more fweet, thofe founds ' 
ihall rife, 
Which wake rewarded faints^ when nature dies : 
When . heavn's heard hla/i fhall ihake the flub- 

bom mind. 
And one mx'd melody unite mankind! 
When time's laft loreck {hall fink, in feas of flame. 
And void eternity refumes its name. 



CeliA) in the Garden* 

I- 

COME, walk, and roufethe languid yeart 
All nature blooms, when you appear ; 
Each lenfefs oak would bud a-new. 
And pufh out fhadcy to (helter you. 
Your fight would fummer's want fupply ; 
You gone — 'tis winter — and we dJe. 

Vol. UI. L Yon 
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[n.' 

Yon Warbling mghtin^ale complains. 
Your prat fey too feldoni, tempts her ftrains ; 
The tow'ring lark but hears you fing. 
And foars, to heav'n, with filent wing. ' 
Come, angels, come, (he cries) — and fee ' 
TourfeheSy as much out-done, as me^ 



MX. 

Each •oiokt fighs itfelf to death. 
To [cent the gales, that fans your breath r 
Stop but, and fee th' unfolding rofe, , 
With emulative blulhes, glows: 
While hood-wink'd lilltei proftnite lie, 
Alham'd, to fee your breajiy fo nigh. 

xv] '. ' V ^' 

Look, round, and/mile — and ev'ry flow'r . , 
Smilesy too — . and charms^ with ten-fold powV. 
Departy and lo ! they bend and fall, 
And weeping dew-drops wafte 'em all. 
*Tis thus, your love inflames my joy, , 

And, thus your coldnefs might deftroy. 

The 
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7%g Recolka^d Oomplainer. 

AL L mtb&j as I am, iad loth to part. 
With this poor playful gladd'nef of my 
heart, 
I know, too well, and IcOtifefs my crime, . 
Tis not my right, but heav'n's, tt> limit time: 
Parent, at once, oipregewfy and pairty 
Of wliat would ray regardlefs grief cottiplain ? 
I gave him Urtb, but, ah ! difcern'd not vohy ! 
Children are borii, poor Jhff'rers I but to iiie. 

Pity (^tis true) revolves their leapful fpringg^ 
SmiN thanks, attottihg pray'rs, embracing clingsv 
Sallies oi guiklefs')oy, gay gleams of fcnfe, 
Strft Aroking flatt'ries — aftive, impotence ; 
Tricks of dumb love, which grateful w/jft exprefs, 
And dl their naanelefs pow'rs of prettinefe! 
Thefe the fi>»d mother's feeling mem'ry feizCi 
And, then, the tear (^riature Bows, for eafc; 

But reafon'i voice cprrefts the bold complainti 
^rapmsfubmiffioni and inftruits refiraint, 

h 2 Thus* 
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Thus wipes the plaintive parent's weeping ejre. 
And bids the unpermitted di'op — be dry. 
What is it, thou thyfelf, miftaking Mind ! 
Haft found, in this bad world, or hop'ft to find? 
That thy prcfumptuons wilh would dare retain, 
Whom heavn's kind call exempts from future 

pain : 
Grant, that the worft thou fear'ft, fliould end 

this blow, * 

And death's dark fcrecn defends thy child, firom 

woe! V 

Are not thy iiA. forebodings^ too, no more ? 
Are not thy fears, for all his perils^ o'er ? 
Of what proud wrongs^ might clog his life's long 

way ! 
What crimes might 61/^ him, or, what wiles 

betray ! 
What follies draw down feor/it what vice difgrace! 
What lofs of honour might be-fpot thy race ! 
What want of Duty might neglefl thy tears ! 
What want of prudence, grind his waning years! 
What bloody dangers might cutfhort his fame, / 
Or hooting infan^ prolong his fhame I 

Look 
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Look up, fondjorriwer I fee the moroing's r^y • 
Now, if thou can' ^tjtff-e-judge the riling day: 
Shall its aScending Jbine continue bright ? 
Or, ihall o'ercailing tempers call down night ? 
Can'ft thou not tell ?— Why, then, does thy bold 

. guefs 
Prefume to call an in^t's death Distress ? 
Blind to the future„ thank a watchful God^ 
That fnatch'd the child from fcheol, to fpare the 



- The RfiSIGNATIpN. 

WELL! be it fo — Sorrow, that ftrean>s 
not o'er, 
Spares but the eye^ to wound the heart the more : 
Dumb, infelt pangs, too vre\\,fufpfy the woe, 
That grief, in fuff ring iilence, fliuns to /how. 
Yet, let my wilPs relufiant pride jubmit^ 
And learn to love the loty that heav'n found^. 
All, Ican-lofe, Go*/ gave — and, when 'tis flown, 
Ifbom does he wrong, who but refumes his own ? 



L 3 Should 
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SHOULt) I, in frttitleft agony, cMifUin^ 
Fretting wry wound, but mukiplies my pain \ 
While they, who patiently embrace diftrefs, 
Teach Ihariie, ta/dtisfy^ and grief, to Nejs. 
Whate'cr Imk been, 'tis madnefs, to regret j 
Whate'er mujl be, fliocks kaji, vtheaSraveliefi met, 
"Learn then, my foa], thy courfe, rejign'd to run, 
And never pray tly will — but God's, be done. 



Copies, for Children to learn to writei 

TH E Btw^'j beauty dwells itijhape, and/ace. 
The/out i, in mildnefs, modefly, and grace; 
The ^r^ but charms an earthly lover's eye. 
The It^ draws angels, froin beyond the iky ; 
One, for a moment, W(7«'j frail heart procures. 
The other makes your God, for ever, yours. 



Advice 
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Advic© to the Virgins, to guard againfi 
Flattery. 

FAiREST ! forgive tlie too officious lay. 
That fends the mufe, you charm, to fmooth 
your way, 
I, tho' admiring^ aft no lover' i part. 
Nor bid foft founds yei/«f^ your lift'ning heart : 
Candidly touch'd, my pen's obtrufive fear, 
Nor dares xajhock^ nor aims tojootb your ear ; 
Needlefs, 'tis true, to bid fuch nymphs, beware^ 
Who cv'ry grace, and virtue, make their care : 
Yet, modcft excellence will oft defcend. 
To thank, unwanted, caution, in a friend. 
A feithful piloty fervent, in his fears, 
And, trembling, anxious for the worth, htjieen. 
'Twerc mortal pain, to fee fuch beauty mourn. 
By bold diftrefs, or impious falfehood, torn. 
Love's gay delufion tempts, a thoufand ways j 
Now, 'woundst with foftnefs -, now deftroyi^ with 

praife. 
Thy veil, O Flatfry t hides a traitor's heart, 
Arid gives up confidence — a prey to art : 

h 4 Unbridled 
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Unbridled youth, to confecjucnces, blind. 
Indulging bo^, hears no call of Mind. 
Feeble difcretion, fo, by warmth, o'er-run, 
DocSj with a. peacock's fet2t&ery fan the fun. 
Beauty, that trufts too faft, is beauty's banc, . 
A felf-betrayer, that embraces pain. 
Oh ! hear, fufpicious, when the lover fucs ; 
She moft attradiSi who longeil can refufe. 
Poize the try'd terms, on which his hope de- 
pends, 
Prop'd, on the ftarenfs council, and the' friend's : 
So, leaning yii/i?, and wanting fpace, to fir ay ^ 
Love's guardian angels crown your nuptial (ky. 
Or, Ihould the gilded hypocrite, at laft. 
Show, that he meant your fpotlels fame to blaft ; 
Fly the found tempter, each low lure dcfpife. 
And lift your heart's wrong'd wifh ah(eQe -fur- 
prize. 
Nature, that form'd you lovelieft, doubly kind. 
To like perfection, rais'd your conquering mind. 
Fram'd you to truths to 'oirtue turn'd your ta^e^ 
For honour, drefs'd you, and, for rev'rence, grac'd. 
Freedom regain'd, purfue the ihining track. 
And leave the bafc repentcr, to his rack. 

Then» 
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Then, ikji^e verfe, that from fuch ruin, £a*d 
An artlefs conqu'ror, by fucceis, enjQav'd : 
Now, happy, paiolcis hours fhall un-petplex 
The ^f^-ZroV pattern of the hueUeft fex. 



Lesbia's Lamentation, on the Death of 
her Sparrow; altered from Mr, 
- Cartwright. 

I. 

TE L L me not oijey — There's none, 
J^ow my Uttic fparrow's gone ? 
He,juft like you. 
Would toy, and woo : 
He would chirp, and flatter me ; 
And, 'dll he iaw me look. And Jhtile, 

Lord I hovrfulUn he would be ! 



II. 




He would catch s cramb, and then. 




Sjjorting, let it go, again; 

He, from my lip. 
Would fit, and fip. 


Front 


u=,. 
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Frdm my jdate, he lov'd to feed, 

-.BiTf^ wwi'd hop, and /-&fra would run. 
And ev'ry. look, and motion, heed, 
'Till my very heart he won. 

III. 

O ! how eager he would fight ! 
And never hurt^ tho' often bite 1 
He peifh'd, alas ! 
Upon my glafs^ 
And cv'ry thing, I did, would do : ' 
Ruffling, now, his feathers, all, 
• ■ Now, as fudden, let thl^m'^l, 
And, then, grew proud, ^sAfieiki *em, toor 

.IV. 

Wou'd'st thou, Cupid, reach a heart, 
^yith,his feathers, wing thy dart: 

" Love might, that way. 

Sure wounds convey. 
But my ^itbful bird is gone ; 
MoumM turtUiy murmur on, 

^Hop, ye Red-breajis, o'er his-ftonc^ 
CeaTe Cojfe^, and learn to mourn, 

\ 
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GO, happy papw ! gently fteal^ 
Aiidj.foft, beneath her pillow. He: 
There, in a dream, my love reveal, 
A love, diat anee muft, elfe, concealy 
In £lent doubt, to die. 

Should (he, to flamet^ thy hope confign. 

Thy fuiTring moment ibon expires ; 
A longer pain, ^as ! is ipine, 
Condemn'd, in endlcfs woe, to pine. 
And feel unfladCning fires. 

But, if iaclin'd to hear, and bleTs, 

While, in her heart, foft pity ftirs ; 
Tell heir — her beauties might compel 
Khermity to forfake his «//, 

And change his hcav'n, for btrs. 

Oh ! tell her — were her treafures mine, 
Nature J and (zr/ would court my ud % 
The painter's colours want her Jhtne ; 
The rainbow's brow not half fo fine. 
As her fweet eye-lids ftiadc ! 

By 
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Bv day, thejiiti might fpare his rays j 

No ^(7r make ev'ning bright; 
Her op'ning eyes, with fwectcr blaze. 
Should meafure alt my fmiling dayi. 

And, if (he /ept, *twcrc m'gbf. ^ 



To JDr. Atkins, on his Birth-day. 

'Tp O a length of new birth-days, your health 
^ we drink round. 

In diis glais of good punch, may your licknels 

be drown'd j , 
You've infur'd a long life, by your gout held fo 

foft. 
And your grand clima£ta'ic> this morning, o'er- 

paft: 
So, we've, nodiing to wiAi you, but bliTs, at a 

ftay, 
'Till the nation hates bribes^ and her rogues run 

away. 



Tbe 
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The Mii^grounded Compaffion. 

YO U'V E beard it, and read it, a mLHion of 
times, ' ; 

That men are made up of deht^nsy and crimes. 
Look over old ftories, and fearch alt the ne^j 
You'll find, in hve-frufis, not a man of us, true. 
Then, wAy this reproachful, and termagant face ? - 
Wb^ fo feeling^ fierce, for another' i difgrace ? 
Ohr I Icam, by yoar blujb, the true caufe oi 

your pain, . . - . 

You were bit, by the tooth againft which you 

con^lain. 
What a pity, this fenfe of a fufferftr*s fiite. 
Came a little too home^ and a gD«d deal too late I 
Had you felt, for z friend, e'er yourfclf was bc- 

tray'd. 
Such a ' well-tim'd concern might have made 

you afrad ; 
And the caution your own, tho' another's, the evil. 
You had fafely defy'd hoe, old apes^ and the devil. 

0» 
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On the Death of the. Czarina, W^e u 
Peter the Great. " 

tTP M U S, to the; long-lov'd partner rf ^ 
-*- reign. 

Spoke great ^xi'<mUs,iti death's laft pain : 
Nov, he the world's yall empire yours, alone i 
She heard — re-Glftim'd his. breaft^ .and fcorn'd 

Jus dirone. 
Glad,. to thcraz/jwj 9f ii^ht.y,a,^0^^;^v>i 
Found her loft lord, and charqi'd hiip^ to her 

viijw. 
O ! check th' amazement, iil your took^^ £h6 

cry'd, - v., , . 

Nor blame di'impatient hafie, witlj which, I dy'd. 
Kind was your tnift — but, when yoa ceas'd tc( 

JharCj ' . ^ 

You left the world, you gave, beneath my carey 
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I. 

AS Damn ikrby Si'/u/rf's-fldtT ' ' -* \/ / 
And watcH'a^het- eJi^s,'^WI^h'dni*rouspricle> 
He gently bbw'd his leaning l»ead, * 

And, while it pfeft ' 

Her charming breaft, 
Thusi the tran_fpqrted^«?^i&eri/ laid. . „ . .. 

.-■■■■ jj; ;,: ■ ■ , 

Thou fmllihg caule of reft, and pain ! 
The youth, who loves not, liVdsVs vain. 
What charms have eyes,- where wiflies^eet! 
•Where fouls combine, ;■ 

Aqd two hearts join, 
Hope is unbounded ; joy compleat. 

in. 

No Iam&, of all the bleating care. 
Looks _/o//fr, than thy p^ism are t 
Poffcifing thee, by thee, poffcft* 

I fear-no f^ini^^ 

1 wifh no gaio i ,. , . 
■ "Whcs that's in heav'n, Would more be bleft I ' 
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' 7h Gnat. 

L 

WH I L E» in the Mali, my O/w flione. 
And drew th' adoring world, to gaze, 
A wanton gnaf came, buzzing, on. 
To gambol, in her blaze. 

11- 

Enliven'd, by her lucid beams. 

And urging blifs, too nigh, 
Th' attraiMve beaut^s pow'rful ftreams 

O'erwhelm'd him, in her eye. 

III. 

The glowing orb, fwift, catching fire v 
Now beat was mix'd, with ligbt ; 

The wing, that durft fo high afpirc. 
She rabb'd to di^^ in Ipite. 

IV. 
Mean wh^e, the clouded fight ftibne Mm % 

HcTfun, through mtfist appears ; 
Moii^ anguijh roft, above the ^wff. 

And flow'd away, in tears. - 



OxiorliAi.. PoBMs, i6i 

V. 
0,gnat! too happy, thus, (o did 

My Celia weeps thy faxe; 
She kilh me, ev'ry day — yet, I 

No pity can create. 

VI. 
Mysterious^?* / by caftom, led, 

Meer trifles^ xao& to prize ! 
O, truth, to turn a lover's head ! 

They murder meriy and weep, for^'es. 



77fe Kiss, through a Window. 

SA V D, on a ihoal, the fhip-wreck'd failor 
ftands. 
And views, with watiy eyes, and wringing hands, 
Soul-chearing profpefls, from the nicghb'ring 

lands ; 
Bat if he tempts febe waves^he toils in vain, 
Big, buoyant billows rife between, and float him 
back again. 
Vol. III. M Oh ! 
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Oh t fhameful lofs of an invited Idfs I 
Can brittle glafs impede fo near a bliis ? 
Frail is our am'rotis ie^, if love muft be 
Subfervient to a diing, Jo weak, as thee i 
We knew, before., nor fought i^ aid od pnwe. 
That light's a nat'ral enemy to iSwf / . ■ 
But now, thy malic* does new arts employ ; 
Pi^fty give the.AiT^, /j|w»f tlafli the profFer'd_/ojf.' 
Thus, abfent/tf»«"fri dream; ffccy meet the gh^y 
Of feme dead partner, whon they value moft : 
But when , wilh qi'ning arms, iktef ruih to gr«t, 
And, mtx'dln mutual gr^ipi^vnouULvrartnlj meet, 
Cold blails of wind divide the ilarting pair. 
And the thin^i«»rtffl flows away, in air. 



Epitaph, on the Tomb of Henry Jeif- 

NEGAN, EJfi 

ALL, that accomplijh'd hody lends mankind, 
* *■ From earth, receiving, he, to oMrtb rafigo'd: 
^, that e'er grac'd a foul, from hea-^fn, h* icw* 
And took back, with him, as an angel's due. 

fTHf 
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Jf^rit o» a Glafs Windom 

LE T himt wboif preleiit fortune gives hiM 

Scorn tiie Idwi vulgar ctiftom, id irtimplain : 
■ All, that with-holdshisui<7%, the ^ri^wwIUbreaki 
Or, fijenti hdr thofe Ehains, 'tis poor, tofltah. 



HIGH, o'er the wiildihg of i cti% (hore, 
Frbm whof^ vxrn fteep^ the hacHmjig 
furgcs roar j 
txEEMAd — fweet lot ! in quiet ficiity, lives ; 
kich i in the unbought wealth, which nature gives j 
tJn-pl^nted groves ril^, round his (helter'd ftat^ 
KfA iHf^^mmpvirs itiraift his wdnd'riiig feet i 
Lengths ef Wild g^dlin his near views adorn. 
And &r-feen fields vrfufj with ddmeftic eorn* 

, 'The grateful berdii i^hich hU own paftures 

iPay their alk'd lives, and, in due tribute, bleed. 
M a Hetii 
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Here, in Icarn'd kifure, he relaxes life, 
'Twixt prattling childreji, and a fmiling 'wtfe. 
Here, on dependant want, he Iheds his care. 
Moves, amidyw/'/rj,' and all, he hears, \sprafr. 
The world lies round him,'like a fubjeiS foil, 
Stor'd, for hlsyw'T«Vf,bijf, beneath his toil. 

. Hence, in ^ mormng walk, , his piercing eye 
Skims the green ocean, to the circling fky. 
And marks, at diftance, fome returningya/V, 
Wing'd, by the courtihip of a flatt'ring gale. 
The fearlefs crew, coricluding danger o'er. 
With gladd'njftg ffioUta, ialute the op'ning'ftore. 
They think how, beft^ theym&y their gain's em-' 

ploy, 
And antedate thin fcenes (jf promis'd joy. 
'Till a near quick-Jand checks their fliorten'd i^y, 
And ^\^funk majls point thro' the fifing j^*^- 
Freeman ftarts, fad ! revolves the chai^^!^ fight, 
Where muWy can, fo foon, fucceed dekgbt-j 
Then, fiiakes his he^, in pity of theif £tte,.. 
And fweetly confcious^ hugs his happier ftate. 
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The Power of Royal Pity. 

Vcrfcs, maie for a young Gentleman in DeJPair, 
ondfent to ^teen Caroline, ^ N. C— p— r. 

FR O M a moiA banl^beneath a filent Ihade, 
WhoTe dark'ning arcb depending w/Y/nu 
made, ^ 

A death-devoted youth, in day's cool dawn. 
Weary of tnfulis, and, from w(?«, withdrawn. 
Long, on the fnWcnJurface, fix'd his view. 
And figh'd — refolv'd to bid toath'd life adieu, 

'T I s but to plunge, h,c cry'd, one moment, there. 
Saves me from^rpw, and out-leaps defpair. 
Cover'd, with calmnefs, in this lulling bed, 
tic fear fliall reach my heart, no pain, my head : 
TerroTt andjhame, ajtdivant, fhall, with me, die,' 
And angmjh be no more alive, dian /. ' 

Ye,t, (m dear mourner will my death diflrefs. 
Whom I Would live for, could I live, to blefs ! 
Her tears are tortures, which I cannot bear ; 
Her charms give madnefi, and he^ wants dejpair., 

M 3 Just 
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Just, at this word, the dear ^Jlrufier came \ 
Fierc'd th); deep ghnntt and catch'd the &tal (xVn, 
Tremblihgj with horror ^ yet, by /we, impell'd. 
Timely, flie gralp'd him \ and, cewvuljrve^ held ; 
Ah ! Itt mc jirirp thee,^o' Wfc A^, flic ciyM ; 
Life has m *ant, but what'&. by kve^ fup|^y'd : 
Wretched, with thee, there's recompence, mprnn^ 
And bleTs'^, wii/out (hee, I were blef^'d, in vain, 
^opc^^fer-, ibifik^ refoive,faBmit, contend: 
Move evcty f&e '-/of licit vrtr^ friend f 
X)ie not, thus young — e'er ha^oar days arc paft^ 
Love has long years to come : Jeaih puHs too feft. 
1 will Txitfeel diftrefe, whUe^w are kind ; 
Nor bear a jcg'kfs world, _)>« I^tc behind., 

See ! be advis'd : tiui^ l&nv, your h(^>elel« eye„ 

View thoiefWeetnfingfbu^Gi, that fpvettd fo mgh. 
Think, did ^ir riyal planter hear my {nv^V, 
How would j(Jf pity my poor heart's defpair ! 
^hey the bcft "BM^S-jbcft mother^ 4avghiery queen / 
Ah ! that -ftie, now, b^ald this dr«adfiQiyrfflf .' 
. Think on her ihiiles -r- at^pd dp, ^irt Kve, to try ! 
i^nd, ^ fi«/ h^ ^roV^ 1WW --- /, too, will eKv. 

■ •'• -lift 
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An Odb ; on Occafmn of Mr. Handel'f 
great Te Deum, at the Feafi of the 
Sons of the Clergy, on Feb, i, 1732. 

\ 

SO David, to the God^ who touch'd his lyre^ 
The Codt who did, at once infjwrc 
The poefs numbers, and the pnfbet's fire. 
Taught the wing'd atftbetMs, to afpire ! 
The thoughts of m^n, to god-Ukc founde, he fuiig. 
And v»ic'd devotion, for an angel's tongue. 
At oncCt with pow'rful wards^ and flulful «r, 
Thepririftly king (who knew the wcightof pray' r) 

To his high /iwr^, match'd his care. 
To deatbkfi concords, tun'd his mortal lays. 
And, with a found, like bem>'ris^ gave heav'n its 
praift, 

U. 
Wheke has ihjfoul^ O mukkl flept, fince then ? 
Or, thro' what lengths of deep creation, led. 
Has hear'n indulg'd th'alL-daring pow'r, to tread "i 
Ob tabtr glpb^s, to atber forms of men, 

M 4 Haft 
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Haft thou been fent, their maker's name to fprcad ? 

Or, o'er fome dying orb, in tuneful dread, 

VToc\i\m\ng judgment, wsdc'd th" unwilling dead? . 

Or,have«^worlds,fromwand'rin'g«OTrff,rais'd, 

I^ardf and leap'd forth, and, into beings blaz'd. 

in. 

Say, fecred origin of fong ! 

Where haft thou hid thyfelf fo bng ? 
Thou foul of Handel, thro' what ihining way. 
Loft to ffar earth, fincc David's long-paft day, 
Djd'ft thou, for all this length of ages, ftray ! 
What wondVing angehhiSi thou breath 'd among. 
By none of all th' immortal choir, out-fung. 

IV. 
But, 'tis enough ; fince thou art here, again j 
Where thou haft wander 'd, gives no pain : 
■yVc bear, -vie feel — thou art rctufn'd once more. 
With muiick, mightier than before : ' 
As if, in ev'ry orb, 
From every note of gods^ which thou wcrt Ihown. 
Thy fpiritdid th' harmonious pow'r abibrb. 
And make the moving airs bf heav'n, thy ewSi - 

, Alit 

DiailizodovGoOglf 



J 



OitieiNAL -PoKM«. 169 

V. 
Ah ! give tixy pafsport to the nation's pray'r j 
Ne'er did religion's languid fire 
Burn fainter — never more require 
The aid of fuch a fem'd enliv'ner's care, 
-Thy^iJwVcan force xh&^ubhorn heart, to/ff/, 
And roufe the luke-warm doubter into zeal. 

VI.. 
Teagh us to pray, as David pra/d, before j 
Lift our thank/giving to th'^imigbt^s throne, 

In. numbers, like his own, 

Teach us yet more ; 
Teach us, undying' charmer ! to contpofe 
Our inbred ftorms, and 'fcajie impending woes. 

Lull our wanton, hearts to eafe j 

Teach h^ppinefs to pleafe ; 
And, fince tby notes can ne'er, in vain, implore. 
Bid 'em be-calm un-refting/ftS/oKo'er: 
Infpire content, and peace, in each proud breaft ; 

Bid the unwilling land be blefb:, 
If aoght, we •anjbfor, feaiig tbo long to ftsy, . 
Bid us believe, diat heav'n beft knows' itfi day : 
Bid us fccu;-ely - nap : thte- good, 'we awPf , . . 
"iHotJooh to other's haughty bopest throw our own 

peace away. 
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y? S b N G. 

To tbt Tune o/", I thy bpnny Jocky. 

I. 
That e'er I knew thee ! now, no more I 



o 



woo thee. 
Charmer of my foul ! I muJl away, 
Ibnovr now deooands me — Mv of (hee with* 
ftands aa i 
Tell me, which of t&efe I muit <^y ? 
Alas ! I would with-hc4d thee — - creTi thus, en- 
fddthee, 
, Bat I dare not ftay thee -», no — X ^Id : 
Glwy, and [H'omotion —-.call thee o'er the ocean, 
Go) be brave, and omqucr — grace the field. 

11. 
$TAV, &0U haffy rover— Gzyt thou frofty lover » 
Turn, and cafe a heart, that In-eaks with pun :- 
What, if de^ Ihould reach thee --^ go not, I 
bdeechdwe; 
)Ionoi)Br is » «hcat — Oh \ turn agun. . 

SiocQ 
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Since danger muft o'eruke ^ee — wby did na- 
ture make Ace 

Sweeter far, than, eyes e'er faw before ? 
^an is maids deceiver— t£WM her, but to have her. 

Never, If 1 loofe thee, fmilc \ more. * 

"I. 
Tell me true, fincercly — maids, who love fo 
dearly. 
But there ne'er was maid^ yet, lov'd like me, 
Teli me, coa'd you Icik him ? — wou'd you oot 
accufe him ? 
Wou'd you riot refufe, to (et him free } 
^lil I, who lore bis gltxy — Uot his mtmc^ 
from ftory ? ^ 
Man was made h) guard lus couitfry's fone. 
'4he, who fo retrains him — fbrdifgrace, de-i > 
tains him. 
Shall a love, lilce his, be paid, fnUdti flMune ? 

IV. 

Go, my brave alarmer I—go, my daring diarmerl 

Go, and come agsdn, widi ten-fold grace ; 
Figl^ to blefs, and fave me -*- foes ihall ne'ef 

en&ve me ; 
' Tp 90 chain, but yours> my pride ^ves placed 
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Oh ! what tender greeting, at our happy meedng. 
Will our leaping hearts each other give ! 

Tbu, with triumpbt blazing — /, with rapture, 
gazing, 
LotjV, and loving loBg, wc both fliall live. 



7%e Wedding Day. 

•'Tl WAS one iWiay morning, when the clouds 

A undrawn, 

Expos'd, in naked charms, the waking dawn ; 
When. night-&)ra dews, bj day's warm court-, 

Ihip, von, 
- From reeting rofa^ cljmb'd, to klTs ihajim. 
'Nature, ncw-bloflbm'd, ihcd her odours round j 
The dew-bent /r/«ff-^ kifs'd the breeze-iwept 

ground. 
The watchful cock had, thrice, proclaim'd the day, 
And glimmering fun-beams faintly forc'd their 

way : 
When, join'd, in bandj and hearty to, church we 

went, 
Mutual^ ill vows, and prisoners J by con&nt. 

Jure- 
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jttreUa\ heart beat high, with mix'd jjaEins, 
But trembling beauty glow'd, with double dhahns. 
In her foft breafti a modeft ftruggle rdfe. 
How ihe ihould feem to'ltke the lot, fhc cbefi. 
A /mile, flie thought, would drefs her looks too gay ; 
A/rown might feem too fad, and Bla^thc day : 
But, while nor this, nor that, her •will cdu'd bow. 
She walk'd, and lookM, and charm'd — and knew 
jiot Botv. 

OvRbaAih, at length, th" unchanging_^f feound. 
Arid our ghAjbuls fpruhg'oilt, to raeett)it^nd. 
Joys J tnc^mgjvys, unite, and ftrongcr fhine. 
For pifRbiiyfuH/jf'df grows A<2^ divine' 
AwRELi'iij'thou art mine^ I cry'd — ■aiidi'jhe 
Sigh'd ffflft i^-nbw, Damon; thou art lord ^me. 
But, wilt thou',' whifjier'd_/&f,thc ^^TO/ nowi'/y't/. 
Which only death's keen weapon andSvi'd/y- ■ 
Wilt tliou, fell mindful of'thy raptures paft, 
-Perifijt flieyifwmw of love's hope, to fafi?' ' '■" 
Shall not cold wint'ry JFrofts come on too foon? 
Ah; fay 1 vrhatnudns the world, hy boney-mwt ? 
■ If we i<fJhort a fpace ovir btifs enjoy, 
- What tails does lovf,-{or tfnefoor moiiih, emplt^? 
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Wimm, tbuB BB'd, lik* MUts, bltwa Vith air, 
Owe,:to their im^vKDrd diarnu, tfun-gmli gUrt. 
Like them, «c f AffiT, to the difttnt eye -, 
But gW^'d lilte tho», we <)o bmt vuep uid i&. 

L?ST more, faid I, theu flioad'lt/re/M' the 
bljfii, 
I'll feal thy Jtarg'nuii Ups) \rith this (1^ liifs > 
Not thus, the^ftfv'ff q( Mamiga};iapiiilaJpl>erjK, 
But learn from me to Tpeak on this iov'd tbme. 
There ,£dw bten wedlof^ joys, of -fwift decay, 
Libe lagf>fmn%, feen, at once, and (hot away : 
But thein were hQpe«, which, all unfit t/xfair^ 
Ukejiri, and pmiJtt;,)/^'i, and flj^bld, to air. 
Tj&jr fotil, and r»s(:^ ^y mutual courtA^ipi won. 
Meet, lili;ett«i mVif/if^flames, aiid m«l» but at-, 
Uf ion of &ror», not ^<»>![, doei marriage main > 
*Tis fympatby of fliW keeps love awaj^, 
Our growing days incre^e of joy OWl kn^w, " 
And tbick'ibwn ftfio/Dr^i leave no ro9«^, lorw^r, 
7}hi, dw <bft fwelling i»Vv, (btU Mut$4 lift j 
/, d»ftrong rfw, will prop thy beauties ftft i 
5inw (halt Arow^«/j, to foften life's rtu^ way,) 
Andi when h»t paffiont my proud wiflies fwjy.V 
' Sn&«ta,]ike fome breeze, Hull, in my bofom, play j 
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TXott, for protedion, £balt, on me, depead« 
.And It on /.6f<', for a foft, faithful friend. 
X, in ADREi,iA>.ihall for ever viev. 
At once, my care^ my Jear^ my cemfirtt too 1 
Ti&w (halt firft pcrtner, in my pkafurei, be^ 
9ut all my ^'w Ihall. ^, be known to. ^ivr. 

AuREi,iA heard, aiid view*d me, with */mie, 
Whjch ibem'd, at once, to cbenfti and rewU! 
O, God of Love I Ihe cry'd, what yijrs wen t^iae. 
If :tf)/ life's race were •mMing-day^* like flvw / 



75« Dream. 

S Low-rising night \iAA her black flagm- 

.iAjid fpfead her^^ njantle o'er the world ; . 
The waning moon flicd pale, a fickly light. 
And ftar's (carce twin^d^ tp th' eoquiring^i/. 
.|£^ the loft earth, by darknefe, over-run, 
^epty in cold dews, the ablence of the fim. 
The waves were hufh'd \ the windi forgot to roar, 

■ ht>Afiormsy detach'd, in breezes, cours'd they&Mr. 

The 
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The mix'd creation was invotv'd in flcep j 
Fi(hes roU'd, Jhmb*tingt thro' the ftagnate dcq>. 
£M/f, ^/rdi^ andjerpetiis, various. Wj poflcft, 
SoBW, in thick "ivoPdi, {ome, ih dark caverns^ reft. 
Antipatbiest in common fleep, tgok part ; . 
Caw cuM'd not ihougbe, and ws^ forgot to /martt 
Immcrg'd in teji, my drov/Cy Jen/es lay, 
( And 2^i&<^ isroiui image pradiE'd, oii^ (ay clay. 
But'while, difdainful Af iki& toGwi controul^ 
NcfkiuU defirei iUvade my wakeful f9ul\ 
Aaive,. thcV infpirer, flcilfiil to purfiie, 
Thro' the •wild tracks of mazy mem'ryy flew ; 
32wvy Icatcer'd images to union- hroBght, 
And form'd this-wond'rous "uijiont to my thought : 

I FOUND myfelf at dead of deepeft night, . 
C^(47rV, byno glimm'ringy^ni of remnant ^^, 
Lock"d, in that antjent, venerable pik, 
Whieh holds hist^ffr<'(/ du/i^ who, lately hUfio^x 

:< />;■-. 
Afcending dk*5fri the" gloomy cwcav? fought, ■ 
And bong, imprifotf^t to th* iilipervtouS vauU : 
While I'oy Jhod feet trac'd, fwift, the duflcy roumi, 
Hoarle echofs multi[Jy'il die trampling found. 

The 
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The Jweating ftohcs 4iftill'd a noiibme dew, 
And civthy /cents my death-fed nojirih drew. 
Cold frofts ofyVar pierc'd, keen, thro' ev'ry part, 
Ahd ftiif 'ring agues fiiook my ice-hqund heart. 
A hollow Wn*/, from whrft'Iing murmurs^ bore 
Its gath'ring din more high, and ft'rove to roar / 
This tatter'd trophies fann'd the priforid air» 
And chill amazeinetit fti^en'd up my batr. 

Whili; fix'd, I.ftood, intent on rumSlings TKit,^ 
And diftant groans ^larm'd my aking ear. 
Sudden, the temple fhone, wfth rufiiing ligbf^ 
Arid ncW-born /^rrrfrj overwhelm'd my fight. . , 
Ghjis^ frbm thfe loos'nirig pavement, raia'd their 

• heaa, 
•And yawning gravds difclofe xiiUT Jhrouded dead. 
Shbt u|>, in ftreams, a mift of fpirits rife. 
As niiofriing exhalations ftreak the Ikies. 
Soui-frtfcziilg horror tingled through my blood. 
And curdling j^i^r bound hard the vital flood. 
Unbending nerves their dying vigour left. 
And' drooping life fcarce held her dan^fous poft. 
Large drops t^fweat, from every finger, fhed. 
And Ae whole frame of nature fliook with drcad^ 

Vol. hi. N From 
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From the eafi end> where mould'ring mo- 

narchs lie. 
And worms, luxuriant, feaft on realty ; 
Where each proud iom^ feme duft of princes 

boafts. 
There marches out a troop of fov reign gbofis : 
Each, in his ihadowy hand, a fcepter brings, 
Th' acknowledg'd mark oipow'r^ in living ktngii 
A glitt'ring diadem each forehead wore j 
Their robes trail'd, loofe, and fwept the bomur'd 

floor i\ 
With How, and Aately Aride, th^ monarchs tread. 
And ev'ry meaner j^;W/. bows- its head. 
In foremoft rank, as lateft known to Jame, 
The grave-brow'd ghoft of aweful Anna tame ; 
Calm, and fcrene, the filent walks they trace. 
And halt, regardful, at each folemn place : 
Vifit each tofft&, and in myfterious ftate. 
Hail the dry remnants of the wafted great. 

This pomp of death, thus, wore half n^ht 
away, 
And came, at length, where Denmark's body 
■ ■ lay: 

, There 
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I'h^fe Anna Haid, and looking, careful, roUnd, 
With fhadoWy fiepter^ toUch'd the eonfciouS 

ground. 
*Tis fttahge, fliefigh'd, thlf ic, Whdifl moft 1 bleftj 
Has never tbank'd me, fince I came fd fejli 

ttifi willing ghofi his »wr^/|' fetters brdkc, 
And rofc up, flowly, at the poVrfitl ilroke J 
An air oiforrow bent his feriOus beOJ, 
His eyes fome Jeeming tears, relu£buit, fhcd* ' 
With folded arms, and difcontfcnted look, ' 
Thrice bow'd he, gently, and thus, ^intly, ifiokel 

Hail, happy y^-c*^ / wft here, Uiiforc'd tc» 
reign, 
Ndr toil, to fave A ftubbom knd, Iri vain 1 
How did Juft ^'/y fwceten thy controul I 
ttow did'ft thou ftfain thy virtue-propping foiil ! 
How did'ft thou wiHi th' un^iih'd courfe to runl 
And aft, in w/7/, what f>ov>^r has left undone ! 
For this, fince dedth, dctfafUon wounds thy fane. 
And infolent reproach corrodes thy natne. 
Ungrateful pet^k t un*repenting fiate I 
H*ft thou, O $if<en I deferv'd th' un£eatle iat« F 

N 3 Hs 
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He ceas'd: — 'Eash.ltfi'nm^ monarch ikxxik 

his head, 
Whil* Jhe, to whom he fpofce, dms, Mifw'ringv 

faid:. 
0, Denmark 1 w<Hider not at ills, like thofe ; 
■^g^K ifrCfiiwP.*d.ii.£^^«d^ wou'dhavoj^j/' 
Deiert, Uke mine, with Uving gloripspw). 
Can fear wifiandal^ when become zjha^i 
If augjbt's- left waating to my pcople'a pr^-'r. 
Mourn not . th* mjim/h'd progrefs of my car<^ 
Whien/Wnf^fome wifli'd goad, in vain, puffu^ 
By them not done, 'tis left for beav'n to do. 
Let, us, in. peape, enjoy our iiient bed. 
Truth always triun^bs, when flie ^es the 

tkad. 
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The Northern Star. 

BORN in an age, when virtue veils her face, 
And bold corruption turns the blufli on 
grace ; 
Where reptile genius mindi^ at pdw'rs controid, 
And fortune's whelnny tides engulph the foul : 
Where fcnfe, by fiatfry ^ fliame, by want^ is 

weigh'd. 
And fcrvile poets make their art a trade^ 
iRife, gen'rous mufe I out-foar the venal view j 
For, praife is infult^ where 'tis gjv'n undue. 
Tho' penfion'd fame can fawn, 'till fools are 

taught 
To l?oaft th 'imputed wit, their brib'ry bought ; 
Yet, man, to man's refpeft, is raii'd^nolt hrn^ 
And dullnefs, di^niffd, but doubles fcom. 
hhl narrow hearts'! that know not wifdom's 

weight, 
Sut, impudently, call the proud, the ^rM/. 

Spread the broad wings of truth* impartial 
miifel 
S5are»»«ethenie— nor, now, let^anry <;hufe. 
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Serious, and fad, the &ult8 of cuftom mend^ 
To fricDdlels genius fame's due fuccour lend. — 
If, in fonjc duflcy corner, thpq (bait find 
A ragged fortune hide a npble mind, . 
Pifperfe the cloud ; and b? the labour tbine^ 
To teach the fliame-fac'd virtue, how to (hine, 

Or, ihould fome wealth-encumber'd churl 
with-hold 
Th' enliv*ning ufi of un-partaken goldy 
If, meanly proud, the vrrctch difdains to weigh 
The wife man's wants, againft the treafur'd clay^ 
With ccafclcfs fatirc, goad his Sneaking foul, 
'Till, his pride, fuffring, gives his t^fte contrauh 

Then, mufe ! from life's low wrongs^ in^g-! 
nant, turn, 
With loftier flange, for fufTring mftions, burn. 
Onjlatfer'd flatefmetiy fcowl a patriot eyej 
Strip their bad^d poets^ when they write, to He, 
If, rais'd by chance, fome tarmjher of fway, 
Blufid'ring tbrough^^j, miftakes th' unwinding 

way, 
.If, lumb'ring clogg'd, he drags, be-mir'd, along,^ 
Om'rit tq be &fc — yet;, injures, to be ftrong, . 

■ ' T«» 
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Tell hina, — that hair-breadth *Jbapes, and life- 
long fear, , 
Buy pow'r, and pomp, and infamy, too dear. 

Pass, pafs, thefe fulph'ry meteors, of a d^r ; 
Their bJazc too dang'rous ! and too lofty their wayj 
On funs, not comets, fix thy eagly ken, 
Touch die proud hearts of monarcbs, into men. 
Thence, flows contagion : liglit muft ^.generate 

light, 
Or mimic millions catch the royal 6iite : 
Kings, who are kings, ihcd luAre o'er mankind ; 
But dim-ey'd princes make whole nations blind. 
— So, god-like C^sAB rul'd ungrateful i?Owc, 
And fliort-Hv'd virtue (hot a blafted bloom : 
But, when lewd Nero ftain'd imperial fway, 
Fice, with a rapid ftream, fwept ihame away. 

Let thclowmufc, that ftrifees tbcwna/ firings, 
Tune her tame lyre, and fwell the pomp of kings. 
Undreading, tbou, where'er the cenfure fills. 
Enter proud Palaces imperious walls. 
There, — good, or viVL—feizelh' unihadow'd^t?, 
Aod call truth, truth, however prioces a^ 

N 4 StfBr 

L>,=,i,z<,d=vGoogIc 



184 Original Poems. 

Sublimely fir'd, I fnatch the glorious aim I 
'Twere great, indeed, to give the rt^al, fame ! 
"But, — where, O fpotlefs light, of rcafon's eye! 
Where, among princes, wik thou greatnefs fpy ? 
Shall Britain's ho^^ o'erload my lab'ring lines ? 
No— with known forcCi domeftic glory fliincs! 
Flatt'ry were bafe : and needlefs the dciign. 
To fay, (to angeli) heav'n is all Svine. 

Northward, departing mufe, extend thy 

flight J 
There, a new fun inflames the land ofmgbt j 
There, arts and arms, the worlds fijib empire raifc j 
There, datelefs times fliall hail my prophet praife: 
Thy line, great Czar ! fhall flrctch that ihort- 

cn'd name. 
To more than C^sar'j powV, and all his ftmc. 
Taught, by thyplanSf to reign, viftorious, ftill. 
And length'ning down, through ftVw, thy dcath- 

lefsfkill, 
Ijegions oi kings, fliall wait, their doom-ful nod, 
As hoftSj from Mofej^ w^atch'd th-' inlpirin^ God^ \ 

O I pride, 

DiailizodDvGoOglf 



Origikai. Posus. i8| 

O ! pri4e, cclcftjal, gf my nvufc's praiiib ! 
• Tbou ! bell invok'd ! — ' infpirc my rifing lays. 
Kindle my glowing Ipul, with fires, like thioe^ 
And kndme light, to makti my oiPring fhinel 
Tho" rightto mark, how tQw'ring ^^Zrj fly, 
Alks the try'd fharpnefs of an eagU's eye ; ^ 
The" high-rais'd view cw. Ml, * profpea /6«f , 
.Which h6 but iiJ tkfirihes, wh(> Hands too low j 
Yet, if, 9lpiring tQ the themic, '— I feel 
Thy glory's love prol>el my tremWing «ftf/, 
O, prince ! the grateful arrogance ^fi/^grw ; 
No genuine mufe, fo ch^rm'd, cani^^A/, live. 

Perish the pri^, U^pecf diftinflioQ fljewo, 
That makes m^ blipd, to blefiings n»t hii own ! 
Briton and Rlf^^ di^f} but in w«^ : 
In nature's ienfe, all nations are the fome. 
One world, ^vidcd,, t^ant irotkers fhare. 
And man i$ rea^'t fubjeft — e-^ety li^t^e. 

So, does dark Nile's myilerious torrent ftray, 

Mempbias rich plains imbibe th'impropxite flow. 
And p\^^tJ^yp^T»ii^ pfaud hacrofis gn"r- ' 

. \ / y«, ' 
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Yet} while, on Egypt^ partial harvefts ihule» 
Egypfs glad fons engrofs not all their Nik. 
Egypt, and all the world, the river claim : 
Egypt % in injkencey and the world, in fame. 
So, Rujia feels her CzAit's intenfefl beat : 
But, the warm'd 'WorU his ttftant irightttefs, greet. 

Ages^ ob^Fcly loft to flighted £ime, 
Robb'd the dim empire of its bury'd name ! 
One citfs bounds ufurp'd her monarch's rights, 
And ihrunk his thoufand ftates, to Muscovites. 
Un-meafur'd realms lay hid, in noifdcfe reign. 
And Russia covcr'd half the world in ^n ! 
'Till rip'ning time this giant-genius fent j 
Dinnely fiz'd— 4o fuit his crown's extent ! 
He breath'd prolific ySa/, infjMr'd the land. 
And call'd forth ortier, vrith dirb^ve hand. . 
Then, pow'r's whole energy, at once, fpread wide, 
And old obftrudtion _/««*, beneath its tide. 
Tben^ ihad'wing all, the dread dominion rofe. 
Which, late, no Aj^, and now, no <latiger knows ! 

Did not, O prince \ thy love of art'i foft 
charms 
Sufpend the keener inQuence. of thy arms, '. 

AftonUh'd 
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Aftonifli'd Europe, envious of thy fway, 
Muft wink malignant, in thy Aream of day ! 
But 'tis thy generous taflc, to ftcer thy reign, 
'Twixt the two vfidc extremes, of mean and vaia. 
To teach fierce conq'rors, all , that arts beftow, . 
Yet hold back arms, 'till juflicc names the foe, . 

'' Not fo, of old, when, flcrn, in horrid arms. 
The needy north pour'd forth her Gothic fwarms j 
Roughly, they warr'Jy on arts, they could not tafte. 
And, blindly, laid the tracks of learning loq^e* 
This heav'n remember'd, and, with kind com- 
mand, 
Call'd for atonement, from the barb'rous land. 
The prince, difdainful of his country's crime, 
Guiltlefs, fprings forward, to un-curfe the clime: 
An3, liobly juft, has taught the nation? more. 
Than th.e world's empire ruin'd — /^ .before ! 

How pa/i the engine ! -— and the force, how 
great! 
'That could, fo fstfifUy, move fuch pond'rqus 

weight ! 
Enormous hoqfi of kings ! who, -,- tho* his reign 
£^?tidti'd empire's ^ndUls UnCi £rom main to maint 
Counts 
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Counts not his greatnefe, by his coonby's Uagth, 
Nor from dependent millions, ^fcr/r his ftrength. 
But, to hmff^(iikc heav'n) his effluence owes, 
And gives—not taitt —what pow'r from number 

Born, for eternal ^iJro^i^ — and ftor'd with 
fchemcs, 
For whit'ning time> with ever-blooming themes. 
Wonders on wonders gild a glowing land. 
That, almoft, dw'd diJiin6lion to his hand i 
From frozen <:Iimes, where nature, ftiiF with cold, 
, Nourifh'd no hope; and time in /wrj grew old: 
Warm'd by the monarch's worth, we rifing faw 
Springs of gay 'oirtue — and ripe fruits oilaw ! 

iDouBtY fuprcme ! TXy lanreftrain'd^ controjal 
Direfts the body, and fmpeivrs the foul ! 
While vulgar kings their viowsjupinely fcan^ 
Afid limit what they nvculJ, by what they can. 
Thy nobler pow'r, with more than mortal fway^ 
Commandsi-and makes men ahUy to obey ! 

Transportin-g thought ! — let me indulge it 
long, 
Hence, rcakos grow i^gbty, and thfiir kiflnetlCC 
flrong. Ah!! 
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Ah^ why; bjl^ ctvil bnnis, Ibould |iffitnon bleed, 
For parts In pow'r, tjiey not tr^, tux need? 
Lefs factious iubje&s Hxap/aerjrredom (hare ; 
Mif-reckonUjAnHTj, ia itich a 1^'reign's cafe. 
S^v^fr ar^ blii^ buft'lers* vrhoj deoeiv'd by nameft 
Promote, unkaowingly, th^r jpetler's aims : 
Who (told, fedition fets a nation free) 
Hug the new chain — and call it liberty. 
Then — WE^kittg gall'd, beneath th' incumbent 

weight, 
feind a curb'd-carTc, and bear th' impos'd dccdt^ 

. It juft ^^AAfu/aHJ, by a 7£(y?«>, led. 

Their iMHfcr'dcountry'i'ftreBgth-tmitirtg head E' 
To kiting jnmfe, coniign'dbi& cbo'ilh'd fame. 
And, coofoDiK of his boiuMy,' blefs'd his neme^ 
lih-vc^ LytWfgm^ now, immaatal groWn, 
Sheds deadilieia gJory roaftd a fetUmlefi throne ; 
If, Romttks ! thy mcmVy tiiumps, ffiU, 
For inching Same to rob, with fafcr flcill j 
For reining rapine in, from private harms. 
To mightier mifcfaief, in confederate arms : 
What prai&> prodigious Czas! flull dare W 

tread, 
^ awelttl circles, near tly iacred head ? 

T« 
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To whom> pot one finall portion, fingly, iGnetfl^ 
In thiuiks for fep'ratc benefits, it feels t 
But nations, numberlcfs, as Lybian ^ds» 
Share the long bounties of thy reaching hand^ -» 
Thy hands ! to whom, delighted with thy jn^fef 
:- God .gave not thrones, to reign on— but to ratfe. 

Thy catching luAre fires the north's wide foul j 
And thaws the icy influence of the pok* 
The ihaggy SamoiJ, Ihaking ofFhis fnow. 
Warms his cold breaft, with dew defiira, td 

ktifftt. 
The rugged Tartar^ from whofe fwsirflijr b^clii 
A gloom of horror us'ii to fhade thy lands, 
Charm'd, by thy gen'rous daring, checks bis oimtf 
AiTumes.new nature^ and adorns thy throne. 
Beams of young learning, active as the wind^ 
Radiant, flame out, and light up half mankind } 
Stern fuperftition's mifty cloud, difpdl*d. 
Quits her chief throne, through long, dark, age*, 

held: 
And Ruffian *Jr/»i a glitt'ring terror cail. 
O'er realms, where fcarce the Buffian name-hoA 

pafti 

Blusk^ 
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fitusH, ye bought bards ! of our dege&Vate 
days. 
Whom penlionproftitutea, to high-way praifc ; 
Who fear it fruitleis, for a mufe to roam. 
Thence, poorly, pin your venal hearts, «/ borne / 
The world's my country : born,no matter where, 
Mmt is a denizen of earth and air. 
Native to truth* 'tis his, aU worth, tofiow. 
And love the boitile virtues of zfoe. 

Ah ! how too wedk my willing verfe purfues. 
And flags, beneath new heights, of op'ning views I ' 
Touch my charm'd heart, thou! God! thatdid'ft 

iofpire 
Ws force ! and let me feel th' impulfivc fire. 
. Simki amid fens, in iovtxmei'sjiagnate traft, 
. And curs'd myfelf, with want of pow'r, to aSt, 
Let me, at XtiScdefcribe^ with conklous blaze, 
. And, from another's triumph, £<xcc fame prsufe. 

O ! grcat,etcrnal pow'r, thatbounds our minds. 
What circling darknefs human forefight, blinds ! 
Where are the loft effefts of ftatefmen's dreams ? 
. Whofc erring envy fpun fuch cobweb fibemes ! 
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Long — each vain terror beat one devious road } 
AAd ligh'd, at gro^fing Frantf, with f^lfe ibre- 

bode : 
While, un-obferv'd, th* exulting mrtberfi har ' 
Grin'd over ^«i*ra/ rtw^y.?, rifiilg.THERt. 

HciWKPoltTli^ Iw noftti the flreHgth of ftaKs 

compart ; 
Nor what th^ fflrfjf bcj, judg&, from *hat thdy 

are. 
Low the lorii genius, all his ri-a/jwi the fame : 
THi^ king's husxCuttAJ'niTig, fw6lls l^s thronb to 

fatne. 
Theft, |!k>wVeffiilging,^ftanc*d equals fihd, . 
That man's whole, boundtefs, (^^/"wrt dwells in 

MlWD. 

This trttth,— dread ddrk'ncr of tfach riviU throne I 
Well ha& diy life's long tradk <rf" wonders fhoWflj 
What ltidden_^rfj have fliadow'd diftant fcas. 
With flags, that flartto powf'r', and fcom degree; 
Glooming at pleafure, ev'ry hoftile ihore, 
Far-trembling natrons hear new thunders roar ; 
. Th* intrepid S'Wede docs fortune's change upbraid. 
And' fees tft' afiaulted enemy ififuade I 

The 

DiailizodovGoOglf 



OKIGlkAff POEMS^' 193 

The Dane finds gratitude too weak for fear, 
i^nd .'hales Siis iv/jhrrViftrength/difpky'xlfioowjr. ■ 
The furrow'd Baltic a new lord ofecys,: 
And to ^ar^e kt'els^ rehid^t homage, pays. 
The virgin G^'tfff, he, bold lover ! wwj ; 
Nor vainly, for her envy'd fevourfues : - 
Gr^p'd to his wifh, lhe,-has her love confcfs'd, ' 
And giv"*! him leave to wander o'er hcfbrcaft. 
Perfia't heap'd wealth Ihall her huge pattien bo. 
And Liiii^sjbvereigm give her lord the knee. 

From nam6l«rs outlett, endlefs naval liofts, 
filack'ning, Aill more, the fable Enxiae's coaAs, 
Shall teach the Porte's imperial jvalls to ihake, 
And the fell Julian's iron fccpt^r ireai. 
Greda's loft /out fhall be rcftor'd, by theie.l 
Great Javer ! fetting empire's genius free! 
Then, Helhjponty whofe ftrcam indignant glides, 
And a fubjeflcd- world's '«w bounds divides ; 
Shall feel, while reaching botby thy thunder roars, 
Europe and Asia, trembling, to her fiiores. 
Then, niay..thy floating empire's conq'ring fweep 
Ncw-grcet vaft; Ruffia^ round th' Atlantic deep. 

Vou ni. O &^ 
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. Sb^ %ang ttic teeb it pmfr, Whea vrife^ 

iownf • - 

So, pctgniint^miiu jiuiathcfbtaireehcone! 
Mean, wM^ pcatfimltrl giti'ring ftrengft, 

fromblonsy 
They Ipread thy glorf, T»ho thy aii»»*{ippfe. 
THe felf-^iz'!! )ai& of Cm ■ a's boaftMiind^ 
Feel tbcit' pride OmoIu, beseoth' iOf Uriring 

:bijd! : ■ '. . 

The tracklefs wilds^ which boA vaft ftatcs disjoin. 
Are, ev'n whm armU With' ^f^riAg virttert 

thiiM t 
O'er realms of ^*w, thy fiiny fquadrswj fly : 
And bring, at eaft, &e dreadfiii' difliance mghf . 
In vain oppos'd, th' enbrmoas Wall thcyfce; 
Proclaina'd i^e^w^ can but gukieit Thbe. 

ZBMBL^s white diffl — etcmJ hoards 
dJnJK 
Where proud Jifcmfrf hasi fo oft, bseft ij* ; 
Thro' every period of die w^d, 'till nottri 
Have cbick'il all koeb, dut would tkofi; a««aas 
plow : 

N«tnrc's 
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i^atut6"9 Uft barrier ! th^ all fearch Wittiftood, 
And bound ambition lip, in freezing blood. 
Referv'di feyheiv'rt, and, for thy rtfign, ■defigft'S, 
Thy piercing eye ftiall that dark passsage find. 
Orj^aft'sj 4nd w^cft's embrM:ing conferes.TXttrtCB, 
Join two emfergiiig worlds ; and fcotfa, thy own. 

Strop) heidlong mufft I -^Ah ! whidier ^v&Didift 
■M^ougo? 7 

Look down, with (!a^on, <>h iht'Septhsht^^i 
Profpe^, to6 *4*, this rftfli prtfutner fright ; ■ 
And, i^a3!£ling, vrotmd «i uncolkdtiil fighti' ' ' 
Congratulate, a while, our (a6Krc^'j gw») ^' 
And, mingUng_/oy, relax thy wander's ftrain. 

Shall, then, at laft, beneath .propitibus flues, 
-*rhe cr^, b-fumphant, o'ct the crejetai rife f ' 
Shfdt vft behold earth's iong'^idfbun'xl iSfgnoc . 
tUvefig'dt in arms, on Ofrum's hutghty vsficJ '- 
Shall cbriflian Greece fhake oiF a capdve's ihame* 
Aikl iMk, ofi-lrfufhing, at het pagiot Baac} ■■- 
■ "t>A/Ulbt.--9ro^ik. D'e^h» cla«l» h^r oWb : 
Hails her new Cafars on the RuJ^t^.^rons. 
Aii&ni fttiti teach, dM!6 more I oiiofc mbtei gTpire! 
Afid ^^fUn br«aa5)^k)W', «rd$i%tiittMl fifb^T 
O a Stili; 
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%jU, [ftiU, Bizaniium'S^hfi^h^mi^ domes fli^ 

,; fliine. 
And rear the ruin'd name. of ^l»^»rtf«f.- - 

, Transcendent prince ! ho^ l»ppy niuft 
thou be! ',...:■ 

, What can'ft thou look upon, unhlefs'd^ by thee ? 
fWi»t.m55(3tdvp*ate muft thstf calm bofontJwiDW, 
Whence confcious virtue does fo ftrongly flowl 
E*(;h J«i«ei-,i3f-<g« /^, Ja ; rui^s lies ■!, , . ■ 
How ii^efyt tjielrefore, .^ofi$;thy, gFeatnfcfs rife. 
To %fi fi)tg(3^id;throitgSt;;witK,thirA pf praifci 
And bui\stj#*a»7jWle, §>r;,tiiefe^i/f,days !_ ^ 

Such, are the kingSj who make God's image 
,!3;:;; ;;.Ainc,-- ^.wii.- -' j: * r.-. , 
Noi- JbHjflitoi'adare iaffert thcb rigbf divine ! 
Na*OTt£^b6rb,5^warps;thcir climbing will; 
Nb^^iride, 'thor pbw'r — no,a¥;'rice_whet8. their 

.-.-: :,ikilL ,;;V:. C: v . .^ 

They pQifc'.eacb hojie,.v?hich bids the vnfi obey, 
And-.fliedbroftd: ble0ing6,.fr!Jtfi their wid'ning 

:Tp raife th' affli<5bed, ftretch the healing hand, 
Drjve cri4h'd.oppre$on. irom each re&u'd 'lani^. 
X^:-i : -.) Bold 



Bold in alfcmate'n^g'offtUtheiOT'^iJrawJ' '" ''' 
TKc fwardof ran^Wf^.'^or tHeftriftfBp&TO.'-''' '' 
Spare, what rcfifts not ^ what oppofes, henJ ;_ 
And govern, cool, what meyi witTiwariiim, de^ 
fend. ^ /';^^^' 

How bUJfs'd wifre'inariM "wouH^Bea^p; here^' 

after; picaft}-'-"'^'-* - - --^- "--' \ '. ^ ^J 
That tf//- earth's ^ncb'-fliobld be ^fofni'd'' liKc 

Wifli if, 6^-iAufe f'te)we*cr the wlfli tie'wa;Vj'' ' ■ 
It gives T^flw joy, to hope th* unlikelieji gain. 

Adieu —dread flame \ that bids the ^a/if out- 

Thetorrid brighttusli of dieburnJiigJ/w?.' • ^ 
3^WD byt;tliy bcamjr force, I ftM^&ald gaze : ^ 
"Bxittap^.eyQknif.h^tteatA itixer 6ppn:i^c biaset, ^ 
Defccnd;nih.muf«!'i^'tis-decetiktt»'Eeeire}> /^ 
Thy fall were dang'rous, if thy flight wcre^^^r. 

Thou, too, great prince t forbehrt^-- ador'4 

^efl>*r£}c^ir AJ^ ::iMdnk2fce;thy:^(3lt9ll^f.- 
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Heav'n Dffi^^fcitia jhetT^not tfry, atiftncaiwr, 

by ALL ! . •, . A 

There are^ whofe humbler glory waiti thy fall, 

And pay fad nature's taft and fltfe|^ 4^>t: 
Xi^-- PSf^Uis /?p Icf da n^.jj^ft /iar, iw<;r,d9. 

Andev'iy Bf ftsi-t Winj^er t)*in^^{i4^'>iff. ■ , 

Ti^EN, when no more thy wonders wake man» 
kindj^ ,; ;,■ , ■ ' \ . :,— it^.,..'. 
But dying envy leaves delight behind, -.rj ^: 

Here, Wl«if ^Jf ftsp«*l»l>rtog3g(iS-tr»«i :! ;: 

Ardooni liadSqi, f aiiicii! noft fcenaiw ««)« f 
Thy4%bi%(trtlije;^K«i:t^ith!w1iiiditlicy'4sdotie, 

When Rome, ^at glitt'ring, that iipmorta^ 
;/- ' tiiimi'-. ' y:^:■[ ■- ■ .- ■ ,■" " ' 
Alpir'dto rakt and panted after y<aw^,>lV'^ 

Aid 7^1*^ th^ oit-breakii^ ^read, with lab'ring 

ftiii. ' ^ . Nwi. 
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Nor, 'till fcv'n huadred hard-prefs'd years were 

paft. 
The late pro|^ti9us fortune paU'd at Uft. 
Not fuch flow rife, prince ! thy Russia fears : . 
Thqa drag^^ll not glory from (och dtftl of yean. 
At once rafcdy'd, at ave*y'.^t\a collimilS'rift, ' • -l 
Whidv life thy diealfui fitbrick tb the Ikies. 
Form and .degrees, let founded fpirits noed ; 
Thy foul, fxcenttic, asmt vich m^brod J^ieed J 
Makes nature _/&a^, and ^raifes, iaAdayf 
Whtt, vritli' lels eafp-,.'!!]^^';, ifaaU'd^cay.' . 

So, when young Time its firft great Itirtb-da^ 

■: tap*. ■ 

And jM«iflWiWW«.;y?«. in fiw )tep« > ■ 
Th' «?rwd 'WOKA jS>.fte,*ft!0!Si<>n fw. 
But fgolfA 4'; fl»j|h^>« r- tjlf TlM»» W- ; 
Millic«is8,«f ivjayfa rte^tsrtiig "(enw C** 1 . 
ii*« dMpj t? /i^e-rfyid <u<}den «IBWK grew : 
Struggling in clouds, a while, conjujion lay. 
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■ rj^e Picture df Love. •■ 

■»:. p.VE is a paffion, by npfulcsqmrfib'd, . 
^-^ Tbe. great firft mover of the humuimtnd'^ 
♦Spring of our fete ! it'lifts the dimbing«tti4 ' 
pr finks ^efofteii'd foul, ia fcas-qf jHj::: t. 
Sciences, truth, virtue, fweetnpfs,^iory, .grato^ - 
All are lovt'& influence, and adorn his race j' 
Love, too, giv^& ftar,- dBrpiir,;gTief,iailger, flrifbi 
And all th* unnumber'd woes, which tempeji life, 

Fir'd with a daring wifh, to painf libh right. 
What miiffc-Ifltell i inVoke'to lehdifficl^ht f "■ '■ 
S6methitvg divipe there Hves in torcV toft 'flama, 
Bcyiftid^r fpirit'spowV/'ftigivc it-nafli*'!i' ' 
How {hall I paint it, then ?dr wh;^re*Cil 
A pieafijTp, and A paiii, Whidrall niiill feel ? ^ 



SouLof thy fex'S fweetnefs ! ud ra^ Ko{M^' 
Pride of my rcafon, and my paffion's fcope ! 
Thou, whofe leaft motioii can delight infpire ! 
And whofe fWeet tyc-twams flied celeftial fire ! 

Thou, 
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Thou, at whofc beav'n-ttm'ti voice the dead might 

. mktl , ■ / ■■ 

And frcfni- viUdff hce we fatdl learriing-'take, 
fTcach otts thy: gfod-lilce pow'r the heart toimovei 
Smile on my verfei and look the world to love. 

Far, ye profene, from niy chafte fubjeft, fly, 
■N(*'ftMA'i»tHghtheft' with a tainted ^cV ' - 
What if a thoufand ills the wanton prove, 
-Whofc earth-born heat ufurpb' the-nameof love ? 
Lovers, tn^ied'f^ie'C^ifinO'Ooaxk mould;, 
flow few have, 'yet, bee9i^-lbrm'd, thoughi'fiHwe'j 

■growndldl ■■ .- . . , 

■Ho ignkt defirccan this (urofKl blifs ht^c^i^- 
Souls muft be ma/ch'df in heav'n,' tKo' mx*J, 
-.■- .' Itelow. 

' 'As fob; by niature, (illmbs dired, and foigfc^ 
And ^ams, in fpotlcia rays, a fhining light ; 
But if fiamc grbfs obftrudibn- ftops its way, 
ftnokesiinJow curls, land Jcents the fuilUedday : 
So loTc^i^cIf, untainted, ;aiijdrefin*d,' 
Borrowis'a tinfhiire, frmnithe colout'd^nind ; 
The great: '^owgre^dsr/iwliHe its fof^^hey 
,-1 ■■^-profei- ■:■■ r /ruv ;■■-' '■ 

"^utrik^ hearts want room> and ^ripple love. 
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Cautious, yc fated, who frequleai.li)e^r / 
Youf bru^ tuaiame, mr «o6 relMy dure, 
Cm^ yaqr nntrofled hWts, wUa ya^ tfaey'ce 

Love is refiftlcfs, when you feel, 'ds ^. 

' Smai). KtiK fours>>7 wi»aBid,!ri«t« .Quit's 

.*(«. ■ ■ ' 

A»4 ((afceth'«nli«d6dy«iiT w«rms-disbi»rt. 
Long vemiMe K unidcr i'^i^'i name, . . 
A feft iB4nlg^n<% <b<t /defend as; blmt > 
A pleaiure, we but take, to do i^rnght, 
Why^c fiiff^tx ciarm vs.' and whafe wacii A- 

Whofe fweet remembrance broods jipon our. 

breaft, 
ttliiwtittb^iai fritodfliip isi nidi jiride, poCeft, 

E^ciTtn, A«e, du finocber'd ^m; at Isngdl, 
1 B»tii$ inta U«e«, «ad bums, icith <^i^ antag(£ : 
That imagp, wiach, bef^Bj bm iootb'di the mind, 
JV^AMr^iftChBre^ lodingss, unconiiB'd. ' 
-MPKWg^tfagUinr.thaa^ itta^etidwdaj^ 
And when night comes, it dreamjAtfifl away. 
' , ■ 3 ; . . • 1 ■ ■ • ;■- .'uPinibiHT 



Pungent imfBtiCTqetipgtesw Bch vein. 
And the fic)c Iwfcpi throbs, with aiing pan. 

Absent from hat, |n vhQm alooe, we livf, 
tife grows a baokfupt. i«Kl W WUs cafl giff , 
Friends 4r§ ia^p9^;tmiatef^jD4ple9iure'8 )qA, 
Wiuit,.im«j'inoft. clis"»'d«s, now, dilgiiftsw 

fretful, to iilent folitude, we run. 
And men, and Ijgbt, and pqify converfe fliwi i 
Penfive, in woods, on rivef^'f iidfis, we waU(, . ' 
And to d)' uoliilt'nifig wiiujtyand waters, tdjc) 

How, Mqa, we ftall approwh hec pWd, w» 

weigh. 
And think, in. V?nfBort,41j we mean to fyif 1 
Tenderly l«>v«iiig, tlw, will w« compWsi,' . 1 •' 
fbus, (Xff^tifi pity, and, '^'. pletd ow pom s 
!%*> %b M:^<7'd &ewpe,irfe>wiic ihmt'dlcile. 
And, fiKij- jBstt 6»our9, ie b» feft'oing ^e«. 

Restless, on paper, we our vows repeat. 
And pm:tm iowls out, on^ milBTe Oml c 
Write s *1« ir«ftor»—aq4 in J«ft pewaj, fenfl, 
'X^'mmtPtlseintxh yn.^Smtti to fcBd;.' . 

•'va-iTiA-'' ■■'•■■ ■ 'IWilefi'd, 

. i;,.,i,z .GoO^lf 
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Unblcfs'd> if no admiiSon we^ocure, 
'Tis heav'n, at dUbnce, to behold her door ! 
Or, to her window, we, by night, repair. 
And let' Ibofe fancy, to be feafted, there j 
Watch her lov'd fliadow, as it glances by, - 
And, -to ima^n'd motions, chain onr eye;" —• 
Has (he^me fieldi or grove, or garden blds'd- ? 
Plcas'd, we re-tread the paths, her ftet have 

prefs'd i. 
Near her, by chance^ at vifits, or at plays, ' 
Our rufhing ipirits crowd, in JPeaking gaze j 
Light, on her varied airs, our eye-balls ride. 
Blind, as the dead; to the iiiU world,' b'eftde. 

Ip bleft'd, by fome -kind letter, from her haiid. 
The cheriih'd flame' is into madneis, fann'd'; ■ 
TrcnibUng; we 'hjlf devour the ficred' prize. 
And lend our thoughts, andlipsj fo'aidour^es'j 
No wild cjctravagatwe (rf joy's too' much. 
For aught once warm'd, by her enliv'ning touchy 



l^Esi arc the ffrteetfcffttflons erf' define, . 
WhenabfoncetWWiiHs, or When^MieBTS-?/'' 
But when, ih [H-efenct; .We; our vows^drcfs, ' ' 
Who can the tumults of the foulcxprcfs? 

Boundlefft 
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Boundlefs defire> aw'd hope, and doubtful jby^ 
Stormy* by turns, the veering .heart employ.j 
Sick'ning, in &ncy's fun-ftiinc, now, we fgint, 
And licence wounds us deeper, than refiramt : 
Fix'd, in her op'ning door, iurpriz'd, we ftay. 
Dumb, and depriv'd of all, we meant to fay : 
Our eyes flafli meanings, but our rooted feet 
Paufe, 'till due lev'ienct faints the hallow'd heat; 
Soit tremblings feize us, and a gentle dread, 
Specchlefs our thought, and all our couragefled. 

Slowly reviving, we, from love's fliort trance, 
Softly, widi blufhful tendernefs, advance ; 
Bowing, we kneel ; and her giv'n hand is preft. 
With fweet compulfion, to bur bounding breaft ; 
O'er it, in exflacy, our lips bend low. 
And tides of fig^s,'twixthergrafp'd fingers. How: 
High beats the hurried pulfe, at each forc'd kifs. 
And ev'ry burning finew akes, vnth blifs : 
XiUe, in Ajoaly deluge rufhes o'er. 
And the charm'd heart j^w^f pa/, at ev'ry pore. 

The firft fierce rapture of amazement paft, 
Coofttfion quits us> and defire grows £ift } 

We 
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We fit y dnd wUile h«r g^'d'^t beaottes rk^, - 
A humid brightfiefs ff ukteft, from tnir eyei J 
Modeft difquiet e^ty ftdkm wear Bj 
And each long \tolt the mark of pallion bears j 
Ciforder'd nitare no cold medium keeps, 
.^TrMfpert now reigtw, dtid dull refieSHm flefcps J 
All, that vrtfeeU or 'cySf Or a^, ^ fay^ 
Is tfATVf thought, and out (^reafdn's Way } 
^oy tmrmur$i inger laagbss Andhopekoii^Jt 
Hailmefs fp:)W8 prtide/a, ^ddU<»ttiQn ffimt/r . 
Reftlefs, we feel our am'rous bofom bum. 
Now, the ^nsyt look vna, and, now, &at way, turD< 
Now, in ivnetfmiltai dioaght, our lifted eyes. 
Loft thdr hto languor, and attem|>c to Hft j 
Now, fmking,fuppliaftl,fttfc the charmer's feet. 
And court wUh'd pity, intbeir ^nc'd ritreaC > 
Oft, in fix'd gaze, they dwelt upon hef iacci 
Then ftart, aftonilh'd, from ibme dazzHng gfac*; 
Now, in bold liberty^ fly out, un*^bid, 
Now, aw'd, 'fcape toward, 'twixt the clofing Si 

If we dare fpcak, and would our wifh purfuc, 
The words fell feaih'ry, kk4 defctndiiig d4W ; 
The feflfning accents; tv'n in.utt^taoce die,. :. 
And the tongue's fwectnefs, here, out-charms the 
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TU diiogkd fighs tha flontiiig voice confaaAtf, 
But loyer'sJ»AfRtffgjj^e«i, tho' robb'd a£ iband. 

Is there no more ? oh 1 yet, the lafi t-emains ! 
Crown of our cenpteji ^ fmtet'ner of out Pains t 
There is a time, when love no wifti denies. 
And Uniting mtatx thrcws c^ all ^^£ga^ i 
But who cai words, to fpeafc thofe raptures find ? 
Vs&fea di exftaey^ that drowfls the mind ! 
That fierce traflsfofion d^ exchanging hearts f 
That gliding glimpfe of heav'n, inpalfive ftaittf! 
That veiny, rufli ! that warm, tumidtuous roll 1 
Thae 6re, which kindles bod;^ into foul ! 
And on life's margin Araine delight io high, 
Th^ fenfe breaks Jhertt and, wirile vre tafie, we 

By love's foft force, all nature is refin'd. 
The da& made ^righ%, and the cruel, land : 
Ccndy*, dM-ftubborii puflions team to mo<;%. 
And fovagg heartb are humanir'd, fty lore : 
Love, in' aiahaiift ^ccmyetfey bound lAankind, 
And poli&'d, andawak'd ftte rugged ittihd : 
juftitfe, tmth, pity, tJpenneft of heat, 
CoBpagd, p6lit^e6> eloc[uenee, and art> 

The 
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That gen'rous lire, with which ambition- flamesj 
And all th' unfleeping. foul's divincA aime^ 
Touch 'd, by the warmth of love^ bum up more 

bright. 
Proud of the god-like pow'r, to give delight. 

Thus hiVe I vainly ftrove, widi ftrokes too &mt, 
"Love, in his known, and outward marks, to paint ; 
Unmindful, that, of old, they veil'd his fecc. 
And vrifely cover'd, what they could not trace.] . 
Lovely creator of my foul's foft' pan, , 
Pity the pencil, thatafpir'd in vain.: 
Vers'd in hve's pangs, and taught his pow'r, by yoil, 
Skill'd, I prefum'd, that what I felt, I drew ; 
But I have err'd ; and, with delirious aim. 
Would pifture motion, and imprifon^jw^. 
He, who can light' ning's flafli, to colours, bind. 
May paint love's influence, on the burning mind. 
Then, when we majier him, and give .him law. 
Then may we chain him, and his image draw : 
But who would bind this god, muft, captive take, 
A power, which all manldnd can captive niake ; 
I am too weak of heart ; yet, I can telt 
Thofe,whodarefetze him, wherehe lovas to dwdl. 
I fee him now; in bis own heav'n» he lies, 
Clofeatfwcet ambuih, in MirandVs eyes.. 

L, „,;™:..,ClH.H^Ic 
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Advice /» //6^ Poets. 

TOO long provok'd, immortal mufe lyor- 
give i 
Roufe a dead world, and teadi my verTe to live. 
Not the Uw mufey who lends her feeble fire* 
To flufli ipaXcJpieent or light up hofe defire ; 
But that bright influence, that expanlive g/7W, 
Which, firft, in angel's numbers learnt to flow ; 
E're time had ftmck eternity^ with fliade. 
Or day, or night, or fpace, or form, was made : 
Tun'd the rais'd notes^ at which Creation ^rw**; 
Anduvr^, 9xiAJiarSt aadfuaSy and beav'nst (hot 

Sbe^Jhe, the mufe— Oh ! ne'er to be defined \ 
1\^Q\xfia^ oipurpojel rndtkoufow o£ mnd! 
Thoupatb ofpraifet by heav'n 's firft &v'rites, trod. 
Thou voice ofpropbets^ and thou breath oSGod! 

I FEEL her now — th' invader fires my breaft ; 
And my foul fyrellE, to fuit the heav'nly gueft ; 
Hearl^er, O'Popi! Ihe founds th'iofpir'd decree. 
Thou grejit arck'ongel of wifs beav'n ! for tbee. 

YHh. III. P Let 
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Let vulgar genii, ibw'r'd, by iharp difdain, 
Pique'd> aad m^ignbnt, m>nk Xavrwar miuntuo, 
While cv'ry meaner art exerts her aim, 
0*er rival artSj to lift her quefUonM fartie,' 
Let half-foul'd^^j, ftUl, m poets foU, 
And teach the willing world to fcorn Acm aS: 
But, let no mufe, pre-eminent as thine. 
Of voice melodious, knd of force divinci, 
Stung, by ivit's wa^s, all rights of rank forego. 
And turn, and fnarl, and bite, at every foef. 
No— like thy own Ulyffes, make r\o fiay ; 
Shun monjieri, and purfoe thy ftreamy Way. 

\V"i«G'D,by themufe's^w/.torift, fublimc. 
What has thy fame to fear, from peeviflx rhime ? 
Shalt thou, decreed-, 'till time's own death, to irix, 
Yot want-the noMeA courage— to forgive ? 

Slan-de^i'd, in vain, ftija^ the fpleen of ibesj 
Let thefe, from envy, hate j from itii'reji, thofe ! 
Gquilt, like the firft, your ^r^^Z/aftife requires j 
Sipce none can eiri^, 'till he,firft, admires :' 
And TOiture tells the laft, his crime is rume. 
Who, to yitur int'reft, but prefers his own, 

Dis* 
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An&t meanly fiirioa^i llrt:t£h ^Jftx:pihg blow) 
I'ride, that prvookd t-evefl^i ihifieadi it> too ; 
Shmti of ihiider is t^'e weak tt^s view :. 
*rhe \yisE expe^it, with a cold diiclain j , 
And, while thi^ mi Ttxwrt^ rttsrt the p^, 

Saoio'b ev'nhot!xaJimei& rrruy: J&veltnsdiHJvfi 
And ftrikc our friendly hvt^^Juppos'difoet 
Haw na^irn^/f^tduiideccbv; fibanblamel 
And chailen infult^ wi0i tine bh^^iSJhame ? 
Never, ah t aeveri A4II dtat ^rth be fdUnd^ 
Which, neither nuditei nbrm^fittiei tan wound. 

Thus far; might tv'ry ftrerigth of heart extendi 
'rWis-fer, c4n ethic fprings but- tiempers bend : 
'thus far, the thoughts of yarfl/Ji or Mngii tcdy 

r i-ifc. ■■'■' ■.-..■--', 

And edch k?mm grddtdefi, of js^th'& ^ual iize : 
But, iarmdre tdw'ringj flill, thfe^^'jfices! 
Whofe hrea^i a rtyi from.Gwfs KKar&Brf* id* 
fpirest 
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( Heroes, and Cunts, riftt rare— — yet, flSU, 

they rife j 
And time's full ftream, each comn^n art fupi^ieii 
Pbilo/cfby's proud heights are hourly gain'd, 
Andfiaintit^s diamu, and m^Ki force attain'd: 
But, when the deathlefs Poet is to (bine, 
Long-lab'ring ages fwell thejKw defign. 
At length, becomes: the Inrtb of time appears ! 
And heav'n liniles, y^/j^V, a thouland years. 

Strange greatnefs, this ! with which com- 
' ^a^dy prieji, faint f ' 
Kifigi berOf and pbHofof^yer, foxxadfiarit I 
He's ncme of thefe, whom time {hsiXpeet call. 
But more than eitber, aad creates them all. 

Learn, /w/i, learn, th' importance of your 
name ; 
And, confcious of your pow'r, exak your um. 
Soul-fhaking foT'reigns of the paffions, ymt 
Hold wider em^re^ than the Cafars knew. 
*While clam'rous rbefric but fuipends the mind/ 
And whifp'ring; morah ligh, unheard, behind ; 

WhUe 
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While it^pUUpphf but ftarts defigns. 
And revelation' I light too diftant ihines. 
Ardent, and ckfe^ the raufe maintains her fway, .. 
And the confenting wtlhes make her way : 
E'vn pride's raih plunge* thefoet's curb endures j 
And ev'ry paflage to the heart, is yours. 

Scorn, then, the fervile imitators name. 
Nor, humbly fplendid, wear caji coats of feme : 
Lean not^ fufiain'd — a we^ht, no mufe allows f 
Pilf ring the faded bays, from cla^ brows ; 
Nor creep, contented, in the modern way ; 
A dry, dull, foft, low,'languid, tirefome lay 1 
But, ftrongly lacred, and fublimely wai-m, 
Smke the aw'd ibul, and the touch'd pafHons 

charm: 
"Till the ftem c^nic, (bft'nmg at your ftrain. 
Feels himfelfmov'tif and hugs the plea&ig pain. 
While iazy hvers^ from their languor, flart. 
And gain a con^eft, the* they li^ a heart. 

Su CH wond'rous change can barrmrrf commandl 
For heav'n lent nature to the poet's hand ; 
Gave him, the paflion's boundlefs pow'r to inow j 
And, like a^n/, difbibutcyo^and woe : 
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Taught the tun^d turvei^ap each known ^M'^^ 

to ipring, ■•;:-' 

And StunJy i^StnU to ^e n^wlbl^g ftring;: : 
Bad thQ blood's cUrrcnt, in copifdianociToJt:;: 
And the charm'd f{^its r^;: inrlides o(faal. 

Ye, Mvho feel, ftrojig, this pow'r, that heav'n 

has'leot, ■ ' 

^Q your rais'd hearts^ with equal atdqur, h^%\ , ' 
Dare to praife virtMc, tho' un^aU-d, Itefore j 
Lance your keen fiitires" at tpfireffive pow'r ;: ■ ' : 
Be worth, ohfcyrey hy yo»r bright genius, ioH^ti; 
And "gild its palenciS, in yOurTu^gf thoug^; • 
Lift it tp notice; give it ftrengjfa fo moyc,: .:: ." 
And teach dvill greatnefs, how to hntm itfi44^^ 

WiTB n?rv« of tfmgbt; invig'wte ' «^ 

Nor, idly, fport, m fiuicy*8 ^«^;^ beams j" 
Let no bafe^yfetf 'ry teroptyour verfeaftray, ; 
Nor a light laughter 2, low tafte dilplay. 
In wit's c(;AAJbalkws wade, for, Ihame ! no mere, 
licr foundlefs ocean tempts you, from the fliore : 
Uphervaft/f^^, launch, widi intrepid dimb, 
And fwira, thro' ages, down the Aream of time- 

Tho' 
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Tho* feint, thro* modifli mills, reRgitn {hines, 
Ofi, let her facred Ibarings /j^ your lines : 
OA, Icit yovr thoughts take lire, at that^y? flamcj 
Prom whc^e bright effluence infpiration came. 
Th* almighty god^ who gave the fun to blaze. 
Vote* diHas great poet y for his maker's prmfe: 
Firft, for his ghryt formM the world's extent ; 
Then, ftH-oi'd a langut^e^ for that glory, mesttt. 
Hence, hive all tow'ty minds, fublimely fir'd. 
With in-born ftrcngth, 10 their own heav'ri af- 

pff'd } 
While confcious^/ne/j, for fuc^ heights unfitj 
Safjri^to ilight &bje£ts, pins its puny wit 

L^VEB there a man, wboie bresft, with ho- 
gr' nour, glow^ ? 
Who, -vn-OTig-4, by friends, fiirglves, and pities. 

Who, itifl deierving, never gains fucccfs, . 
fixit lives, opfure&'d, by fhunning to opprefs ? 
Who can ai^ grief, for his own woes, reftrain. 
Yet melts, in geh'rous tears, at oiber'% pain ? 
Teiseh him, O mufc 1 to wifli no monarch's fway, 
• greater, in ^ant, tbsn, in domimon, they ! 

P 4 For» 



2i6' Qrigihai. Poem^ 

For, oh ! — what diflPrence ! 'twixC th* effulgent 

mbd. 
That longs for. Itg&t, left otben diould be Blind, .- 
And ifim, who, venting nothing, graffnt^ aU, 
Seems great, himfelfi becauic all, round, look 
■ fmall! 

Or, does afofter fubjed fuit your mind ^ 
Fond of the ,/(»'r, and, to their int' reft, kind ; 
Pi^ fome maid, whommodeft wKhes move, 
Unblefs'd, by fortune, yet ihfpir'dj 1^ love ; 
Fair, without followers, without art, iincere, 
F^ais'd, without hope, and, without conqucft, dear : 
There, let the trnfe^ the rights of beauty prove. 
For all are equal, by the laws of &w. 
There let the mufe pcrfwade, on virtue's fide. 
And teach lame love to leap the bars of pride : 
The pains of paflion let die mufe impart. 
And, to foft yieldings, mould die ftubbom heart. 

Are there, whofe rais'd diftin&ion jweethf 
ihines, . 
And whom high fortune fill's with high defigns ? 
Who, greatly bUJiag all, o'er whom they rife. 
Smile on tb' inferior world, with friendly eyes 

Or 
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.OltIi2tNAJ..Po£Mk. i'ljt: 

Or, whom the love of uTeful arts infptres ? 
Or, -whofti feitiy puttitudcy or JhienJ/btpy&Ki ? 
Or, whom, by Charity's ibft glowiogs, watm'd, 
AH viix has Bed fiomt and all vimte charm'd ? 
Thefe, and all theTe, deferve the mufe's ftrain'; 
At once, adom, and are adorn'd, again. 

Shines there a et^airtt fonn'd, for v^ur'fl ooii- 

troul> 
^rn, with die feeds of conqueA, in his ibul ? 
By CTVf, driv'n to truft his in-bred ftorc, 
And, Itill, the i^fupply'd, retmtm*d the more? 
'Gainft foes> and friettds^ at once, com|)elld to. 

guardy 
But bardeftprefs'dt by (hofe, for whom, he wur'd } 
yi^r, alike, fi^ortedy or betrafd. 
And obftinate, in his oppreiTor's aid ; 
Pointi^ig, fuperior, fi'om the heights, he Won, 
To teach his ra& fupplanters what to Jhtm. 
Difclaimmg vengeaticft while fccure oifime^ 
And ^ev'dy hot angry ^ at his emniry'sjbatne : 
Fearlefs of iiatt'ry, here, confefs the great , 
And, to wrong'd glory, lend the mufes weight* . 
To cTiSWns, and fenates, hold a dating light. 
And, 'fpite of Jlf*i— 's, do a-A f f right- ? 
Shou'd 



9l8^ OsiBtHAL P02M«. 

Snovui wit's ki^gttardiMt!^"er^^ clkargis 
■ neglca, ..,.:" 
Kbr watch her vu^bb^^qotJ^ growth proted:. 
Cold, wd unmov'dj ^ tr^ic vr^rmiti dccay,- 
And ep'c rplendor^ fade^ vasklt, ny/vy i 
While, in their place, low t^ea the land de&me, 
^4l^y~-9Aih(iat wbt4»i mi laagM^, without 

Oiame ! 
Poefibtp^^'AihAfiage, flipfcm^YiSeiw, 
And the bayswith'ring, round die-headsof jt^Vjj 
llieh Jhould the mufe, ipdignant,' w^e tho 

- ■■•Ihrono, 
And the whole thunder of her voice b? Qiown^ 

O! THAT allverfe would ^s/i'it/>_^fr«i^ eXpeli^ 
And the hig fiAjeSf bid the numbers iwell 1 
But, ah ! fu Ovm th* unfolid tinMerfi rife > 
lior Jbar, but_;&?/^r, in the mufe'« fkiea. 

Shame on jamjinj^lingj ye foft-foos of rhymc^ 
Tuneful confumers of your reada's time I 
Fancy's light dmarft / wbofe fi^Uier-^xxed 

. ftrains, ^ 

Pance> in wild wndings, thro' a wafie of brainft I 

DolizodDvCoOglc 



Frovcikiilg4ioloefr!- what a./i«i/ his he, 
Who'&acic$.n^uK,:and«vi3f!frr,.Po»TKT K : 
He thinks, pro&oely, that this gen'rous art 
$iafs, atth^fsr, widi pow'rtathake the itirJ. 

■ Eex twice Kioe' cent^ict, why has pudal &me, 
O'er •worthier' -^tfitami fwA^l'dth'^A^i^ff'lls^e? 
O'er JuliWy nobler, and of mightier mind ? 
O'er cv*ft V.effaftait^ darfihg o'fihankirid?" ■ 
WhH, bat <)^ <)ii^<^i>aii%ij^diff'tencli'iriiide> 
Plea«''d/teilin(A6 WArkl'ii gfat hrdOHoi md; 
And, from t)ieii-gF9ttf<ll pliife, C6Afeiltfirii grew". 
That he, whp; riii^ditie iiM,firfafi'd them, too. 

■■-' 'TifitiNk, y/T^in ftateimen 1 whole felf-pointed 

aims. 
DTci with your^uft, nor fareybur bury'd names. 
Think, on the crowds of tm^ cyphers^ loft. 
Who, once, like;™, thdr fov'reign's fmites en- 

' grofs'dl' • • 
pkjudily, buftling, fill'd a realm, alone, 
Jlnd> with Hale curtains, fltreeh'd the jarken'd 
^one; 

;Twixt 
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Twi^crawn, and rubjeO, fiodd^tavy'd mdl^ 
Bought, bailt, cl6Lr'djclbtvled,Aid ded<led all: 
Yet, dea4 for ever, in^ Ami' granes are laid. 
And refifjergetteftt whh the qoofe they i^ude. 

- NoJVffcAVjth^-fnorkncw the/«fV/>«i'V, 
Nor, fldll'd to float, iavok'd the genial fho'W'r : 
HcnpQ, their dry nftmes, in.Ai9^jf^«, decay, 
Aii4ev'ry barren glory AdcBaway. 

In pcacCf Juch themes demand the poet's fire, 
45uch fut^e^ raile th* exalted art, ftUI highor-: . 
JBut, ijf provok'd tpo £tr, ibme way'ring lUte. 
Puih'da And infulted, in per|Jex*d: debate,' . 
Feels her flov patience blufli, — aiul, tir'Jf at 

ieitgtbt 
iWe^hs'her naan'V^ot^i, ^S^uM^ ^^ mighty 



If, then, mih'd Wak th'cxerted genius •warmff 
And glowing verfe would roufe a realm to arms, 
T^en, xhc joint mufet 9xanaX<i the fong, . 
And the ^boU godhead pours die ibond along : 
Then, the big notes, in tun'd excitement, roll, 
:Bid the blood boil, anid wing the Vfaft^ foul : . 
pourage, 
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p6urage> impatient, burns in ev'ry^ breadi ; 
And a tm^ brav'ry leaps the lines of death. 

Th£Se are die feafoos. O, jt mufe-infpir'd ! 
When fietes^ umearHJtft may, to war, be ^V j 
Then, pow'rful verit ibould long-loft heroes 

raijk, - . - - 
And kindle glory, at the catching Maze : 
jirtbur'% great ghoft, unrefting, and afham'd. 
That WiUiam'i brofdrj &w die brave defam'Jt ' 
Shining, redeem'dt in honour of our land, 
Wou'dy%nilr,to 'fcapclhc kmgked terfrershxnAt 
Then, might our grea^ third Bdward'i awefid 

ihade, 
Hem'd witib ris'n ftandards, dreadfully difpli^'da 
Pale, irom his tomb, in e^c Arides, advance i 
And fhoot cold horror thro* the heart of Frattcf. 
Wide, o'er the reading world, extend alarms. 
And vraxti prwdfi^ti to fliun J^tamin's arms. 

. 0«, fince die-mufes fons, ia courts, are known. 
And, pleas'd, pay homage, round a reigmng 

- throne, 
Why are diicy ilow, to liog the^^wm £u09 ? 
'From whofe Ittig lineage, fov'reign Brui^mc 
came : Whw 
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i2t 6viio.iUA.l- Pot'i4til> 

Wheivt&ftr WjiilstCOTHttE, '^f biwe Heti^\ 
■' ' born, '''-J -• ■■■-...'.-■■-.. -J . ■- 
Didijir^ in AlMori, war's wav'd pomp adorn : 
While Gmiwffrf/Wi A^^cKffi, O Brviaint fcafd; 
To:triumpi>, Whert «y'n JfowfV great help hi^ 

■ \ faiNf ■■ :-:r-:i : ■ in 

T6/ave, and give forgfetful Mngldndf^AMU ■ 
To plants race, thitle»ov nbt tfiiMfe they €£^ i 
To lend Us Jofigtia^ei io esprefe c^l- firesf 
* In ^«/^ rrfi/ri^fyM o«r6<rfliaA fires. 

Thtfs^t^yeArf/ij;^:^, ;^ ftnrgidryjtdrfi, • 
-Whofeftariywreithes-ydBr country's feme adorrii 
Wafie hotj on vulgar themesj your breathing firej 
Sut tune, t'^get^r'eui ends, yourliving lyre : 
Teach rfw miftaken wmrld ijafiir rate. 
To <ottrt your praiTesj and to drfjdy&}ir hdtei 
Then, when kind heaven kfpires the vstft fuSSmti 
And yourverfe/iiVfi and claims the ^<in^ afitmi 
Hifi'ry ftiall (AV, and fcarce preferve a name j 
While ^^orffflourift, tnimmortftl iacAti ' • 

How have endanger'd ballancen dftah 
Liv*di in fight ign'reace (rf'the «»^i «»^ P 

.:. - . .:, :; .... . : -:.- ;;.. : - Ho*^ 
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HovrndghtiigmieMJi^emtak'syriilspriparv, 
To brook fajm Peace, or viih rehfSanl Wail ! I 
How mig^t die fiditlc iceoe oaf paffions mmiJ 
And thp watch'd anns oSyBiatg fedition iajidl '■■ '■ 
How timely might this pow.'rfut axtper^iade! 
How; make Ught loveUer, and iUumine. fiuKfe ( 
EaCe fta^efmea'fi htbouirs, aniinate their alms,' 
Adorn their s&ioiK> and embaltn their names t 

Shoo'd H^r—'s felf^ UDCfmTdous of the m^» 
Provoke her vengeance, or her rev'rence lofe, 
k.yun were vaies J ihe could his pow'r d^. 

And bid his blackcn'd mem'ry never die : 
Shade his beft vii[tuiesj widen each miflake. 
And his hop'd &me, from unb^n ages take. 
Or, flic could force umvilUng praife to climb. 
And float him, topmoft, on the tide of time ; 
Bid millions blefs him, ages after death. 
And give new life, in a charm'd people's breath : 
When no flcill'd antiquary finds his bufi. 
And his proud buildings fliall be loft, in duft. 

Parson, ye living lights ! where-e'er you 
fliine,'^" ■ ■ 

'^jH.^ek&i'y&propbets^-di xht nine! 

i' -^ Pardon, 
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Pardon, that I, Whom fiunter flames mSpm, 
ihtycp thus, prefam'd to^V/ your heav'nly fire: 
To make the great imregrtM^ requires your &ill} 
I want the poVr* v^x ev'n polTefs the icv'//. 
While to wgfelft I Aw, obfcurely bkfitd^ 
' 1.00k round the imfy world, and bug my reft % 
Flac'd below greunefi, and above diftrefs, 
I ip^ p<n^r, and hold &A. bappimfi : 
Furfue no int'rcft, no mean profpefl railc ( 
Rged no ceniiire, and invite no pralfc. 



TUte Impartial. 

ARE thefe Uie marks, then, of ourpio- 
mis'd fhame ! 
Or did detradtion Aeal the patriot's name ? 
"Weak, if we were, how rofc we, now, foftrongi 
Or whence, if pow'rful,*werc we fcom'd, fo long? 
Bum, foo^ flander, burn thy blotted icroU : 
Greatnefs is greatnefs, 'ipiteof faAion's foul. 

I GAZE, aftonilh'd kingdom, o'er thy fiice. 
And each weigh'd wonder, to its.fountain, trace.' 

Glory 
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d6ry flow6 in, where iniiunty was fpreul : 
And IcAig-Iofttriacetph: Itfts her tow'ring head^ 
Warm, o'er the icyi Wr/A^ thy inftuent awe 
Bids hoitile leagues i^Jahe^ in friendly thaw. 
Up Rhine's ftrong ftreapi, &'itanmc thunders 

wind. 
And A^m ttxouiitttiiis ihake^ tind Aates, behindi 
Auftriti% plum'd eagle, betk'd, and wing'd, once 

more^ 
Sees baffled BoUrbm drir'h, irohi ihori, to fliore^ 
Sea->fliook ./fe/tfmj, red, with warring hofts, 
Stsuts, from hef Adrian^ to her 'Tyrrhene coafts. 
Ev'n i2«nf*s imperious mtfelwns to bow^ 
And ^ain'% Thalbstris is btft voomaHj now \ ■ 

. Whence dus, ££niaang change ? — 'twit, kttfy 

all, /ear : 
No^Warrihg god, mvoJ^'dy inelin'd his ear.- 
Tyranis, combin'd, found freedom's rights be- 

tray^d i 
Faith, £ift-expinrig,; iaw the falfe invade, 
Goibmerce o^ol'd, relw^ance brib'd^ rage tame i 
Ev'a empire iroJ en— yet, umcpuch'd, by (hame ! 
Then was the cri^ ; then, fate's hand appear'd : 
Then>' might tb» world bftdexf, for Britrnnhtt^. 
V«L. HI. Q Wave- 
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Wave-vbrAuip'd SrfiiKtt / etuti^^apf^^'M-. 
By.firiatds, (^sfeftqd, ao^ by ibos, inclos'i^ ' 
Fills the world's ojr^ difpeU .the (Aw^Asr'j cofe^j 
Bids.^ bcdd tEentkbfie, and the baclcnrard daw : 
H^h, to the-jiatioDS,. points ^w guarMaa^i 

throne. 
And ^ads, and attnlr^tBS, And flunco^ (flhiir. 

And have fuch fires inflam*d a p^tioRb reign ? 
inm&rtal.lKavi'n ! -abdmufliwv^-fitU^ cait^antt 
Still, moA we rail, and bladcEp^ and ia£pe& ? 
At once, curb vigilance^ Attdgpad ntglsfti? 
Deep let my foi^ detcft th' fuib</hie prid«» 
That, changing ^ttiiKnC^ unchangos &te : . 
True, to contempt of truth, repents, within. 
Yet, rcieens coovidiDft, tEoi.flramibMxdyiia So. 

Shame od this, craft* to7a»-<.'^—:thistei]^tB 
Je(m! •■■-.' 

O heart, indignant, fly th' unmanly Icbeme ; 
Blufh, for thy poll injaliice j/ihrink no.UiQte > 
But wake, and wosdcr, thou w^rt dark, be£»e ! 
Loarn, ff om leb^ ban4 th' ttnlook'd-fiv effluenOB 

came; 
And, in the.tQ«(hi>f iii6i^,^)m£j&» 9u«r. 

WttAT 
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OittoiKAt Foctt*. ^27 

WttAty tha* Aim £iend, thou lov'ft, had 

narrower fight f 
Truth knol;^ no parties^ snd iavdves, like light. 
Shadows, and naraes Mght cowards — but tha 

ftrOrig 
Ne'cf call that UgbMefi, which is/corn bfwvng* 
Dare-to be juft, 'tis allthat brav'ry means ; 
He ftoops too bafety, who, }Dfiatt'ry, leans t 
Bat, whom pak prejudice h» caught his part. 
£om, for a flave, wears ftrtters, on liis heart ; 
Sees, undifcerning j feels, without his touch i 
Judges, loo littlie, and decides too much. 

Poets have nobler ibals: htat'i paths they 

Jhow% 
lEliey g^ow themfdves, tod teach the world, to 

glow. 
Satir/swho\c pow'r dieir own— yet, prniji Acy 

chufi, 
Ev'n of onconicious kings, who ilight the mufe. 
Pfond of neglo^d force, eadi beav'n-touch'd 

miiid,. 
Open, toire*ibn, is, toht'teA, Uind. 
S^, aH undiDUg^ of, can, for others, think i 
Swim, 'till the ftatc ridesfafe.ihcR, fmile, md^ni. 
0^2 Xiit, 



2aS OftitJ^KAE Poems. 

Lift, ev'n the worth that haws hirii' ; love kj&oitm} 
And, for his country's joys, exclude his own, 
This is to think, like mufet, oik, like Man i 
This Princes otght to fceA—and poets cjot^ . 

Ve, once raifguided ! is rctraaion vain ? 
Truft the brave- injuf'd : nor petfift to ftain. 
Why lhouldy%^/V/M penitence out-Uve ? 
Noqe doubt forgivenefs, but who ne'er forgive." 
Heav'n hasbecnwrong'd, yet^Ilill, goes on, t& 

For fins' of bliodnefa err,. Benea^ diftreft. 

So wrong'd, fo pard'ning, Carteret heeds no foe > 

But faves — unangry, at the ra^ iehw. 

Off, with thefc fhackly guaiis, of twin'd in- 
trigue ; 
Thefe nets for liberty, thefe links of league. 
Trite, venal, cantf which envy's arts can teach 
To cenfure ev'iy pow'r, we fail to read/. 
No gen'rous heart, mifdrawn to devious A?<rfy 
When truth's new luftre (hines, difclaims its heat* 
Charm 'd, and furpriz'd, I bag my country's fame} 
Comjtar'd, O heav'n! with years of length'ning 
JkamSt 
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YEfiruy who iowe her, weigh the threatening 

fwell. 
Of Spaifiy PrcrKe^ fa^on, calumny, and hell ! 
Weigh, with what jj^f^i^, repeU'd, from mound- 

to moundy . ■ 
Subfiding d«mgcr, fought her biddenhoymA-l 
Hail the white cliffs of ABioHy held, ferene. 
While round her, redd'ning, rolls the bloody ffcene. 
I hail it, all : — and hail th' acknowledg'd caufe^ 
Hail the mind's r^fli:i&, that gives earth's uproar 

•laws! 
Safe, mid furrounding menace, guards mankind j ' 
Guides cv'ry council ! bufies ev'ry wind ! 
Shakes the world's fhakers ! bears^ for land and 

main, 
yVnd binds fell tyrants, while they bite their 

chain. 

Ye mufe-made Mentors 1 rais'd, on fancy's 
wings, 
To think, for heroes, and to reign, for kings ; 
When CQu'd your fons of time's J^/^«'<^ births, do 

more ? 
For, nc'cr^a^ ftory reach'd/^(/f heights, before. 
0^3 Fav'rites 



XJ*^ QlLXeiHAI. POEI|II> 

-FAv'iiiris l»v«, «/>, in many a doubled iUtt, 

Poiz'd the king's kw, againft the people's bete ; 
O/^ the firm leader^ in fome patriot &hejne. 
Has, with bold 0scfag?,^^«mVthcrffCa/ftre9rai 
And, fometimes, too — yet rare, too rare, that 

praife ! 
The fafe> at homOi abroad, have ^ther'd i^s. 
But None, 'till Carfret rofc, e'er hop'd tafie 
One niaft'ring gcniws ^r^ /A' Unwix-HNO 

THREE ! 

Prince ifttf^ confiding — people rfi^unjuft—' 
Abroad alldifmrd^ and, at home, dijirvfi — 
Propp'd.onhimfelfjUk^ th? world'STOf;^i/,heIay, 
And thro' contention's impulfet fliap'd his w<i)r ; 
Heard the clafli'd elements, defpis'd their brawl, 
RoU'4 QO, fclf-c?ntr?d ^aod inerit'd 'em all^ 



tk* 



DvGooglf 



ORTdtHAL' FbtMS* ftjt 



77)e LgvbrV Cdinplaint. 

IF, on the tow'ring ^s* amazing height, ^ 
Whofc cliffy trips ourcBmMhg eyes affright, V 
And, with chill horr»r, ftrike rfie ftartled fight, ) 
If, there, OsfiiS4f«,-th6u had'ftcbattc'd to hft. 
The pmy prodtift'of fame fecn^g tree ; 
Taftftteft, of hamati pity, might'ft thou grow. 
A*di forc'd to b^Ad, wheft folHing fcempefts^ 

bl6>w» r 

Nfldiatigfy, at the plains, that ij>read,betew. J 
£v*n pines, and oaks, can bend to ftotvs) and be 
More flexible, riian thy ftfong bate, to w* / 
The greedy ocean, whofe itifiitiate Waves 
Flow, to devour i whofo ihioothell foiileg ore 

graves ; . 
Of All its mo^lhdufi forms* has none 0? cold, 
Nof does one foci:, in Its vaft bofom, h6ld. 
That, had it fenft, fuch cruelty would fii(»w, 
To tirumph, in the ihipwrfeck'd failoc'a woe : ' 
Nothing, in nature, does, Co fix*d, remain, p 
But love's f<rfi fire can gradual entrance gaini V 
And atl, but thee, once lov'd, will love again. J 
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:»3» pBLiGiHAt Poem*. 

7^ Tranfpprt. 

I. 

MOUNT my freed fpuH fbrfafce jhy 
Ipof ning clay, 
proadly, at pncc, expand thy wingy acal. 

Rapture, involv'd^n raptqres, feel. 
And, thro* yon dazzling regiqns, cut thy yrey 1 

See 1 fee ! as 'fwixt thp op'njng worlds, I foar^. 
Millions of beck'ning joys, at once, in view. 
Draw me, ftill, qaVard, thro' th' unfathom'd 

flcy! 
Ravifh'd ! o'-cfwhclni'd I amaz'd ! I fly, 
'Midft pleafures, which, before, 
My boldpft flights of fancy never knew ! 
Oh ! thou dim fpecjc! thou duiky earth ! iarewel, 
Fro^A height, like this, I fee thee, plainly, now I 
Thou art, at beft, a kind of hope-cpol'd hcll 1 
I fecj and I deteft thy painted pride I 
What %1-guiIt bubbles all thy grandeqrs arc I 
- What gugaws all diy tinfel'd ware ! 
ph ! who that fa.^ thee, hence, could fwell, wit^ 
' pride 1 

E^AJtEl 
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Hakk ! how the ftarry vaults of heav'n relbund! 
With ikpute, that {hake ike EoUing othst viffJfiod\ 
Kindly, with carth-affiftmg care, ■. ^. J 

Defcending angels aid tb' o'erloaded air .1 ■ 
And ip7 too wcigh^ burthen, upward, bear .4 - - 
High-flooding tides of rapture &nr« confound! : 

'Whexc am I, now ? oh, fiercely glorious view t 
The liquid pavement, Iparl^ing, <hines. 
With flar-mix'd adamant, and flaming gold 1 - 
Now exflacies, paft cxftapes, purfue ! 
Glory, refulgent, aking fight confines! 
^ly mem'ry loft, my trembling tongue coo* 

troul'd*! 
P ! whci> with mortal eyes, can heavVs bright 
^g b^hQld ! 



nr 
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Tie Statesman. 



Around whofe ^y-crovni'd Ikout nnr tern-. 
picft«fly I' 
Hcn«s Wiring dairkty»o*cr the i^iadow'ct {dain, 
^ Ix^gs, vie gomintt %tt of haaqr'B roign 1 
Its craggy fides hold^ thin, a fterile Ibil, 
Which, prbmifing'noharvcft, tempts no toil I' 
No gr*Eing tattle crop fntfiftence, thwe. 
Nor flow*r-fed breezes feaft the hungry air ! 
No foft meand'ring current gHdes along, 
To court the meadows, with its murm'ring fon^ 
No lofty fpitcR a' wand'ring glance invite, ' 
Nor wind-lhook woods arreft the ravi/h'd fight ! 
AH rough, and Wild, it rears its rocky head. 
Severely awcful, and un-lovcly fpr'ead : 
From its cold top, foil-fwccping torrents flow, 
Form'd, by unfruitful floods of native (how ! 
Sorrow fits, brooding, on its furrow'd face. 
And defolation covers all the place. 
See'A thou all this, foadyouib 1 ib cbarm'd, with 

fiate ? 
Such is the envy'd bli&, that gilds the great / 

Such 
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Such are the barren honours they enjoy I 
For Tuch dUlm£tion, the^ their cares employ t 
They move our ^y, whife they tempt imc/^% 
High above a^ mktdt hvt fruitUft, )b dieiv 
tiei^it. 



SOLITUDE. 

WELCOME, coel breeze, to &.n my jglbwidg 
mind, 
Cindcr'd, with fev'rifli cares, and cemftam woe I 
Welcome, foft bllfs, by gracious heav'n, defign'd. 
The out- worn paths of antient peace to fhow. 

The road, which \wJ3om loves to go. 
And teach afpiring mm true h'appinefs to know- 
In thy fweet fliades, uninterrupted, reigns, ' 
Free from care-toil'd nature's ftrains, 

The dowhy god of eafe ! 
In thee, the innocent, and !ifc-blc6'd iWalns, 
Unfway'd, by low defire of worldly gahis", 

Th«r uncohtipted fcnfes, juiUy, pleitfe ; ' '^' 
Not* know the penetrating cm-ft of j)ains, ' ' 
But travel, fmoothly, up to deatfaf by mild, and 
^w degrees. 

Oh 
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On tbf ^m<tMLftsj no whirlwind dbubts we find, 
Nd tcirtafying bkfts to break fo^t ileep : 
No felf-rais'd tempefts ihake man's kurry^ mind. 
For queftion'd riches, which the wild wind^ fweep^ 
Along Ae fiirroVd bofom of the deep ; 
And which, ev'n e'er we gain^ we fear to kfe. 
No watchfal guards, in thee, we need to keep, 
But rel^, in peaceful llumbers, duely find, 
Nor feel the killing cares, which gr^t men, mad> 
Jy, chufe, 

m, 

Smoqthly, revolving years; 
Unloaded, with a oofdlefs weight of fears, 
Slide, unperceiv'd, and fteadily, away : 
Safe, in the humble Ihelter of content. 
Our appcehenfion, e^fy, and iinbent* 
Soipctime^ but feldom, looks abroad, toknow» 

How tMpgs, shout Ks, go. 
Sometimes, wc, upward, deign to caft our eye, 
Aod view, with curious fcorn, the gath'ring 

plpUdSj ; 

, . :, Which 
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Which warring prmces, pkcM, for mifchief, high. 

Supinely, fit, and bid, agiu^.cach othcr^ flgr : , 

From cove'fts, where our^ choice our fortune 

ihrouds^ 

We fee all this, and hear the noife it makes ; 
As one, well ho«s'd, fees the blue Ugbt*ftiftg fly. 
And hears die rpUmg thunder Oiake the iky; 
While he, regardlefs, where th» tempeil breaks. 
Without the Hanger, the i^/igbt: partafcw :- ■ 
Itius* while, on eardi, our bodies, bappyj i^y. 
While, here, our joy-finn'dtniompntsiWim awayj 

Ottf elevated minds, aboveUie fpheres. 
Forget their weak-built tenement of clay ; 
Aad' by the; trying fire ofrea&n;'gfow ' 
So pure, ,fo free, frcMnthought-dtford'riagfii^ 
That whei>, from life, on their laft call-they g<^ 
In large expaofb of foul, they, upwards, flow» 
Aaod rather mix tvitb bsav'n, Uian dwell tbtriin. 



Ob 
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On Mr, Cowfey*y imrodutff^ Pindaric 
- ' - '•fe^Jk. 

, .,:.. . . ., ■ ..;;: -.-..h- .: ■ . . 

SXfSfi^ Toi^! hturtnomoub £trah ! - 
. Mfhpfe ^Wwteft tiQtes, lohg iwfore d^MJt, 
,•;:;;;,-: feogattl : ■ ■ 
And th<: l<Mtg ^tuneful .hux;.unipeanedr rani 
Ifsofi ^orcdnth^ i>e^|in die &ng } «td 1^ t£e 

And.^iU newifaangSf. and ftiA iK«r picture 
;»w"d.! 
How» mi|^mtt&l dJd'ftdiau;, tikl4fatm,akMi^ 
(Fgpithc gie»Dlbtsl& was all ihy o«ra) 
l^dfrncaosio draw fuch ane^duKUted llore> 

,vF^m Spno^t -winch wa% i& poor P 
Firom fcttvtiDRS, diotk'dwidi blood, and maAti 
by duft, impure. 
How, 'midft an iron age, 
The dreadful, and the ovcr-aaed ftagc, 
OF undiftinguiih'd fcenes of rage. 
Where ftriving merit, ilfuck, by mis'ry, fell > 
And all, that learning, then, could teach, wa^ 

how to fu^ well. 

How, 

DiailizodovGoOglc 



Did'ft thou, iinikiortaL mant whea tstsi'wa-e 

oTefmrown, 
When all the mu&6 gahlcn. wasio'ergrown. 

And ^tho^ Psmaffut tuastded- down, 
Stand on its vma^ and txt& antwcac, of diy own. 

M.'- , -:•.■■: 

Yet, » fvithin the al^nl^ht'inRg; 16114 '■'■■■■ 
Som; rpot8<nir glaibs find, «t!Qi4ft the ^aze. 
Too &nall; <h<y vifiUe^ to Idok <mi, Intg, ' 
Becau^ eniirdedi with ^c-dazzling ta^ j ' 
So thou, greiat kdng of ifencf ! la] aftray, 
B^th;r hi^^iHKibtttd mufe, uncbi^'d and gay, 
And prandng proudly on, in wi^& mwneafur'd 

way 1 
Ha'fterr'd,injudgment, Mrhere thou did'ft dcfign, 

TKy judgment, moft flunrid fiiihd k 
But all that's bumarij in ds>y Tcrfo, is IcA, in the 

ItnouKtal num ! thou doft, too raflily, Uxme 
The 'wafttiful fplrit of thy gloomy times, - 

Ev'n ef thata;geofcidmes. 
Which gave the fate of fitff'riDS <^erktto famt I 

Short 
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Short-lighted -nan, icarce erer aiming tJgitti 
. Tho* eagle-ey'd> in mortal fights 
Oft> thus miftakes, for chance, heav'n's velk 
rcfedv'd decree^ 
.. And dbee^ againft ity fight i 
^batj which iig^y to Ihadows, tr^ 

Or pcace> to war -, 
Such was that age, to thee t 
Such cQdtrarks almighty wifdom fiods^ 

And AampfiotfhfimaD minds } 
That v^tus's vi&ge made, therebyy more bi^^,t 
tAzyt when ftt oppo£te to fin's black m^t. 
To flrike all eyds,!that fliidl her luflre fee, 
Shi^ oat, with double for^ and dodbly cbamtf' 
ing bo- 

lit 

Sd ftll the royal martyr, to convince 
The wond'ring ages fince. 
How blell their Withers were, in fuch ft prince i 
Oh! wond'rousl myiHc! undilcover'dmaze! 
What man can fareh b^ Geets untrodden Ways I 
Hence our flow learners, hte, are taught loii 
worth to idoliize 1 

Ab4 
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And, hence, our long pofterity fliall know, 
(What hcav'n, thence, meant to (how) . 
How many curfes three torn nations owe 
To zeaVs hot fons, who, really, bad no 6yes^> ■' 
And pride, who Jaw truth, piatff^ And^Jeeing, duiSt 
dejpife. 
So, too, immortal -fubjeft of ■myjnuf© I 
The fay 'rite theme, fhe loves to "chule 1 
So, too, the fable ignorance of that age. 
Like foiis, which luftrc can» to diamonds, give» 
Infpir'dthy facred mufe, with that juft rage^ , ■ 

Which greatly handing up to fame, 
..Thine, and thy fov'reign's refcu'd name. 
Shall ev'n thy Pindar's pralfe, but in thy works, 
• outUve. 



T^e Miracle ai Cana. 

WHEN Chri^, at Cam's feaft, by pow*r 
divine, 
Infpir'd cold waier, with the •warmth of wine. 
See ! cry'd they, white, in red'ning tide, it gulh'd, 
The bafliAil ftream hath Teen its god, and bkjh'd. 

Vol. hi. R On 
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On hearing a very dull Sermon. 

IF, who would fpeak things im^, muft make 
tbetn ciear^ 
And fouls arc touch'd, moft ftrongly, thro* the ear, 
\i none convince, but they, who, ^^tferfwade, 
Thefe preaching quacks, of hear'n, miftake their 

, trade: 
Who cloak their brightncfs, with a cloud of/ww. 
And freeze the fency, which they ought to 'wam^ 



Arria and Pietils, from Martial. 

WHEN, from her breaft, chalte Jrria 
dragg'd the fword. 
And, feintly, reach'd it her expecting lord ; 
My wound, faid flie, but waftes unvalu'd iH-eath, 
*Tk thine, dew PatuSt gives the fiing to deaA. 



jfn 
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An EPITAPH. 

WH Y in fuch thoughtlefs hafte ? O ftay, 
and know, 
The duft, DOW mould'ring here, once hurried, fo! 
If ivilk to ferve, or art^ to pleafe' mankind. 
If being mild, juft, gen'rous, and kind } 
If harmlefs mirth, fi*oe friendfliipi ftinglefs trudi, 
Unfwerving judgment, and un-erring youth j 
If thefe cou'd e're^have brib'd the dart of deaths 
This grave's gay tenant ftilt had kept his breath : 
Stay, then ! and lend one figh, to mourn his fate. 
So may ymr lofs be gfiev'd ! io may your death 
be k(e. 



Terefa, tg Du-Mont. 

Superscription. 
Go, happy letter \ go. 
Into bis hand*. Whom I adore, go, fly \ 
And, if he alks for me, tell him I die ! 

R 2 Ihe- 



244 Origihal PoEIft*. 



, The Letter. 

.,:-. r ■■-.; -I. - . . 

I 'Took the paper, in my trembling hand,, 
Which, having vn-it your name, my pen 
con&n'd : 
And forc'd my hafly will, to make aftand. 
While love's imperious tempeft Ihook my mind. 

'. 11. 
Cold, languid fweats, fall, gently, from my 
brow. 
And, while I ftrive to write, I love you, well ; 
My confcious heart whifpers — thou know'ft not 

how ! 
Alas ! thou lov'ft him more, than thou can'ft tell. 

ni. 

What, then, remains, in this extreme, to do ? 
Say, trembling hand ! cold, icy heart, declare ! 
Tau guide my fate : I'm bleft, if you prove true^ 
And nothing, fure ! is y<^, that looks foJ^;>. 

, . Some 
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IV, 

Some maids are ruin'd, and no pity find I 
But their deceivers were not made, like mine j. .' 
Ah ! who can fee thy face, and not be Idnd ? ' 
Or {land the charms of fuch a tongue, as tlnne I 



Du-Mont to Terefa. 

Superscription. 

Fly, truth's fad bearer, fly ! 
To her fair hands, who bleft my hopes, too latc^ 
And beg one tear, to rhourn thy mailer's fete. 

The Answer, 

■ ■ I.; 

I Read, with pleafing pain, your letter o'er, 
And when, beyond my hopes, I found you 
kind. 
To think, I had fworn, I ne'er wou'd fee you 

more. 
At once, ten thoufand paffions tore my mind. 
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n. 

The anchor-bearing fhip prqiftres to faH } 
Th« winds, malicious, ling, at my diArefs ; 
The op'ning canyas hugs th'officious gale. 
Did ever love cHufe fuch a time, to blcfs ? 

HI. 

IjLL-judging fex ! high-lkill'd, in cruel arts, 
To hide the' joy, you give, in mingled pain ! 
Sportful} you toy, a^d &^ your flavc's fond hearts^ 
'Till oaths, or reafon, bre^ the.galling chain. 

IV, 
Then, when but one fad choice remains to take, 
To-quit our honour, or wifli'd love refufc ; 
Too late, you figh, for your loft fervant's fake, 
. And proffer treafures, which he dares not ufe. 
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7h Celinda, ^firing ^im to defers^ her, 

ALAS you koow not what you bid me do l 
^* He, who lovei well, can ne'er diftmguifli, 

too. 
To paint you, juftly, aflts cool reafon — X 
Thro'paffion'sfaithlefsglaisjfliouldlook to^ high. 
If, when 1 trace you, abfent, killing hxv. I 
I catch the aguiih influence of delpair ; 
To fcarch you, near, my foul cou'd ne'er endure, 
Widiout diflplvipg quite, in kve'i hot calmture. 



On the Death of Prince George, of 
Denmark. 

SINCE £he, by whom her people all live 
blcft. 
To forrow's reign, has giv'n her ruling breaft. 
Grief fiiould be loudly heard, as well as feen. 
To Doife his death , and mourn our wido w'd queen. 
The friends of Anna muft not, filent, weep j 
Of ftreams, 'tis faid, the gentleft are moll deep ! 
R4 But 
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But grief is pajjion, and, where paffion reigns. 
Nature fcoms decency, and breaks her ch^ns : 
Lifc)!,fpine fierce wind-driv'n Ihpw'r, true grief 

appears j 
'Tls but a breeze^ that is allay'd, by tears. 
She does, indeed, with fighs, and tears, complain. 
Like fpring-born zephirs, mix'd, with fprinkling 

tain ! 
But -we, the cloud, with thunder charg'd, (hould 

fpread. 
And gen'ral woe fpeak big, to fuit thevirtue dead. 
Great, as his mercy, fliould our pity be, 
Ah ! who, unmov'd, can yon feif forrow fee ? 
The royal Dane that treafare long poffeft. 
Dear, to her foul, and faithful, to her breaft ! 
Free from arpbition, innocently great, 
'Twixt fa<5tion's fhoals, htpihted the ftatc ! 
And temp 'ring pow'r, the' lord of fov'reign fway, 
fihonte bright, yet fc(«-ch*d not, like the fun, in 



PRd- 
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PROLOGUE, ■' 

Spoke hy Mr. Keen. 

G Ravel Y, infpir'd, we find ourfelves, to-day, 
Ais much inclin'tl to preach, almoft, as play. 
Whatmb'ral fubjeft can we, then, advance; 
More edifying, than die turns of chance ! ■ 
All eardlly blifs rolls, uriperceiv'd, away ; 
Ail Hiortal pow r but profpers, to decay ! 
Timc'was, when'i?eOTf's wide zeal t6dk in-fueh 

fcope, . : . L : l' 

That kipgs, and emperors ftood below the Pope j 
But boliiiefs, foon growing out of felhioilj -^ 

Dominion thought it time to change her ftation.C 
And fnor'd an age out, with the Spanijh nation.^ 
That paft, t'wards France^ Ihc wJrig'd her dreact- 
fill way, 'i" 

And fiatter'd Monjieur, with all Europe'^ fway. 
Now, ,we, bold Bri^m, clam her, as our right ;'- 
lAttdi next, ihe talks of .turning Mufcovite / 
Thus, favour'd, by the tafte of a late age. 
The tyrant, /riz^^j^, engrofs'd the ftage: 

Then, 
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Then, did the lighs of dying heroes move. 
And, then, youfmil'd on honour, and on love ; 
But love, and honour, be^r. too ftrvS a fway, 
And our free Britons could not long obey ! 
So tragedy expir'd, with "many a groan ; 
vAnd traff-cemedy ufurp'd t^ throne: . ■/ y- 
This princefs was, it Teems, of mimgrel native^* 
Fair caufe for England'^ wmfx'd raqe to h»teher ! 
She rcign'4} hut little tinie, and, when iSaefell, 
Briik comedy rofe, rul'd, and gpvesn'd well : 
Ye^ cou'd not independent ppw'r maiatain, 
So, call'd in ferce^ co-partner of her r«igp : 
The fyren(s^Vtf, next, uprear'd her .bead* 
^And, unccHUroul'd, her wide dominion fptead : 
*Till wbinit great wfe>, hurl'd pow'r, at oaf 

huge throw. 
From opera — good t^rd ! to fuppet-^m. ! 
But 'tis njcfB folly, to recount paft ills ! . 
'TIS o«rj, to pleafe your tafiei^ not check your 

- wiUs ! 
Do but, to-2Ught, forgive our come a'ixno. 
We'll get^cdcv'l, and Pmch, to pleafe, in timel 
Cou'd you bat one of our iam'd wits engage* 
To wri^ fome o/teraf fit for PtfwA's il^ej 

The 
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The wire-mm'd heroes, here, ihpnld/«]f* their - 

. fames, . 
And ftride, mjerks^ to woo tbeir 'woodat dams i 
So, might our juin'd Aage look bigi again> 
And break our rhalsy in 5^. Martini Lane. 



PROLOG UE, /or a Friend, 

FLowoujEs were look'd upon, informer days, 
Butas the porches^ not the ^ro^j, of plays I , 
At firft, confin'd, in humble tone, to pray. 
They bcg'd their hearars fmile, upon the play : 
Favour'd, in that, they climb'd, iUlI higher, and 

higher. 
As riling fortune much inflames defire : 
'Till now, o\xi poets teach their _^a^« fcnfe. 
And damn the mtdiencey In the p^'s defence 
Our author, Icfs prefumptnous, bids me fay. 
He courts your favour, in a gentler way : 
The untam'd genius of the Britijb nation, 
Pifdains conftraint, but fmiles on refignation ' 
And when, in love, pr wit, we take the fields 
The fureit way to concert is to yield. 

Not. 
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Not but, our h-ainkfsj has good int'rf ft, too, 
, And might, perhaps, claim kin, with fomeof you. 
But, he believes, he fays, that, when we've Ihown 

him. 
The neareft to his bbod^ will, firft, difown him. 



y&e E P I L O G U E. 

I Have been thinking, what this houfe muft do, 
tajhare your envy'd fevours, with the new : ' 
But find, we ftrivc, in vain, their match to grow. 
While 'tis not tbey deferve^ but^w bejlow! 
And no endeavours will advantage give } 
Our /p«, who, cuckow-liie, c&n^ep, and live! 
You'll not be angry, gentle-hearted beaux ! 
'Tis natural, you know, to hate our foes ! 
The be controulers of our changeful ftatc. 
With patient filence, bear their felling fete : 
But -mnteny wives or virgins, young, or old. 
All claim one grand prerogative — to fcold. 
Long have we been negledled, wiy, heav'n knows, 
Fot tumblers— eunuchs— &j^}i—znd puppet-Jhows .' 

Ye 
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Ye gods I that all new things fhou'd chann the 
mind ! ^ 

New hopes, newcloaths, new^es, gull mankind. 
Nay, could but •women change as faft as you^ 
Your very tvi-ves, in time, might //t?^ you, too : 
Vet, there's one thing, that all the reft furpaffes. 
That a new boufe ihQvA.6.pleafe, ev'n with oldfacest 
Well, Sirs, thefe' flights no Jemale pride can htaxi 
That I, this houfe's championcfs, declare ; 
We do not only claim kind fmiles, from you> 
But muft be own'd moft worthy of them, too. 
This, he, who dares deny, provokes my rage. 
And I defy him, by this knightly gage : 

\tbrows down a ghve^ 
At twelve, to-night, I'll come, alone, to meet him. 
And ne'er trufl womant if I don't defeat him. 



On 



dDv Google 



i^ ORiaiHAt VdiMi, 

On the broad-brim'd Hats, mhich were 
brought over, by the French, about tks 
Time of the Treaty at Utrecht 

Ho" W c<ime9 k, Meffieuts I that we fee yoa 

Hatt, thdt fo flitich out-fwell yoar (rfud air ? 
Had fiim*d GertfuydtnBurg'bthtlA this fiztf, 
Th' enormous^wi hadfpokc the wearers wife. 
While, there, prottd ' comj'rofs heard ytrar mo- 
narch f»ray, 
^d, roughly, clrpp'd the pinions of his A*ay j 
Then, loft to fortune, and difrob'd of fame. 
They'd pafs'd ibr modeft cov'rings of your fliame. 
But, now, you land, triumphant, on our fhore. 
And Anna'% thunder has forgot to roar : 
While, here, you, finartly, give your mafter law. 
And, from loft battles, vift'ry's triumphs draw : 
An Englijb cock^ mcthinkS, with better air, 
Wou'd grace the tranfport your glad eyes declare : 
Change, change, your hideous brims, and timely 

chufe. 
To ftrike a bargain, without fear to looie : 
There are, at court, they fay, who needs muft know. 
Their heads will foon require a broad cht^im. 



OaiaiNAi. PeiHl. a;5 

Tie SuN-PLOWER. 

I. 

AWeek'* long ibfence had Lihria kept, . 
Prom thofe bleii floors, which w'd ha 
feet to kift : 
Returning, ihe, to view the garden, ftept. 
The garden, which WM half Xffcn'o't blifi, 

a 

Thb&e, while deftencBi^, 'twist the terras walls. 
She &w a fon-flow'r hang its wither'd head ; 
To Pbib'p, loud, the wond'ring charmer calls. 
Tell me, ah, me! how came this fun-flow'r dead? 

III. 
I know not. Madam, the prompt fcrvant oydj 
Bht, for this fortnight paft, it flrangely pin'd I 
Fve watered it, in vain, and all arts tiy'6 ; 
*Twas, furety, blafted, by feme hurtful wind 1 

- IV. 
Alas poor faded fun-flow'r ! anfwer'd /he. 
And her fiiir fingers to the ftalk diitOg^s 
SbB^ from behind the leaves, out flies a tei,' ' 
Axi, humming round her, buzz'd its due refpe<3s. 
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V. 

Bright inaid'! it raid,"djfdjrth*'not, tho' I'm 
fmall, 
To be inftru(fted,'m.youniQubt«,;ty .we-i'/' 
That old W^t .whom thcgotlafioye you calU. '^ 
Is wing'd, axi^Jiing'd, and littlei:lil;? aiiv. 



,;■. , V ;.,.. ,yi.._ .^:.__ . , .-.. 

Your pity feeks the mournful caufe to know. 
Why this departed flo^V, thus, hangs its head j 
SiniC9 t^hilip, paB;t, Ob. I giye. js^leave, -to , fhow. 
The ungue^'d accjdent, by- wjiich its dead. 



.'■ '- '• " ■ .'■'■- '^"■, ..' ■ „ ;-. 

Some ten days fince, when bolting from your 
door, 
,Qn this ill-fated fpot you £x*d your foot,; 
This ugly flow'r you cry'd, I can't endure j 
And, flrait cold grief fhot, tingling, to its root. 

vm. ■ 

Since, then, each haplefs hour, in fwift decay, 
^as^ more and mpre confum'd tiic with'ringftalk, 
And I, alas ! ;niufl:, now,.bedriv'n away. 
To foekchiiitc,hon^,;in;fp5ielef?-lQv*cl ^^^adfc.: 

.r;..;-:- r ■;:;.: :v^i: "llr-: --;:-::::•:■ B^ft, 
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IX.' 
But, let me, feir deftroyer ! e'er I go. 
One geu^xautiDQi'to your beauty, ^ve, ; i 
Since what you difa^ovej thuil periih To, 
Ah ! watch you* words ! and let the c^tain Uvft; 



The D I j c V E R y, , 

; -■ • " .. I. ' ■■,-.'.■■ : 
' I 'his cdmcs tof let Xi^fhtf knowj : 

. That beauty' is fo much.jbea^'ji's carCj 
That all, fine women fay, or do> 
Is mark'd, and treaiU^d, in the air. 



f 



,. .:-..;II.,,..- , „ 
HeMCE, t, a ftranger.to.your %ht^ 

Whofe hand, perhaps, you dojiqt know^ , 
Learn, all yoU do, by day, or night, 

As by thefe prefents, I ihall fhow. 

: m. . 

Your meihofy cannot but retain ■■■■.-■■- 
Some hint of little P<J/>^8 bold mufe^ 

Who, made, by lady's fecrcts, vain, 
DM, once, a tell-tale fubjeft chufe. 

Vol, hi. S Havi 

Uinliz™:,., Cookie 



IV. '■ . . ■ .- ' 

Have you not read him, Whe» he prates, 

OfjiraieUx's ravUh'd hair ; 
And ftcHies, of dM^e^^^^j, relates, 

Whofc fweet taik is, to guard the fair. 

- -; - .V- 

I AM that happy filpby aflign'd. 

To fcreen Liberia'^ hteaft, from hanns ; 

To flutte)- routid her^ in the wind, 
'And ieaft a^fiuicy, with her charms. 

. VI -. ■ 
I HAVE you, always, in my view ; 

And, t'other day, employ 'd my wit. 
With name^efs'Gnes,' to puzzle yon, 

On the grief-widief'd fun-flow'r, \wk. 

' va ' ■■ 

T, AT that time, in ambufli, plac'd, 
Snug, under Mopff^ left ear, lay, 

And laugh'd^ to hear, how wcong youjguefs'd. 
Who thought they came another way. 

.■'TWAS 
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yin. 

'TwAS I, your ^thfiil^^, 'twas I, 
That, ever ftudious ofyeur.eafc, >. . 

My flcill, in verfe, rdbWd to try, 

In verfe, which, moft, Hxefair cam plcafe. 

PERHAP|^:.';'twiUiitacrtle you, -to hear; 

How I, yow aftionSj hourly, -;n^c|l : 
That, though you fee mc not, I'm near j 

A^l(l;%i each flra^Upgiigh to caXch \ 

X. 

Sometimes, in this fhape, fometitnes that. 

My various duC^ I pet form j. 
Sometimes, aftride yout ramhtiflg '£'oft 

I hide, in /»•, and . (hade , myj^f^i- ' . .- 

yi- , 

But, when your ftroking hand I feel, 
From the foft back,^ I leapj with joy j 

My feiry fabnck, ftill, conceal,^ . 
But Pufs's aftive paws employ, 

_Aad, fportfiil, with your milky fingers, toy. 

S 2 Opt, 
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Oft, as you fit, to fip your ted^ - 
In ^fifi (hapc, yoiif fcharins t6 feardhj 

Seeking fomc plaCe, where, bcft, to fee, 
I, on the lump* of fugar, perch. 

XIII. 
There, while, one day, divinely pleas*dj • ' 

I gaz'd, in raptures, on yoiirlacc^ " 
Your fugar-tongs the Captain feiz'd. 
And me, between two lumps, he fqueez't^ 
Half dead, upon the place. 

XIV. ■■ ""- 

But I was even with him, foon. 

For, catcl^g him, all gay. 
At the Ptfr* door,' one' afternoon, '. * 

With hands, too full of play : 
I took the figure of a gnat^ 
And, midft h^ am'rous ftrains, 
Whiflc'd, fi-om your bofom, where I fet. 

And ftung his fingers, for his pains. 



But, 



j^vGooglf 



XV, 
Bu7|ph! I.trcmble> to relate, . . . 

How, by your finile-bleft looks, bcwitch'd, . 

J, J^cly,. 'icap'd a fer woric fe^e ; , 

While you, with red, and yellow, mix'd, 
At workj.pnjpnder threshold, fix'd^ 
Your filky mazes itifclf *d. " [ 

There, I, again, a lucklefs ^, 

Not 'dreaming any dinger near, ' " 
Lay, bafking in your funny ejre, ' ' 

My linle akin^ heart to chear. 

xvn. 

Wi^N, on a fudden, through and through, 
You R: piercing needle, carelpfs, pais'4. 

And tliedrag'd filk, fivift-foUowingi too. 
Bound down my tiny body faft. ' 

. ' XVIIL 

There,' had I ftay'd, transfixed, 'till now. 

Nor miTs'd, nor moum'd, perhaps, by you ! 
But, that the ftitch, the lord knows how, 
You lik*d not, ^d,- thank heav'o, wididrew. 
9 3 When, 

■ L.,:„,z™:,.,C00glc 
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XIX. 
When, once, with you, yqur filler Celt'a ftobd,. 

Ceh'af that fwect, and lovely maid! • 
Two thoughtlefs bol4 park-wahd'ring fops wcrt 
Vude> 
And you twp ph^mers, both afraid, 
Rulh'd in, atid fled, difmay'd, 

..XX. . 
J, THEN, fair charge!, unknown to yo^,. 

By love, and vow'd revenge, infpir|d, . 
Did, like a woj^, the fopl? purfue,, . ■, . . 

And, Hily, down their throats, retir'd. 

xxl 

Then, to their tongue's prefumptuous root, Iflee, 
And both, with tingling venom, fir'd ; 

Now learn, faid I, when, next, you fee 
Yon tempting pair adorn their gate. 

How facred modeft lovelinefs (hould be. 
And what the infolent prophaoer's £tte ! 

Tho», 



I 



ThuSj all day IjAig, is Strefibi/, 

Lihria's wa&^d ^^ employ^ } 
So rich a charge claims ten-^<^d-'fldl1. 

And cue, fo chann'd, can ne'er be ciafd. 

XKltt. 
But, yrhca, at night, the hap[^ bed 

Refieivei.her fiiowy limte, to reft, 
I fle^Vfisft miit, abtiul her fpread} 

7hen, ftretch me, blifsful, onherbfeaft. 

XXIV. 
'I'here, 'till the full grown moniing fmiles. 

In 4o^ny heavings, loft, I lie. 
Or, nfrander o'er thbfe charms, 'twixt whiles, 
,,r^^fv[l>ich 4 tboofsuid lovers die. ., 

-J. . ■..- .XXV, ". . . , 

At laft, wowiUi^igly, I rife, . . 

f. , lAnd' ftizing faft her rubied Ho, . 
In a iharp-biting Jiea's difguife, ' ■ 
I^&omher bxe^, the nc£tgrip. 

84 .)■ . Anp, 
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'And» then, Z.^^'</, ilartu)gp,x:f3ri$s, . j - ^-jri^ 

Ducetak* iJm ugly ni^pfi^}piuit-d^«»<;.: 
But, now I'ihiiwJilc'dilifeiflfejl'U rift: -, •;,; ;, 

So dreffcej-r dod np'ef, ^Mtie Q(mh r. r. .'. 

XXVH. 

Thus, have I:honeftly,at lafijXon^s'd,., ^ 
What fort of little fcribbllng thing I be j't 
J>ft, gro^yfl^ cyripUsi.yUB ?S*ght wrong ha« 

. .gueft'd,- : ;s' "■: :■ .: : . . ■ '5 
And thought feme other fent, what p^me fi^m m, 



yp-LiflERiA, w>6 <? Squirrel* ..-^ 

THese,- my laftlines, I write with'bleeding 
heart. 
For, oh ! Liberia^ atid her,^^, muil: part ( 
I muft no more efigrofs that envy'd cafe, ' - " 
Which angels, now^' in crowds, have beg'd ^o 

fharc, - .■"'■'"?'!"■ 

Now, I nomofemull flutter, hi your fighlv 
And, from your eye^b^aips, gild my wings, with 
light; Np 

L.,r,l,z<,d.vG00gIC 



Pance to thQ^ft-tt^n'd.m^ikhiiQf'yottr.fsrcsbcci-t 
Liften,no«ndrerwl]^e,- jp 4he .it£aj^> ypu.walk, 
W]?atithe,«dininDgcrQi^d9^t})^ meet you,. talk. 

; Oniyailr righif ibQnlder*3 tip):i)Q:nM>re, &all;blaze, 
Bright,^th diCil^oi^^Gi.^iucbjpalSngigiuEe! 

,iftnd> when, fontctiCDPS, yOu'ie fad, no mpre^ 4^1| I 
S^Q n^tTelf ^wttp; by ^opqig'm yaor eye t 

'.T^«fi: com&r^.paftj and iponticm'd, now, in yain, 
Sdree. £ut Si m^« reme^bAjoce ake, Ttrldi pam i 
LitdCfvalasl libbqu^t^HrbfipJaft I wutj ^ ;. 
Thrt I, r<? foiPft P^ .l?oaft?4 e^arge muft .^i^t;! 
Bpt ,Quf.;gtMt J(jng, whom ^ wc filfhs {tbey,. 
Aycfitch), .t^j} a^ ! pomma^ded me ;aw4y t ., _, 
IJWiqft.tO!»ft«BCt f^re^fJ^^^togo; ..r,.r, T 
WJwr« :tb^!ptCHi4;i'i;f^ ^fi^ love, and .VP5n?n> 

.?iyhere fijll twelve hundred rival b^uties ftri¥9. 
To kictip ^f lo^^^s ^zy; flame alive : 
Where fem^& -f^harms are':^aught the .bun?ble 
. ^ im,::: . .'■'.: .'•■■ I ' '/"j-, [ 
To court thje fetipy, an4 not. bpw thewill:,. 
To this new ^ft pref«red, I was to fly j . , 
Aad pafs beibr^ tb? hauglity fultm's eye ; 

'< There, 
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There, in his gUtt'ring pakee, ga^^>i#^ Aite^Tl 
Qrf Ms 'new fsv' lUo Jidtane^ tamiit'i '■ ■ ■ . ' I 
BvAi'ih, Z^iieriaf bj thy fweetitdrnfron,' • ■• ■ 
■TTiy-aoay^hg/^ wasdoom'^lcboJieidbne; ' 
Thefeproifer'd honours had'ncixhdnh'for mldi 
Icou'dnot jtaft^ ajay, i'emote Ifromrfw/-. ■' 
Thob'drtmy/ir^, and, wh»e^oU tat notie^, 
Sorrtnv ^buld c^h m^i thQ* r^w'da$;pw».j ■ 
niiSj'whcn I told (Kir prihce,'^^ h© never weig&'d 
My grieFsjuft <aiiife,--but thou^fl difolDc^^. 
Swift, he o'citookme, with an ferigrj* vow,"3( 
And'Shang'd mc to tHc^fliapel c^me in, nowT 
Scarce had I time, to Write my wretchei 6ftj,-T 
And beg'd a friend to Bririg i»6" loi^your gate 5* 
Hclplefs; and dtini, ^h ! THiiAfet-"lhould I go/ 
But to her breaft, w^bTc pitying foul 1 Idiow?- 
She, who, to Pufs and Mopfy^ kind^aatbe. 
Will, furc! thought r, have feme Gbncernfiwifc. 
Weak, though T am, Ibmc gratitadfc is doo f ' ' 
I claim yoarcarei-^OT my pail care-6f ycm. 
Elfewhcre, I will not my new v^nts fupply. 
And when^ ftafve me, 'twilllje time to die; ■ 
I may, hereafter; fome finall fervipo do. 
For yet my body-s. weik, and forna but neim. 
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If you ihall pleftfe to help me, thro' my youth, 
And, with ndilk-foften'd biiket, fave my tooth j 
G^teful, when I grow up, I'll keep yours fbong. 
And crack nuts, fpr you,,^^! the glad day lo^g; 
If, kindly, you fhallblefsme, with yourcare,"'' 
And ihield me, from the pinching wint'iy ^ir ; 
Clofe, round.your ncpk, lifeo fome warjntippet, 
_,-■ VoU'd^ ,.,, ,,. ,■■:,,, . ■,. *'\ ; 
In frofly nights, I'll guard you from the,cold j 
And while, in your ibft h^otil, you let me,playi 
Jll.growl the Ctf/>/Wff'j rWals allkwajr. 
Reliife not, then, tho* chang'd, to iieep ^, itiU> 
Andjohl.r-^member, P(^ was iSwcjfrif/.. . 



_ the Motto en Pug's Collar. 

I Am no common earth-born Pug ; 
My' name is Serapht'i : ■ 
Once, T wis fair Liberia's filph, 
' ' And am her fervaht, ftJU. 
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29 my deary ai^^d poer hnouredMoths^ y 
' inAnfroertofomeP^erfeSy which fie 

fentmCy ahoui Spirits, ^««. Malmefbu-^ 

ty Abbey. , . 

MAb Am, your lovely mufe's "late employ 
Was read, with wonder, and a pride- 

■ ' ■ mix'djoy : ' ' -' 

Fortunei in v4in, ker batt'ring en^esbends, 
'Gainft fouls," whlcE 'ftch a wit-r^'d ftrehgth 

,, - . .-^-defends ! ■ ■■' , - . 

Secure, Within; yoii Wtward ftornis' defy,' 
And look, ferencly, on a ruffled Jky : 
So Pbihmel, by night, difilaining reft. 
Sings, o'e^, the pointed thorn, which galls her 
■ferieaft. 

The bufy ghofts^ your fancy {pes^fto hcar,;^__ 
Have no defign tp :fti§bt ypur Uft'ning. e^r : 
Nor fprings their j,?]ftleflhc6, from Rome's old 

pride. 
Nor vain regret, that, fo long fince, they dy'd ; 
A purer race thefe buftling fpirits are. 
And a more" noble aim inrpires their care 1 

Some 



Origimal PoESiili. -^69 

Some beauteous band of Nuns they feem to be : 
Stript to the naked foul, and fo fet free. . _ 
Thro' death's dark £hade your fluniog form they 

fpy, 
And trace your virtues, with a ravifli'd eye ! 
Hence, cv'ry night, allur'd, by freih defire, 
Th^ pre& to view the charms, they ib admire 



^n Epitaph, upon a telkative Lady. 

HO W apt are men to fye / how dare they 
fay. 
When iife is gone, all Uarmng fleets away ? 
Since this glad grave holds Cblosy ^, and youngs 
"Who, where ibe is, fifft learnt to hold her 
tongue, . 



>fDia- 
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A Dialogue befmeen Damon , andVni- 
LEMON, concerning the Preference of 
a Town Life, to a Country Life. . 

Philemon. " '■■ ' 

WHY does not Drtwrcff, lindi^hTng fwam ! 
Chufe rather not to live, than live in vain ? 
Front fcright examples, thy am brti o n fire ; 
Let others honours whet thy dull defire : 
Let ruKtic IpcHta ehgsge the lab'cicg hind, 
And cultivated acres plow his mind j 
Let him, to unfrequented woodsj repair, -: • . 
And fnufF, un-cnvy'd, his lean'ihbuntein iS -^ 
'Till death, unfought, p'crtakes his heavy pace, 
And nnfam'd duft confumes his. moidd'ting race. 
"Do thou to warmer joys, thy wilhes ralfe. 
And tafte the pleafureof defervirigpraife! 
If fparkling genius does thy fancy fill. 
In mufe-led ftagcs, try thy journeying fkill : 
Or, if thy foul, more roughly, is poffeft, 
An4 ftruggling valour fwells thy glowing breaft j 
, Tc W^'s red toils let glory call thee hence, 
And draw thy untry'd fword, in Britain's juft 
defence. 

Damon. 
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.:,-;.■ Damos. 

And vAif, -P-kiUfmn, tai^e vicious iowix \ " 
^ot that way lifts the road to juft renown j 
No virtue profpers, in that barren foil j ' 
That nurfeiy of unregarded toil ! 
Therc,fook, and knaves, by furcbat'd fevour, rife, 
•AsiA iOssne, beyond the •oaUatif, and the leife! 
Shall hope allure me to the wretched fUte, 
Of cringing at tfee levees of the great ? ■ 
With fervile awe, to court a ffettely nod. 
And treat fome glorious ?^ly,4ike a god ? 
No I fooner, I'U >the clow&'>s trie labours fliare. 
And, "widi tbek brutes, a lit^^ biHthen bear ! 
The wars, I muft dlow, a gcn'rous bought, 
' A glory, by faaie-^hirfb? ^rits fought j 
Who, fcorch'd, withiaj-hy hot ambition's flood. 
Quench pulton's feva-, in a lake -of blood ! 
*Tisi grttt, to fise 'em miffch *hro' canon's roar, 
While fweat-wafh'd woands all-gild their faces 

o"cr : ....::. 

Tiiirave the nOTthSrh blafts, and, with fwoln 

, veins, • ■ ' -. 

Bear fcorchingSj when the fultpy dog jfer reigns. 
; . " . ■ ' . - : i.-i ;, ' But,- 
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But, will your un-nerv*d youA encounter the{e ? 
Ah, no I effemindft^ tbtfy'i^ft, in cafe ! 
And, (hovld, our 6ne:^-hind8'for(ak^|the;fidd, 
France will ftand h^h*.whai .^rttMn learns to 
yield. -: ' ■ ;: ; ; -■ -■.:- . , : '' 

P.HIItEMO.R*,,-;. .' 

Can. Daf»Cifh whofo br}gM-se^i^. Arcmgty 
-. ..fliiiws,.. ■■;,, ■ ■■ I .' ' : 

Thro' the foft beauties of his ti^ieful lines ; - . 
Can he defendi or i^wfes blefs die ftrif4, 
Th' inglorious, preference of a country life i 
'Tis not, aloiie, for .6ff«pw, or rewttw, . ..; 
The feat of wit, and pifofurey is the town t 
To Aw, .ungrateful! aU thofe dairts you owe. 
Which, now, againft her battlements you dirov* 
For, fure ! no rural lU^es cou'd infpire 
The'rapt'rous energy of Damim'% -flre ! 
The cot-bred foul, with ignorance, content, 
, Is meanly miferable, by conient : 
Proud, in his native fbth, he fcorns to tbink. 
And his no end, in life, but meatf and ^nk ; • 
While the brave learn'dy whole knowledge bids 
Km try, ' ' • 
, The myftic gulph of deep philolbphy > 

Wad«« 
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Wades 'crofs the narrow bounds, to rcafon, giv'ii. 
Spurns- back the mcafUr'd earth; and fathoihfl 
- heav'tif ' ' . ■ "• . . / 

Had glory's props, in aigts, loh^ fince jpaft, ■ ■' 
Intheroiigh mouldwf couhtrylife'been caftj ' 
A blind ftiipidity the -vforld had fway'd; - 

And mother ignbkiio6 been, ffiftl 'obey 'd : ' * 
Nodeathlefs mthsd crown'd the Gredan.&A^tt 
NorifcUl-mix'd courage 'grac'd ^c Julian age h 
No fun of thought had fliin'd, with gloribua 

bcamsj . ■ - 
Ko, feas of knowledge fpread their filvei" ftreams : 
1rhed,-Z)<K»o«, tome, to courtly pleafures, fly, 
Nor* thus, th' attriftive charms of wealth, and 
pow'r, deny* 

b A M O N. 

Oh ! wou'd this tuneful youthi whofe num- 
bers flow, 
Soft, as the love-in(J*irliig iephjrS blo^ t 
Sweet, as maids look, when, firfti they dwil 

their IdVis, 
Smooth, as thcdbwtij which fe&thfers ^ffftti' dovA, 
Sweet, as the dulcid fbr^ams, from Hyhla ruDj 
Or, as the bloom, ' difplaying to the fun ! 

Vol. in. T Obi 



Ob ! wou'd lie to our lUvan ihkdes re^;(SJr> 
Totafte our wholefcane, ou^Jnijpjriftg »irjS 
Wou'd he but leave that fable-clouded foil. 
On which ^arsrrf never fwns, to), /mile .J. ; 
What bright, -wlMt,g)orioi4S:iB»9<ges would r^ 
From all lus^oughts, to egji^l^ th« ^icsi 
For, if fuch chirms, /i^f^;ift'jwsawMber% ^ifKy 
Hert^ they wottM prov« exlaCk^i^ddhFine.- 
Biit, whj is DovippXq ungf^^l thou|^:; . 
Asifthetown hishumble f4%s.taugtiti : 
What mufe cou'd e'er endure your Jiaoke, anrf 

- - ncsfc ? . " 

YottT night-alar^fiWy and youf MrauItuotlB ji^ ^ 

; No ! 'tis the-murtn'ring brook-, (fee ' flwid'wy gfovE, 
And flow'r-drcfs'd valley, that iovke ihtir love ! 
Then, hafte, Pbilemon, to our blilsful ftate. 
And learn to live, before it grows too late. 

Philemon.' 
If truth, 'dear fwain ! \tith.iTee4|dm> vtiigU 
; , advifc, 

Thou may'ft be k^, for I know di«« w/e. 
^uit,for it trial; ohcfij diis -tneagfe dr. 
And, all imparted, to thy frktid. r^pur. 

Then, 
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Then, wUtthoii, ever, fix'd wkhOTe ccroain^ > 
And envknis roftica. tempt diee bacE^iii vaia.' i' 
Tlw$i ibinc raiV youth, on a dbmefiic.ilibre,' -' 
With tartdr, hears. th' cncirding luFgcs mat i'.' 
Trembling, he fees the threatning lempeft rotlf 
An^ W'ry rjfing bUbiy lifts his foul : 
But, when a .riper age H^ caH'd-iijm o'er, S 
To try the pleafures of fonie foreign iftujic, ' 
Sad^ bt returns, nor will, at Home, .remain'. 
But {{ants', to taile ahani&n'd ]oya, again. 
Ypur mufe; iri vain, of boaftcd profpcdls iings j 
Your flow'ry ixitidowii ahd yoi^ iKurm'fihg 

fprings : . 
Poor fhort-liv'd fccnes of fli^dbw-flsimming joy; 
Whofe pride a change of feafon 6an deftroy ! 
' The riling floods your valleys over-flow, 
And winter fpreads your hills, with iheets of 

fnow ; 
AutMinnal wiruds ftrip bare yoM gaw4y treeSj 
And cdd December ftightS your parUog curceots 

ircez^. 
But laey more happy, confiant bleiBogs fharej 
N<M'h«ng our comforts in Ae changeful air : 
i>ur di£rring ^afons Jtare theif di&ftnt fpdrt,. 
The pufc> the pb^, tfa^ tavetn, and iise. court ! 
T a Our 
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0^^ rolling haufs can fweedy wear away 
The tUmafi!7DQinentsof the longeft day : ' 
WJicn, tir'd with bufinefs, we wou'd care decline, 
"Wc drown (he weight of thought, in gen'rous 

wine : ■ 

By that, made Iprightly, to the park f epait, 
And^eloqaentlyfilent, court the^r: ■ . 
Thence, to the theatre, infpir'd, we move. 
And feaft, at once, on mingled wit and love * 
Thefe and a thoufand namelefs new delights. 
Make our days fruitful, and enrich our nights ; 
While you, 'rnidft few repeated paftimes, live, 
Nor ever tade the joy, whidi changing pleafUres 
give. 

" Damon. 

'Tis true, Philemon, our autuninal ftorms 
Difrobe our trees, and ftrip their quiv'ring forms: 
*Tis true, our livelieft beauties are but fhort, 
■ ^wFt as the joys, which recommend your court : 
But thefe ne^v charms, in following fprings, ob- 
tain, 
While thofe.-oncey?/, fliall never rile again. 
In vam,.your.p]ays alhirc^ all tlicfc, that's fine, 
Does,:feintly,to our artlefs beauties, fliinc. ' 
■:..„■ . V Their 
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Tfadrfcenes, asgroflly, imitate our.^oves, _. : .T 
As their lewd ad(A-s, our foft p^ft'ral ^oves. 
Frcqucat, their Comedies, to pleafe the.tpwn, ' , .' 
Defcend to borrowihencci fomevwt-giTie'dclowti, ■ 
The pank, their folly's larger ftage, charms lefs n ' 
AnJU-mix'd fcenc, of noife, griinace,: and drefs !' 
The CQUrty 'tis true, (hines out, with tempting 

ftate i ' I 

For ruin, angling, there; to catch the great, ^" 
Hides the hook, wifely^ with attraftive bait! J:' 
The joy, which wme.c^n give, like fmoaky fires,' 
Obfcures their fight,.whDfc fancy it infpires. . 
Thus, like old Sodom's fruity that- feat of fin. 
Your plcafures, fair, -witbout, are worms, and duft," 

vitbin, 

P H I t E M O N. 

Assist me, facred fifters ! aid my voice, 
And guide loft Damon.to a nobler choice ! 
The crowds of ruftics, who.ito town, repair. 
And quit, for vulgar hopes, their native air, ' 
Are grofs-form'd vapours, heavily, exhal'd, , 
Where profit's funny influence has prevail'd j ■. 
But thofe, aloine, my friend 1 are beams, for trte, 
Whi<;h draw fuch limpid innocence, as tkes f 

T 3 What 



What ^l«afbSe9- rei{> yoUi' ^Wffi the ttn-^lw?'(f 

■firfd, ■.. ""'.- v. • ■■ ";■ ■," -: ■ , 

Which cities tsrtAotilnorceojnplcatly, yield? 
If; to {&m6p^aCe'\Ac& cat,vrc WQu'd retire. 
An hour's (hort journpy crowns the foft defire : 
Th^re, llrait, we t^i^e the fweets, Co prais'd, bjf 

you. 
And, then, return to thofe, you never ftn«w ! 
Ev'n heav'n approves not folitudc -, clft, why 
Efid his grett will dircft fqciety ? 
^yhy did the antients, clfe, to- towns repair, 
And quit, for hoofes, txtots, ajld open ihi ■ 
Would' the gr^t I&btew favourite if heaVny 
To wham, bath pow'r and wifdom'schatins were 

giv'n ! 
Wou'd he, on Sion'^ hills, have fix'd his fe^, 
Had rural pleafares beehj In tru^, n^oft fweet^ 

D A M b N. 

WnitE, here, the rofy-fronted morning's light 
Shines o'er the hille, and charnM the diftant fight; 
While hcav'A'e gay choifeftcrs, tn clouds, arife. 
And, with hafflionioos warbtings Hiakedie fkies; 
■^hiie we our tairtb, with moderatioti, crown, 
And f^iun th' 6x^:^8 of th« dangerous town. 
■ 'Why 
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Why wou'd Philemon, un-a3vis'd; obtrude. 
On us, the unfelt woes of folitude ? 
What, tho^ the He$rew\ Whom you well call 
great, ; 

Made Sign, for her temple's fake, his feat ? 
What knowledge did his city life impart ? 
But, that 'tw^s empty all! and vanity of heart ! 
Cewiey, that (hining bard, had try'd, and known. 
The whole heap'd pleafure of your boafted town ; 
And, finding all its beauties falfe, and baie, 
Retir'd, and, ever after, loath'd the place. 
Great Diock^an, when he reach 'd the height ■^ 
Of human glory, fhookoffcumb'rous ftate, C, 
Wak'd into man^and fhun'dth' alluring bait, j 
To rural peace, his fcarcb he, next, addre&'d. 
And, there, his crown- defpiiing choice wag blcft. 

Philemon/ 
Immortal C(mley'i tuneful yerfe I pwn. 
Spoke pow'rful argumentSj againft the town ! 
So Mfofs fox, in vain, ejcerts his pow'r, 
And, then, like C<mley, cties—tbegrafies arefmnf*. 
Had court indulgence fmil'd, as he defir'd, : 
H? iieVer had, tp rural ihades, retir'd \ 

t 4 Your 
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Your Diocle^ptfrom pleb^an birth, 
^ais'd to the., rule of a dependant earth, 
^tagger'd, with giddy ftcps» beneath the weight, 
And, trembling at his danger, c^H his ftatc ! 
But, if examples can thy genius .fire. 
And move the rufty fprings of dead, defire j 
Behold great PlatOj whofe acknowledg'd feme 
Has, from his worth, immortaliz'd his name ! 
Big, with town-hopes, to Diony/ius, fly. 
And, to ambition, tune philofophy. 
Far-fam'd Cbariidis threatcn'd him, in vain. 
Nor Scyila's terrors fright him back again. 
Sicilian grandeur, like the Golden F/eece, 
Drew ^U the pien of excellence from Greece j 
PytbagoraSj to town, invites his friends; 
An4 Socrates pur city life defends. 
But, left you fliould the pow'r of truth deny, 
And, in a caufe, fp bad, unmoy'd, reply ; 
Know, tho' aflembled nature's fweets combin'd. 
And art the country's honour had defign'd j 
Their joint endeavours would allurej in vajp, 
While heav'n-foUght jinna doej, with us, rcnpain ! 
for, as thofe parts, where Pbcehus flilleft ftiines, 
^ho' rough, and wild, are ftor'd with iilver mine? ; 
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Whofe wealth, attradtive, draws, from loTclier 

lands, 
Advent'rous thoufands, to thofe barren ftrands ! 
So> though the city- no delights polTeft, 
Did j4nna chufe it, for a place of reil, 
Millipqs wpu'd hurry thither, and be bleft. 



D, A M O N. 

Farewel ! yc on<«-belov'd, rctir'd abodes ! 
Ye murm'ring iprings ! and unfrequented woods ! 
Farpwel, y? winged choirs ! that warble there! 
And fill with melody, the fluid air ! 
Ye foft amufements, which indulge, and pleaje i 
And life's bent fprings relaXi with blifsfiil cafe I 
Farewel, yc rural fports ! the eager chafe. 
The mountain ialcpn, and the nimble race ? . 
Philemon calls' ; the charming fwain.invites ! , . 
And wakes my drowfy foul. to new delights. 
Impregnated, with fire, from his bright linei. 
My mind unfreezes, and my bofom fhines 3 
We not to all our country pleafurcs, owe 
Such foft delights, as, in thy numbers, flow : 
J^efs bright , the rofy bluflies of the mom, 
Tlian thofe ideas, which thy.thoughts adoro ! 

Not 
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Not tuneful Pbiiomelj to mufical I 

Nor murm'ring Springs, with fweeter accents, 

The god of oracles infpires thy fongs. 
And all is truth> which, to that gud, helongst 
Let others, then, th* unequal ftrife m&intam, 
And, with Pbilemoh'i mufe, contend, in vain : 
I yield ; and, ip his conqueil:, take more pride, 
Than if I'd cpnquer'dall the fwains beiide \ 
Farewel, yconcc-belov'd, retir'd abodes ! 
I'll to ^£^^^, now, the darliiig of the gods. 

PHILEMOy. 

Welcome, dear Damon ! in a high degree. 
Welcome, fweet fwain ! to Lotukn^ and to met 
To love the late-lhon'd field, I now begin. 
For, yielding thof , yoo, more than cohqueft, win, 
Such tender warmth, in thy foft foul, I fee. 
That I could dwell, in woods, to dwell with ti/ee i 
Secure of thee, I may, with eafe, d?fy 
Th' attempt cf any future enemy ! 
Abandon'd nymphs, will, now, ioriikc Uie plains. 
And dew-drench'd nllieys weep deputed fwainsi 
EnVy fttaJl leave the \ansJJxae cottage free,' 
For wit, and virtue, both, muft follow thee. 

>tf pia« 
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A pialogue, between Damon andV^Xr 
LEMON, concerning the Preference of 
KicKcs to Poverty. 

t> 4. M N. 

ACCURSED gold ! 'till thou begot*ft offence. 
All natui^ fmird, with artlcfs innocence : 
Men's days flid, fmoothly on, in ibft delights. 
Nor fear'd they villains, to difturb their nights : 
No blooming virgins, then, were bafely fold. 
Slaves, to the fordid tyranny of gold I 
3ut fwains, with honeft hearts, kind truths ex- 

prcfs'd. 
And nymphs, uD-bluQiing, their felt flames con- 

fefs'd: 
Afiraa, then, wirfi un-ftain'd glory, neJgnM ; 
Tht judge's ear, by brib'ry, yet ungaln'd. 
No avarice, with her foul train, was known. 
But bis was theirs, and ours was no man's vwn. 
War had not, yet, with ftdns of blood, and rag^ 
Her inangled offspring brought upon the ftage ; 
9ut all, beneath the peaceful olive, iate, 
Fill'd, and delighted, with their bli&ful Aate, 

Bu^ 
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But, when thy birth, O Gold ! difhirb'd the 
world. 

Nature was into fwifc confufionhui'ld : 
Her charms were loil, and her all-pleafing forms, 
O'crwhelm'd, by tempcfts, or difgitis'd, by ftonns ; 
Noife, and deftru£tion, with gigantic ftrides. 
And all their horrid children, at their fides, 
March'd round the frighted globe, in'fearch q£ 

thee, 
And plow'd up murder, Ihame, and perjury ! 
Philemon ! then, th* inglorious chace refrain j 
Nor wafte t)iy life* in fearch of fordid gain. ■ 

Philemon. 
GoLij ! thou gay quinteOence of earth rcfin'd I 
Which heav'n, to balance ftruggl^ng pow'r, dc-* 

fign'd ! 
•Till thy decifive weight deprefs'd th? fcale, 
Contenders did, alternately, prevail ! 
NoWj reign'd, as lord, fome chancc-rafcending"' 

Twain; 
Anotl^r conquers bim, yet wins, in vain j 
^ third dethrones 'cm both, nor can his pow'r 

maintain. 
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lEzdh wou'd be chief, but all un-help'd-by thee. 
Stick, in the inire of mean equality. 
Gold, firft, the famifh'd mouth of learning ftS, 
And drewlhe curtain, which dark ignorance 

fpread. 
No lab'ring induftry alarm'd the day. 
For there was no reward, fuch toil to pay. 
None, to the fcarch of knowledge, would;a(pirc. 
Since wit's increafe could raiie their wealth no 
'. hi^er.: 
. Supine ftupidity forbad all ftrife, 
And flecp refrefh'd not, but imprifon'd iifeJ 
But, fince thy worth, O Gold ! was greatly 

known, 
./irfj have fprung, thick, and hope is wider grown. 
' Men, blefl: with thee, the murm'ring >vorld 

command. 
And tread down. di(cord,_ in each rebel land; .. 
In hqpes of thee, the^i^/V.aim, totbink. 
And fin's br6ad eye, for profit, learns to wink. 
The fea'ft vaft depth, for thee, we boldly iound. 
And fleep, unTdreading, upon hoftile groi^. ■■. 
For thee, the bind, with plenty-fpreadingi\»nd, 
. Liiftsla^y jQature, from his fluggUh land:. : 

Thou, 
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Tttou, Gold ! caa'ft mtk the frofty-breafted &ji ; 
And dry danip fpemwe, and ibulHirenching care ! 
]n fliort, by gol4 alone, vre batppf Iiv« ; 
0, Damon ! Joyp gre goods; which only goM <^n 
give ! 

^.1P AMOM. ■ 

Thds, does the g&t'ring fiend debauch aai , 
. '.* -willfi,^ , 

Andfmiles, to fee us Aroke his fling-hid ills i 
£afe dirt ! the fools, who are enfiav'd, by dieev 
Slavles to a flare oonfefs themielves to be ! 
'Tis triie, thot «t th* origin and fouJ-ce, 
Whence pow'r firft rofe, and whacfe maintains 

ber courfe 1 
But, Tffhat is powV, w^kh wealth, not juftice; 

gives ? 
How iU-diilingui(h'd Aicb a fof'reign lires ! 
Could men but read the Gailk monaf eh's breaft, 
Azd trace fwift tumuks ihro' \m broken rdl; 
How wmild riiey curfe his fhadow-circkd ftatc,' 
And'kugb at «iTy, which maligns the great 1 
Sometimes, O flume I the/tar thy pow'r adore. 
And ielgn toiove, wiiere they difibin!d, before. 

BuV 

DiailizodovGoOglf 



Orici^ai. Poems. tZj 

^ut, ah ! the tempters, who this charm have try'd, 
Gain'd not the woman, but the wornan's pride ! 
Can, then, PbHenatty whofo. alluring Arains. 
Lov'd hy the nymphs, and cnvy'^, by theiWainfii 
M^ght reconcile antipathies, and move 
The craeL heats of fevages, to love ! 
Can he eftecfn ^M baaefuLoar divine? 
Or kneel, diihonoured, at bliD<J fortune's, ihrine? 
No.— rather in her lewdcft form, defcribc 
That ftain-affixing foe, to virtue's fno.w-vi'alh'd 
. iribc, ., , . 

Phil E M pM. 
DAirfwr, I lope thee ! and t^y welfare iecJc ; 
Thence, k»d my truth the Hber^ to fpeak : 
Jufl as I wi0i,.toy friend^pfpou'itadvifei 
And have tbie rich and migbty, «s thou'rt wife : 
Thy kcen-WfOQght edge of fatire, cats too deep^ 
Not, alwa.^ Ok, we, from ^eeahi^i iarveft, reap. 
Gold is the gift of beav'n', and heav'n is wijet 
And knows the wortii of virtue's fiir-wifh'd prize. 
XbeAarts^ which fluke Uie Gallic momrchV 

breafl. 
Thofeji^ht-<hQm tumulUf, which diflra^ his reft. 

Spring 
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Spring not from go/^f^ my Damon, but, frorrt 

pride, 
WBich fwell'd dtiibmori, with too high a tide. 
Had he been pleas'd, with glories gain'd befbrc; 
Fate had not dafli'd his hopes, in fearch of more : 
Tho* gold the engine of man's fortune' is. 
The pilot wifdom muft direft theblifs : ' 
Calm Rlbderation ought to meafure choice. 
And high-floWrt wiflies ft6op,"aCrcalbn*s voice. 
Thejuh, which, atfuch diftance, painisiht yeSr^ 
V^ovi\A.fcorcb it, Damons if it came too near. 
You may, With fcafe, o'er ihining millions reign^ 
And never be a'flave to flowing gaiti* 
Bat h£> whold 'iurfh-^refting ftdrs decree. 
That he fliall wear out lifcj in poverty ; 
Let him be caft in nature's cboiceil mold. 
And lord of every gift of hcav'n, but gold ; 
While that, alone, he wants, to crown the reft, 
Not all his other charms can make him blcft. 

PHILEMON'S lines dogold fo fefctat- 
ihinc. 
So far more radiant, dazzling, and divule ! 

Th« 
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That ev'n the praifc, he gives it, fervcs to (how, 
What more, to wifdom, than to wealth, we owe! 
But, oh I 'tis falfe, that gold can give us friends, 
Flatt'iy and ftifendfhip, have widc-diflTring ends: 
They, who cfowd round us, while our hopes 

look gay, ■ 
Will, in the dufk of fortune, fhririfc away. 
Timon, the brave ! the gen'rous ! arid the great I 
Timon, the wife ! but wife, alas ! too late ! 
Who dragg'd, of wealth's proud drofs, a mighty 

load. 
And fhed his bleffings, i'Ound him, like a god I 
37»«tf»,. who heal'd the woes of half mankind ! ^ 
What curs'd returns did wretched Timon find ? 
Content is blifs, I'll, with PhiUmorii hold } 
But tiuit was never purchas'd, yet, hy geld: 
Our affluence but fcrves to fpui- defire, 
And dang'rous flights attain'd, but tempt us 

higher. 

Philemon. 

Oh ! let me triumph, In a golden £ite ! 
If I am rich, I can be, wifely, greaf. 
With nicc-tim'd aids, can feinting worth affift. 
And make the wretched happy, when I lift ; 

Vol. III. U Put, 
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But, if on fortune's Wrefi flffrnds, I lie, 
My fruitlefs pity fliall, un^uty'd, die 1 
You tell tne> Damon, friends are bought, and fold. 
And that affiftiuice comes, and goes, with geid. 
If hclp> in life, affords the grestteft bli&, 
Sure ! ibat, which buys that help, the greateft 
comfort is. 



All your ftrong arguments no proof fH-oduce, 
Of gold's intriniic value, but its ufe ! 
Tpar generous foul, your friends would entertain, 
And general blifs, with widt-fpread aids. Quin- 
tain; 
Call forth dim virhic, on the world to fliine ! 
'Tis great ! 'tis wond'rous great 1 'tis «I1 divine ! 
But ilill, Plnlanon, this fublime delight, _ 

Springs not from gold's acce&, but from itsf 

flight! 
You praife the ufe^ yet cannot bear thc/^-6/. 
Shou'd villains aid me, fome worfe fbe to kill, 
I'd love the o^, but hate die •oUlaitty (tiH ! 
I'd prize a trutb^ ient in the DnttTs name. 
But ilill abhcx- that Z)ns/, from whom it came. 

So, 
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So, gold, pernicious In its nature, may. 
By fouls, like yours, be bent a nobler way : 
Thus, aia the needle, by magnetic fca-cc, 
Once toucb'd, ftiU,to the magnet guides hs conrfe. 
Trembling, while wand'ring thence, and iinds no 

reft. 
Till ckfp'd, and Aliened, to its darling breaft. 
So, tho'our thoughts, on difPrent points, deiign, ^ 
Mee^ng, at laft, we, ift one center, join, / 
And, in the unions loffe the terms of mine and^ 

thine. J 

Philemon. 
I PRAISE, dcM- fwoin, the k/? erf" gdd, 'tis true > 
But H^ includes m/tr;^ value, tooj 
"Whence, but from uje, does eftimation rife ? 
And ev'ry thing is worth, what ev'ry thing fup- 

plies. 
'Tis true, a diamond cannot keep out cold. 
Nor can we eat or drink our heaps oi gold: 
Yet, blefs'd with cither, Damon^ we can buy, 
What neidier, in their nature, can fupply. 
And fince, for wealth, the joys of life are fold. 
There's an intrinfic value, fure, in gold ! 

U2 Ihold^ 
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I hold, with Dajtan, gold ihould be a flave y 
I treat, as fuch, the moderate Aims I have. 
And, as kind fortune fhall encrcafc my ilore, 
I'll make a ilave of that, and teii tim^ more. 
Yet, gold poffeHes every healing pow'r ; 
Not love, alone, falls in a golden ftiow'r. 
Gold makes men wife, as well as gives 'em ruU j 
For who e'er knew a ww/fi&y man s^foolS- 
Ev'n in ihtjbades kehw, the rich were blcft. 
And borne, by Charc», to the Aelds of reft. 
■While the poor beggar, ihiv'ring, on the ihore. 
Wanting his penny, found no paflage o'er, 
So, poverty, with fliame, to ^cath, was hurl'd, 
jAnd drew down fcand^ to the other world ! ; 
But, fincc my Damon, whom the mufes blpfs^ 
AfFedts not gold, and bids me love it Icfs^ 
I'll liften to his, fwcet bewitching voice. 
And guide my foul, to meet him» in his choice. 
Since,.then, nor yoo, nor I, can happy be, 
foil, with much gold, nor I, with poverty. 
Let's bend our fearch, to find fome freer fete. 
And crown our wilhes, in the middle ftate. 
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To a Lady, defiring to katm, what Love 
was like. 

LO V £ is a treacherous heat, a fmothering 
fpark, 
£iown up, by -children's breath, who iTiun the 

. dark: 
At firfl, the fire is innocently bright, 
Glows gently gay, and fcatters warm delight : 
But left, neglefted, and unquench'd, too long, 
The nourifh'd flame grows terrible and ftrong ; 
*TilI, blazing fierce, it fpreads on every fide. 
And burns itskindlcr, with ungrateful pride, , 



Plain Truth. 

/^HL £, you talk, with joy, of Celia's face. 

Admire her wit, and ape her fancy'd grace ; 
The praife, you give is, fure ! fincere refped, 
Your prance proves, what airs your thoughts 
.afiia. 

■ 'Us , But 
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But, fince you know, that fricndihip ihould be 

.free. 
Give her this hint, and Ay— it csmic from me. 
A ftce, like hers, if manag'd well, might pleafe. 
But no charm ftrikes, that is not arm'd with cafe. 
Striving too eagerly, flie frt-tves, in vain : 
Thefc ftudied airs put beauty to Uie ftrain ; 
Wou'd Qie wound fure, and conquer, tvith a grace. 
Tell her, the carclefs runner wins the race. 



Cehnda, in the Sfto-m, 

I. 

/^E L JND A^ riding, in a fnowy day. 

The windKlriv'n fiakes, about her, hov'ring» 
flew. 
Some to her tempting bofom, made their way. 
And, melting, chill'd her beauties through 
and through, 

II. 
Some, aiming with leis an, her deaths bdet. 

And froze to Uttle bMttcms, as they ieU ; 
Others, which could not fuch ikir quarters get, 

Flew by, unbleft,-and miis'dthe fluv'ring ^//r> 



...ioogic 



Orioihai. Poxms. X95 

ni. 

Quite rir'd, at laft, and, freezing, as (he rode. 
Her ivory teeth all chattering, in her head j 

Was ever fuch a day, (he cry'd ? good God ! 
If it much longer fnows, I Aall be dead. 

IV. 
Madam, laid I, 'tis true ; your loTcly breaft 

Is far more us'd to give, than fuffer jmin } 
Yet, of this accident, to make the beft, 

'Tis better I (bould preach, than you compkm 

V. 

All nature's works, in fome degree, aliift 
Confefs the wlTdom of their maker's will. 

And bear hid meanings, man's dark mind to ftrlke. 
With myftic hints, that try comparing fldll. 

VI. 
Thus, fome, with envy fiU'd,,envcnom'd look. 
And gnaw them/elves, when happier men they 
fee! 
Some can fuccefs, in others, gladly brook. 

The' they, perb^, Aeep'd o'er, in mifery, be. 
Others, again, by outward winds, unihook. 
All chances, but thor own, indigent, fee. 

U 4 So 
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VII. 

So, my Celituia, 'tis, with this {tizrpfno^i 
Thofe feath'ry flakes have, each, a fev'ral aim ; 

The envy-a6:ed fee your bofom glow. 
And ruih, malicious, to allault the flame. 

VIII. 
But, ihock'd, to find themfelves, when neftcd 
there, 
So Bit exceeded, in their boafled white ; 
With melting grief, their humbled pride they bear. 
And weep^ themfelves to death, to (hun the 
fight. 

IX. 

Others, of this wlMte tribe, that fee, and know. 
With rev'rence, fhun that blifs-warm'd breafl: 
of thine, 

But ftrive t' adorn thy drefs, with fome new ihow. 
And, froze to glitt'ring gems, about thee fliinc. 

X. 

A THIRD fort, unattrafted ev'n by ibee j 

And cold, indeed, fuch fnow we ought to call ; 

With dull indiffrence, all thy charms can fte. 
And, difrcgardfttli round thee, fcatt'ring, fall. 
Olinda, 
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XI. 

Celinda^ lift'ning, anfwer'd, with a Imilc, 
You Poets keep your fancies always warm 5 

Could but this inward heat the froft beguile. 
We need not flop, at yonder {mo^yfarm. 



the Windfall. 

I. 

A Preaching brother of that clan, 
Whofe holinefs is Jorm^ 
Had gravely cloak'd his eutwarj mziit 
His in-ward fear'd no ftorm- 

11. 

With fandify'd, and meafur'd tread. 
And corifcience-ftrutting flalk. 

His rev'rence brimm'd his folid head. 
And took a lonely walk. 

?»• 

As thro' a wood, he bent his way, 

A lifter of his flock, 
Accofted him, and beg'd bisjiayf 

Her bofom to unlock. 
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IV. 

Sure, Sir, Md ihe, from heaVn, you came. 

To this convenient place, 
Where I, in private, vvith lefs ihame, 
May open you my cafe. 

V. 

Oft have you, from the pulpit, told. 

That it Ihould be our care. 
To keep our ^ejb from growing bold, 

By fafiir^t and. by prayer, 

n 

Good god, he knows, what pains I take. 

To mortify, in vain j 
Fajiingf fometimes, makei fin's heart ake> 
But eating fets.all wnmg agun. 

VIL 

Alas ! reply'd the holy man, 

And turn'd up both his eyes ! 

We are to do, btU what vn can. 
The reft heavVs grace ((^{dies ! 



So 
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VIII. 
So frail, dear lamb, our natures are. 

That, in things, moft forbid. 
We're apt to fancy joys moft rare, 
Moft worth our tafte, are hid I 

■ IX. 

Thou, pretty worldling 1 I dare fiy. 

Art, yet, an untouch 'd maid ? 
O dear, faid ihe, I hope lb, pray j 

You thinic mti I'm afraid t 

X. 
Why doft diou wrong m^ anfwer'd he. 

And flyly look'd about; 
To judge if any eye might fee. 

Ere, thus, he Iblv'd her doubt. 

XI. 

Pure innocence ! thy pray'rs are Jbeard, . 

The fpirit fwells mtbia ; 
Means offer, how thou may'ft be dear'd. 

From this defire to fin, 

IN- 

DoiizodDvGoo^Ii: 
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XIT. 

Inspir'd with fudden pow'r and will, 

In this alluring place ; 
I'll give thy erring wifli its fill. 

To prove 'tis frail and bafe. 

xm. 

When thou (halt taftfe this fancy'd joy. 

Which, now, thou dream'ft fo great ; 

Thou'lt find k but a tranfient toy, 
And grace gain future weight. 

XIV. 
Come di^r, child! but hold, 'tis fit^ 

That what's intended' well. 
Should have fome form, to differ it. 

From wifhes> where fins dweH. 

xv; 

I WILL niol, therefore, throw thee down. 
Nor fhalt thou, willing, fall : 

Let's fee— ay, thus, 1*11 blow thee down. 
And, then, thou haft a call. 
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XVI. 

So done, fo laid, the brother blew. 

And down the fifter fell : 
Such blifs, unhop'd, and lawful, too ! 

She thought, 'twas mighty well ! . . * 

XVII. . - 

BwT mark the chance — a wood~mcn, nigh^ , 

Had heard, and ponder'd all : 
He ftw the damfcU paiBvc, Ifci ' 

And blefs'd the well-tim*d fall. 

XVIII. 
Old Reverence^ not too well prepar'd, 
Stoop'd low, to feizc his prey j 

When out the wood-man jump'd, and ftar'd> . 
And, pufti'd him, bluiF, away, : .- 

XIX. ; ;; 

Begone, faid he, thou form-drcft thief \ 

All Wind-falls.^ here, are mine : 
So, on he fell, and, to be brief, 

Made good the holy man's defign. 

-■. , '* r# 
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To Celindaj ia Excufe for looking on her 
at Church^ 

IF, fix'd oh yours, my »^s, m pray'r, you lee, 
You muft not call my zeal idolatry ! 
For, fincc our maker's throne is plac'd fo high. 
That only, in his works,, the god we fpy : 
And vhat's moft Iffight, moft givea Himi to oor 

view, 
I look moft nearHm, when X look onyou. 



Chlcvis to Aminta. 

I. 

COME, CBloris, to jimwta's breaft retire j 
Let thy foft forrow's fympathetic dew. 
Shed its damp influence on love's fmoaky fire. 
In both our bofoms, the fame end purfue. 
And both, at once, with purer-flames infpire. 
Let it, miraculoufly ftrong, this double wonder do! 
At once, quench /evf, and light yypfriendjhi^t too* 
Since tender paflions prove too weak, 
To lift thy finking hopej 

And 
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And ev'n thy downy nature cannot break 
That Aubborn flint} which binds^ with narrow 

icope» i 

PbiknJer\ rocky heart. 
Bid thy ill-eaHrtun'd, unwekora'd gtteft, deputy 
And do not own the wpijndi 3t ^^^n tho' lUU 

thou fccl'ft the finart. 
Beauty muft blufti with burning fhame. 
To fee the frozen lalamander lie, 
Infehfiible of heat, amidit fiich flaine. 
And all love's penetrating fires defy : 
See, with difdain, how cool he fits, find flights 

thj proiFer'd charms, . 
Nor offers, once, to ftretch his icy arms. 

n. 

CpME tomy iofter grafp, thou lovely maid ! 
Too innocent, to hope foe fc»tune's aid ! 

And too, too fwect, to be betray 'd! 
Come, Chhrii ! to AmitUii'% ck^e emtwace, 
Her breaft will take thee in, and give thee fpace \ 
There dioi^ and oi)ly thou, can'ft claim a place. 
I'll clafp thoe fafl, tuid, if I cannot pleafe, 
Thy every wiflj, to give thee perfe«ft eafe, 

1% 
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Ill labour, flow,' by lafc degrees, - 

To crown as many, as I can :■ 
For I am not that able';//, that undertaker, man f 
Yet, if I foil, like man, throughout to pleafc. 
This, C&iorist let me urge, in recompence ; 
Ruin might flow, from man, in vows, like thefe. 
Mine carry innocence. 

m. 

Flv, carelefs, kiii4, unwary wantons, fly ! 
When man,: the fmiling mifchief, man ! comcS: 

nigh, ■ ■ > 

He, the envenom'd viper," bites our poifon-tri- 

fling fex ;' . 
While th^, with fiincy*^ tickling twigs, feek all 
the time to vex. 
And think, vain fools ! they him perplex ! 
How da the fltill'd deceivers put on pmn ! 

How feelingly they feign ! 
How do they tempt, fwear, promife, plead, and 

. pray ? ' ' 

How do they melt, in foft-diflembled grief ? 
'Till air-built vows our yielding hearts betray. 
And pity gives us up to vain relief : 

Then, 
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Then, finiles the wretch, at what his arts have 

done. 
Proud of the conqueft, thongh fo bafely won. 

IV. 

Despise we, then, all hopes, fo ^Ife, as thefe, 
Fruitfol profpeias moft Ihould pleafe : 
High-flooding joys, which comc,without degrees. 
Like fummer torrents, rife o'er hills and trees j 
But, fwiftly fweeping back again, bear, with 'em, 
all our eafe. 
Give me the cooler wint'ry flood, 
Which, not fo pleafant, does more good j 

Rifes gently, makes long flay. 
And when, at laft, it creeps away, 
Enriches all the foil, it leaves, with fertilizing mud. 
Come, then, Cbloris! fill my arms ! 
There, tafl:c paflion, void of harms ! 
And,-oh ! if female grafps infipid feem, 
To you, who of more folid raptures dream. 
Think, and thinking, you'll be wife, 
And back departed judgment bring : 
The noify bee, that, humming, flics, 
And boafts what honey he fupplies. 
Says nothing, of his Jling. 

Vol. III.' X Good- 
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I. 

AM I awake ? or, is my foul miiled, 
Thro' the bold tracks of mem' ry's mazy deep? 
The empty realms of mimic fleep. 
Horrors, by wild imagination, bred, 
Skim ftiadowy, and, about me, circling, Iprcad! 
Oh ! who can tell the caufe of thefe new fears ? 
Whence thefe loud groans, which tortur'd fiincy 
hears ? 
Whence this thund'ring, in my ears ? 
Why feems theftartingy«« to hold back day? 
Why does he leap, at once, out of his fire-pav'd 
way ? 
And, half-extinguifli'd, upward fly, 
To fliroud his beams, behind a fabled Iky ? 
Why, every way, at once, are thofe fwift light- 
nings hurl'd ? 
Trembling nations to amaze, 
And terribly adorn, with quiv'ringiilaze, 
The horrors of a (hade-benighted world ? ■ 

Why 
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II. 
Why breaks yon rifihg ocean o'er the lands ? 
Difdainful of its old appointed Sounds : 
Why does it open, far behind, its brine-delighted 
f&ndsj 
And, leaving dry its roohiy bed, 
Let lodife, at once, high lift its frightful headi 

To fcek forbidden grounds ? 
Andi hugely fwelling, from a-farj with earth- 

ailaulting roatj 
Rife o'er the fwallbw'd mduhtttih tttps, and fweef* 

the kingdoms o'et* : 
Why does this circle-fprfeading earthquake fwell^ 
Deep-flowingi like a fubterraiiebus tide ? 

Frighted fency ! can'ft thou tellj 
AVhy this ftfong focj afham'd, his facd fliould 
hide ? 
'Tis ndt, furfe ! fdr wanfdfpridg^ 
He (hakes down ddes, with his mildeft fhocks j 
Plows in the hilli he rolls bene^, and harroWj 
up the rocks ! 
Unfeen, he, dreadful, does appear ; 
The marble-hearted mountains quake for fear | 
And, as they find the danger drawing near^ 
With huge unweildy terror, leap afidc, 
And, ihook with agues, eaft their fnowy ^«1** 
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III. 

The dead, themfclves, by nature's charter, bleft. 

With promis'd beds of lafUng reft. 
Arc, from their graves, their daA long homes, 

thrown up, and difpoffcft. 
See the pale ghofts of our forefathers rife ! 

Horribly ferene, they g^de. 
And {naff, with Ihadowy noilrils, fcents of day, 
Which fled-fo lately, all at once, away ! 
See ! how to earth, they bend their beamlefs eyes. 
And feem to wanderi guidelefs, every way. 
Unwilling, thro' our hated world, to ftray 1 
In fearch of the forgotten graves, where, once, 
their bodies lay ! 

Too confcious foul ! I feel it now ! 
Well may the ftubborn pride of nature bow ! 

Well may trembling nations moan, 
And mem'ry, fipk with confternation, groan ! 
God, who to man his cv'xy blcfling gives ; 
From whom, ungrateful, he receiv'd his breath : 
T&at God, by whom, alone, man lives, 
That very Cod, this day, by man, met death 

■ To 
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To a Reverend Friend, on hisfirjl Pro- 
motkn in the Church. 

WHILE ea(y, now, you, to cool fliades, 
retire. 
Soft, as the innocence of your defire ; 
Refin'd, as your well-govern'd paffions arc,- 
And, iharply gentle, like your worldly care : 
I, toil'd with life's fatigues, ftick fail, in town. 
And wafte flow hours, in fearch of vain renown. 
Snatch at coy fortune, ilill, as fhe appears, 
And wear out chequer'd time, in bopeSi. zvAfean, 
But tir'd, at laft, with the befpotted fcene, 
More pleas'd, I, toward your brighter profpeift, 

lean, 
And, while your glitt'ring ftars fliinc out fo clear, 
I half forget the pains, which gall me, here. 
Methinks, I fee you far-advancing, ftill, 
I fee you, on religion's mightieft hill ! 
Your fleevcs of lawn I fee 1 and mitred head ! 
And crowds, that kneel before your reverend 

tread ! . 
Then, aw'd with pious love, my ravi/h'd eye 
Akes, for your blefling, as you pafs me by. 

X 3 'Twill 
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'Twill be ! the watchful faviour wakes above, 
Still vie^s his church, with a paternal love ! 
He weighsthezeal,\vliichhis lov'dlawsinfpire, ^ 
And having mark'J you, of his holy choir, ^ 
Will iiff you to behold your virtues nigber. j 
Oh, happy flic ! who, bleft, for both your fakes, 
In your pure brcaft, her earthly heav'n partakes ! 
And when, at laft — long may it be ! ftie dies, 
May plead your pafsport, as flie upward flies ! 



V^e Disparity. 

From a Hint of Sir Henry Wotton. 

I. 

YE _ftarry fparks, on which, by nighty w? 
gaze. 
That meanly fatisfy pur diftant eyes. 
More, by yoMt number, than yowv blaze. 

Ye common people of the Ikies ! 
What are ye, when the_^« ihall rife ? 

Ye 
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n. 

Ye warbling rangers of the groves ! 

That fweetly ftrain your little throats : 
And, perch'd on boughs, to fing your loves, 

Charm the ftill foreft, with your notcg ; 
Who will admire your tuneful lays. 

When Philomel her voice ihall raife ? 

ni. I 

Ye violets^ that, in early fpring, appear. 

And, cloath'd in purple, wait upon the fun ; 

Adorqing earth's damp face, with blooming chear 

And making ev'ry verdant bank your own. 

What are ye, when the rvfe is blown ?> 

IV. 

So, when my charmer ihall be feeq, 

Gaz'd 6n, and wonder'd at, by all \ 
Beauty muft own her rightful queen^ 

And ev'ry fair ufurprcfs fall : 
For flie was, fure ! by heav'n, defign^d, 

Th' ecHpfcy and ghry^ of her kind. 

X 4 Martial 
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Martial Epig. 59, Lib, 7. 
Ad Jovem Capitolinum. 

GRe AT Capitolian Jove ! diou God, to whom. 
Our Cafar owes that blifs, he flieds on 
Rome ! 
While proftrate crowds thy daily bounty tire. 
And all thy bleffings, for thcmfclvcs, defire : 
Accufe me not of pride, that I, alone. 
Put up no pray'r, that may be call'd nrf own : 
Foe Cajar's wants, O yove ! I liie to thee, 
C^rhimfelf can grant what's fit for me. 



In Pompeios. 

GREAT Pompey's a/hes, in vjlc Egypt^ Ue; 
His fons, in Europe, and in ./^, die : 
What wonder, that thefc three, fo diftant, dy'd. 
So vaft a ruin could not.fpread Icfs wide I 



Belinda, 
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Belinda's Grave, 

HERE, woe-mark'd fpot ! once, dear Be- 
linda lay } 
Here, her cold borom mix'd with colder clay : 
And, here, defpairing, and afflifiitcd, I 
Planted this tree, which now makes hafte to die. 
While this lov'd cyprefs a fad flielter made. 
Oft wou'd I lofe myfclf, beneath its ihade : 
Guide, with a painful pleafure, each dear Hioot, 
And water, with. my tears, the rich-fed root. 
Sigh, through the boughs, like Ibme moift jlptil. 

breeze, 
And the grafp'd trunk, in am'rous rapture, 

fqueeze. 
And when fome warbling fongfter, nefled there, 
Belinda'^ voice, methought, fliook foft the air ! 
The murm'ring branches, bending, from the 

wind, 
Breath'd a cool comfort o'er my love-fhook mind. 
Thus, fev'n long years, 1 learnt to hear, and fee. 
My loft Belinda, in her funeral tree 1 
But mad, at laft, and all impatient grown. 
To make my fruitlefs paflion ftill more known : 

Fatally 
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Fatally fond, I cut a cruel mark. 
And carv'd my mme, upon the flirmking bark. 
Wretch that I was ! the tree, from that curs'd day. 
In fad refentment, pm'd itfelf away ! 
And that new life, which dead Belinda gave, 
With?r'd, with pain, crept, downward, to her 
■ grave. 



Tie Royal Sepulchre. 

IS this the boaftful pride of mortal ftate ? 
Is it for this we covet to be great ? 
What Ihort-liv'd blife, from envy'd grandeur 

fprings. 
When thefe poor reliques, once, were mighty 

kings ! 
O frail uncerfcunty of earthly pow'r ! 
Where graves can majefty itfelf devour ! 
How naked, now, does royalty appear ! 
Alas ! how vaft, how fad a change is here ! 
Tell me, dumb duft ? how wide vras thy com-* 

mand } 
Where's, now, the fceptfe, that once fill'd this 

hand ? 

Whw 
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Where are thofe brawny guards, which aw'd thy 

ftatc ? 
"Wh^rc the gay crowds, which, once, were proud 

to wait ? 
Can narrow Umits, dark, like thefe, contun 
The chang'd extent of thy contraiSed rdgn ? 
Canft thou, at whofe leaft frown, a nation Ihook, 
And, trembling, watch'd the light'nings of thy 

look : 
Ganfl thou, at laft, grown humble, be content. 
To let bold fearch prophane thy monument ? 
And common men, grown rude, and vranton, too. 
Thus poize your duf^ bones, and wonder at 

the view. 



May-Da y. 

WELCOME, dear dawn oi fummer^s rifing 
fway. 
Fair fov'rite of the year ! ibul-foft'ning May / 
Late, I have learnt, by love's fweet ^«ff, infpir'd. 
Why, from my youth, this day my hoiomfr'di 
'Tvras for her birtby that blooming nature fprung, 
?Twas in her notes, the fky's foft rangers fung ! 

The 
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The breeze blew foft, to figh her foul's fwcct 

frame. 
And the boughs bent, in homage to her name. 
Thick fhot the meadsy to paint her fruitful mind, 
And ilow'rs, that roll'd her breatb^ enrich'd the 

wind. 
Yac hfr, ihejun wake'd out, to blefs our ille. 
And lighted up half heav'n, to paint htr /mile : 
Oh ! we are lovers all ! our Celia reigns. 
And the warm'd world is iick, with my fwect 

pains. 



PROLOGUE. 

Defigned for a Tx^L^^dy, yet unpuhlijhed^ 
called the Roman Revenge. 

[After a Jhort Jhurijh of Mi^ck, enter Fancy, 
rob'd in white, her hair loofe and ffowing."] 

Fancy. 

FAncy, ag airy form, erf" turn, too ^ tfy, 
A£ts not a part, in this diflrefiful play : 
Yet, to your aid ihe comes, in each new fcheme. 
And, tbuSf invokes a pow'r, ihatfuits the theme. 

Genius 
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Genius of Liberty! this night attend j 
Hear^ from thy filent fhades, and, rous'd, afcend. 
When Cafar bleeds, 'tis thine, to fear dijgrace ; 
Or jufiify a deaths that ftains thy race : 
Genius of Liberty ! thy fame defend: 
Genious of Liberty ! thrice call'd, attend. 

\To an overture of warlike muficy beard at a 
difiance, under the Jfage, arijes, thro' the 
large central opening, /16? Genius ^Li- 
berty, reclining on the fide of a rock, as 
ju/i ivak'd, by the found of the melody,] 

Genius of hiBERTV JPeaks. 
From a long fteep of twice nine hundred years. 
Smiling, behold ! the fummon'd pow'r appears ! 
Phas'dy to congratulate) by beav'n'i command. 
Lengths of new ^eatnefs, for ^Cc^free-born land, 
\Exit Fancy.] 

In Greece, and Rome, friends to the mufes 
art, 
The fcene fuftain'd my pow'r ^ and breath'd my 

heart : 
'Till PooKZR fiq/^am, dark'ning many an age, 
Brringy dcfac'd they?*i/f, and iham'd the^dg-^ .• 

Thcni 
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Thcn/pketiy and vengeance, mif-aflum*d my nariie* 
And mercy fell^ and Wii/w role iofdme f 

AtL things werd cBahg'd, Religion vfs&pretence^ 
Law \ras opprejjvin ; reajbn, violence : 
Jocky'd/by iharpets, hne^y diftreft. 
Politely laugh'd at! grew the great min'sjej^i 
Valour was loft, 'mJiate-crqft—io]iAfenfei 
In found > — and modejiyt in impudence. 
Then genius sunk, and duUnefs ravifli'd praifej 
And laureat ^rerojuKDiGNiFY'D the ^^j. 

FO £ t9 fueh /a/?fi^i times, I fliun'd to rifci 
For Freedom cannot //"w, where virtue diesi 
Here^ tempted^ gladly, I obey the call. 
And breathe my Roman fpirit o'er you, all; 

Henceforth, be Britain bIess'd ; from Li- 
CMtiCEtJreej 
Let her deferve^ and bddf&Ji Liberty i 
Let her brave Tons difdain tbetrfons to selLj 
And td/ie oijreedom^ thirft of bribes expel j 
L«t her, abroad, command, at home, obey ; 
And love oi glory be \^Tjiatefmen's Pay, 

Let 
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X-et her, no longer, languilhing, and loft. 
Feed mt^ck's indolence, at meaning^ s coft : 
Let tnanly reajifi, pantomime o'erturn j 
Let Shake/pear triumph, and let opera burn. 
Such is the charmful change ^ I rife, to bring ; 
What more remains— /wo of my fins ftiaU_/ff^. 

Rephcei himfelftn tht rod. then rifes (to hrijk mufui) 
the Genius 0/" Good ^Ktise., on one ftde^ and the Ge- 
niuss/'GooD-NATUBE, an the other, 

[N. B. Tbe/e two were ta be reprefmted by tht turn little 
HaDuIton5.J 

Tie following SONG. 
To the Tune of Jolly Watermen. 

Good Sense. 
D'ye know me ! yes. Good Senfe, my name ; 

Defpifc me not, though Tot^zZ/j 
For wou'd the pit grow kind to w;V, 
You'd fee me,Joon, grow tali. 

Toll loll, &c 

Good Nature. 
For me, my name's Good Nature, 

The tinye^ thing alive j 
But wou'd you be, from fa^ion, free, 
Good Lord I how I ihould thrive ! 

Toll loll, ^c. 
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Good Sense. 
Wou'd bandfome wives be rul'd by roe. 
They ihould, with kindnefs, kill ; ~ 
Jn Joyj grow old, and never fcoUy 

And'^kaffy without Quadsilib. 

Toll hlh&c. 

Good Nature. 
Their bujbands, then, fliould learn to love. 

And lead the bappieft lives : 
Forbear to roam,> and find, at home, 
Whate'er they isant, in imves. 

rdllolU ^c. 

Good Sense. 
The Courtier y he ihould learn from me. 

To hope no comfort, there : 
And he, whomycf^, has made not gfeat^ 
Should bkfs his fcape, from can. 

rollJoU, &c. 

■ Good Nature. 
To painful prudes, and light aguetts, 

I'd give thefc fafe alarms : 
. That art is bafe, znAfpoih a fiice. 
While gpodnefs, always charms. 

rollhUy&c. 
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Good Sense. 
i'oEts diould Jall in love, with me, 

Goodnature. 
With ME, the dreadful pit : 

Good Sense. 
Good fenfc combin'd — i- 

Good Nature. 

Good nature join'd, 

'fioTH, 
Then, hey boys, up goes "wti. 

Genius of LiBERxr. 
Enough, my children ; come, atteiid nie, near ; 
And, goings leave, behind, your influenccy here. 

[AU dtfcmd into tht Phctt tbej roftfroM.1 
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Moses's Song ^Thanksgiving. 

On the Overthrow of Pharaoh, in the 
Red-fea, frmi Exodus Chap, xv. 

The firfi Fart only. 

l^ 

TEmples, and altars, let us raife. 
Ours, and our fethcr's God^ provokes our 

praife. 
God is our ftrength, God is our theme : 
Where is Egypt's fall'n efteem ? 
PV'"tffiA. wakes, from his proud dt-eam: 
Wakes, to feel a warrior's hand. 
Lord of a pow'r more vaA, than InSt that ihakes 

his woud'ring land ! 
Vainly, the following foes our God defy'^ 
Their rapid wheels, in v^in, tore up the ftrand : 
In vain, they mock'dihi waving wandj 
Not all their noife could the loud 7^11 withftand ; 
The 'wafry -world flow'd, fcarlefs, o'er their pride, 
A drowning army beat th' involving tide. 
On ivave-ivajh'd chariots y half-fuftain'd, the tt^m- 

bling captains ride. 

Up-lifted 
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Up-lifted hoofi paw*d, loofe, the liquid way ; 
Aodi f6uiid 'cm, black' ning thro'' the foam, the 
doatiiig legions lay. 
t^storij Aym, th* ungrouoded footfteps go j 
Strain'd, to feel for fandsy below. 
Sands, whdrt imfry rmunlaim flow ! 
Sinking, Uke tocfcs, diey tlog the deep, with prey, 
High-Cov'fing, r©fe the brini flood, and Uitft 
Aeir rage away. 

II. 

SaVI»o Gfl// tiy hand #it8, here ! 

7^o« protedling, *'Afl can fttrf ? 
Thrcat'ning aloud, the thund'ring legions rofe. 
And, at thy chofeny fliook th' extended fpear : 
Behind, aniaz'd, we faw th' o'ertafcing foes, 

Hearts anticipating blows. 
But, while thy blaft, O bafe dcfpair ! blew keen. 

Safely, from heav'n, fliot down, between \ 
Dreadful, hi wrat^h, ttiy lifted arm but fhone. 
And, all th' unhumber'd thoufands mclf away : 
O'er ftubbiy fields, fo, wind-driv'n^i' rolls oh. 
And fweeps the blazing breadth, with CrackJy fway . 

Ya . Thr 
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III. 
Th' almighty's voice but fpokc a loud command. 
And, ftrait, th' unlinking iurges, backward, rife. 
High-climbing waves, in quiv'ring mountains, 

ftand. 
And hang their iillowy horrors, in the /ties. 
In murm'ring cleft, th* obedient deep yawns wide, 
And ihad'wy glooms loure dark, firom either lide ! 
Down, thro' the horrid vak's moift concave, led, 
Safe, and dry, bold ^rael tread ; 
Gay, 'twtKt terrors, round her, fpread. 
Her tearful eye, now, fmil'd, once more, and 
hail'd her guardian GoJ. 

IV. 

Hark ! aloft, the wond'ring foe! 
Look ! they cry'd, all f-ohitiTig low. 
Shall the cowards 'fcape us, fo ! 
'Twixt the dividing waves, they go ! 
Their forc'rer cleaves the fea, with t/iagic Ikill : 

Haftc, prevent, o'crtake, and kill. 
They hear, they march— they dare the mad com- 

. mand ; 
The (housing fquares invade the cover'd ftrand ; 
Chariots, impell'd on fiery wheels, gore wide tb' 
encumber'd (and. Mix'd 
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Mix'd horfe, and foot, m bann'ry pompy deJccnd : 
See ! from each horn, th' inclining lengih'ners 

bend, 
Loofe, , Aides the weeping Oofe, to fhun their 

weight. 
And the deep, murm'ring^ mourns th' unujiial 

ftate. 

■ . . V. 
Hark ! the burfting thunder j^f</^j / 
ff'aves, your ivat'ry ranks dijband I 
Oh, behold ! how -vain^ how weak^ 
Strength, that dares its God withftand I 
Down, at once, from either hand, 
Hoarfe-founding hills, o'er hills let loofe, devour 
- the vanilh'd fajid ! 
Helplefs, engulph'd, th' immerging fqgadrons 
roll: 
Pharaoh, proud-finking, drinks down brine, that 

chills his fiery foiil. 
Mix'd, on th' evolving furge, a-while, they ftrivc, 
Then, like funk plumbets, to the bottom, dive. 
Of all the Gods, no God, like ours, is found ! 
Join, heav'n, and earth, applaufe like A/V, let 
men^ and angeU, found, 

Y 3 Da^d'f 
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DayidV Elegy, ^wr the jDeat^fifSsal ami 
Jonathan. (2 Kings, Chop, i.) 

I. 

O Israel! how does all thy beauty &cle ! 
How are the mighty fai^n ! ^e firong 
betray'd ! 
Ne'er may this woe, in GdfFs full flre^, behold; 
Never let ^ahn our fafc unfold. 

II. 

Mountains of Gf^fts! may ye drink no dew! 
Let rain's moum'd want turn re^hG verdant hue ! 
Let your vines wither, and your oBves die. 
And your /iJrf jft'd fields no gratr^ ivealih fupply. 
For, tberfy abandon 'd Saul, brave monarch, bled, 
Ai if no aweful oil- had ^emm'd his head. 

Never, in vain, drew Jonoitkan his bq-m j ' 
N«vec, $aul'^faifardic\U fi^ftrat?, oji »_foe : 
LoYcly, and loving ! one dear life they led,. 
Nor parted, dyings but together j bled. 
Swifter, than eagles, to the^^k they few. 
Stronger, than lionSy they could foes pur&e. 

Daughteri 



IV. 

Daughters of ^'•tff/ / weep the lofs of Saul: 
InJcarUt, and in goU, he cloath'd you, all : 
Ftacejul, beneiith his warlih (hade> you fmil'd j 
And triumph'd, hy their toil, whoie holfo he 



V. 
Thie, Jenathan^ my brothtff ! thetf, I mourn. 
With grief y flill growing, muft thy iq/i be borne : 
Soft, and delightful partner of my foul ! 
7to7 halfs, di-vided, made us (Wf dear whole. 
Vaft was thy love, and wonderful, to me ; 
And never woman lov'd^ as. I lov'd thee. 



/ 7^ C E L I A. 

OH ! thou eciipfff and glory, of thy kind I 
Thou vajl o'erwhelmer of the drowning 
mind ! 
Bid me not write my thoughts, or /peak my pjun, 
^iU thou haft giv'n me back my foul, again : 

Y 4 As 
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As well mighxpipiereci'd ilaves, vrhoj^ting, lie. 

Swim, through the Ulipwy ftorms; which /wfrt 

the Jky» . 
As n).y poor^ghing brcaft its forments ihow. 
And paint, in cool defcription, burning woe, 
J^oft to fenfe^ memory, meaning—'^], but ibee f 
I drag on life's dull load, in mifery. 
Abfent, from thofe dear eyes' deftruBinx ihlne, 
I pant, methinks, to tell thee, why I pine. 
But, when I touch my pen^ my flaming heart ■ 
Sums uPi at onpe, and dazzles trembling art. 
Love's fcatt'ringj^(?r&, on my full bofom, fall^ 
And, kindling wild refle<3:ion, blows up all. 



To a Lady, on calling me Jealous, 

I. 

HE, whofe whole trcafure om dear vcfiel 
bears. 
Thro' feas, on which deftrudtive/Zr/rfM fwarip. 
Muft be excus'ds. thoufend/i'drj and cares. 
And bend his foul to ev'ry ftrong alarm. 
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11. 
Ill do they love, zndfeei thee, at their heart. 
Who fcem unm&v'd^ while others hope thee 
theirs i 
Jpdy kindling bofom burns, with openy«ar/. 
For my proud foul her a/KYz/V meaning wears. 

III. 
Nice, as thy own, and all refin'd,.as thine. 

My tow'ring paflion climbs, withgen'rous flame j 
But, (hrinking from negk3, in fad decline, 

3^rns dowpwqrd, and forgoes a fruftrate aihi. 

.IV. 

Tender, as infant fighs, in flumb'ring cafe. 
My foft'ning foul admits, and owns tUxyfrnay : 

'Tis my Wfe'sjweete^ care, thy ta^e to pleafe, 
And, in thy JunJ&inii melt my griefs awxf. 

y. ■ 

Woes arc too weak, to iDound me. thro' thy^/jfej, 
T\ic pole's fix'd froft were warm, as heav'n,to mc; 
I tread down malice^ thro' her, mazy wiZtt, 
And triumph. o7er all diings, Atermng tbee. 

^ What 
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VI. 

What taik ib dat^'rms^ or, what toil fo vaft. 

Would not tijy love mfpire me to defy ! 
Soul'd, with immortal fire, my flame muft laft ; 
' And I ihould cpnquer world;, beneath thy eye, 

VH. 

Oh I that my ftruggling tbsughtSy which heave, 

within, 

Coa'd borrow hot a vme^ and J!peak my Jaal; 

Then, would this heart thy grstefiil paflions win* 

Till-^ t vaji empire 1 1 ihould claim the tvhk'' 

yiii. 

Yet, as it is, indalg^ toy tteicbling fear^ 

And give thy kwr's courtfi/icavc to fpeak : 
Fooit are sM/al/e, mw, long can hold thee Jear, 
■ Fat iboa they find, whate'er they knaw. to feek^ 

IX. 
fi«a0iJt wngeseroKj ixatB, and greyly mfOH ; 
. On all thy ebarms;^ they oaly feed their fenfcj 
Thou art, l^ tbem, but as meer woman &ea, 
Kiad to th^ hear'hy of inward excellence. 

SuDDENt 
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X. 

StfUDEN, die wFctcbes' jmaky flames tx^re % 
Such earthy fuel muft> of courfe, t^i^ & 

But I, vbUe adoration Ufts (/^f, 
Irf]^^/ 1^ a love, that ne'er can htm away. 



Alone, in an Iim, {at Southampton.) 
April ihe 35th, 1737' 

TWenty lo^ years have ftoln thor hours 
away. 
Since, in this inn^ ev'n in this rvoirty I lay : 
How chang'd ' what, tben^ was rapture, fre^ and 

Seems, ncne, hAjiUnce^ all, and blanc dejj)air ! 
Is it, that youth paints every view too bright. 
And, life advancing, ^as^^ fades her light ? 
Ah ! no — nor, yet, is day fo fiir declin'd. 
Nor can time'i creeping coldnefe reach the mind. 

Tis — that I mifs th' inj^irer of that youth ; 
Per, whofe foft/mi/r was kvCy whole foul was 
truth. 

Her 
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Her, from whofc pain, I never wifli'd relief y 
And, for vrhafc pUaJure,- 1 could fmile at grief. 
Profpeas, that (view'd with her) infpir'J, before. 
Now, feen Avithout her, can delight no more. 
Death fnatch'd my joys, by cutting off her (hare. 
But left her griefs, to multiply my care. 

■ Pensive, and cold, this room, in each chang'd 

part, 
I wfw, and, fhock'd, frtan ev'ry objedl, ftart : 
jF2^r hung the leatcby that beating hours, from 

■ dayj. 
Told its fweet owner's leflening life away. 
^kere, hja* dear diafoond taught the fafh my name j 
*Tis gone I .frail image of love, Kfe^ znAJame. 
^at glafs, fhe drefs'd at, keeps her form no more; 
Not one dear foot-ftep tunes th* unconfcious jKwr, 
Jlsere iat flie-r-yet, thofe chairs no fenfc retain. 
And bufy ricolkBion fmarts, in vain. 
Sullen, and dim, what faded Icenes are here I 
I wonder,, and retradt a ftarting tear. 
Gaze, in attentive doubt — with anguifh, fwell. 
And o'er, and o'er, on each yveigh'd ob^eft, dwell. 
Then, to the window, ru(h, gay views invjte. 
And tempt ideot to permit delight. 

Bat 
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But ummpreffive, all in ibrrow, drown'd. 
One void forgetful defert glooms, around. 

Oh life ! — deceitful lure of loft defires I 
"Hovi Jbortihy period^ yet, how Jierce thy fires I 
Scarce can a palGon ftart, (we change fo faft) 
E're new lights ftrike us, and the old are paft. 
Schemes followii^ fchemes, fo long life's tafte 

explore. 
That, e'er we learn to live, we live no more. 
Wbo^ then, can think~yct figh, to part with hreatl^ 
Or Ihun the healing hand of friendly death ? 
Guilt, penitence, and wrongsj and pain, and ftrife. 
Form thy whole heap'd amounty thou flatterer, 

life! 
Is it for this, that tofs'd, 'twixt hope, and fear. 
Peace, by new ihipwrecfcs, numbers each mw 

year ? 
Oh, take me, death ! indulge defir'd repofe^ 
And draw thy filent curtain round my woes. 

Yet, hold— ff«f tender pang revokes that jftr-syV, 
Still, there remains one claim, to tax my care. 
Gone, the' (he is, fbe left her foul behind. 
In four dear tranfcripts of her copy'd mind. 

They 
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They chain me down to life, new taflc fupt^y, . 

And leave me noCj at Itdfure, yet> to die t 

Bufied, for them, I, yet, forego releafe j 

And teach n^ wearied beattj to wait fof peace. 

But, when their day breaks broad, I welcome 

Smk at difcharge from carcy and fhut out light. 



EPILOGUE, to EuRiDiCE ; 
Spoke^by Mifs Robinfbn, in Bofs Ckatbs, 

OH, Gendemen ! I'm come — but was not 
fentyei 
A vohntier — pray, does my fize content ye ? * 
Man J I am yours : fex ! bleA, as heav'n can make 

you. 
And, from this tune, weak tvomanj I fbtSake you. 

Who*d be a wifet when each ««p play can 

teach us. 

To what fine ends, thefe krds of ours befeech us. 

At firft, whate'er they do — they do^ charming! 

Bui mark what follows — frightful, and alarmLung.! 

They 
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They feed, too feft, on iove — ih.eD,Jci^mn£, tell 

us. 
They can't, £x'iboth> be Htuif bccaufe th^'re 

Jeaht/s. 

Who wou'd be iKomatf, dMn ? to£gh, and toSa: ? 
And wUh, and wait, foe the^fiav-eMiing frt^st ? 
Not I—farewel to fetticvttts, zndjiitcbif^. 
And wekome dear, dear^^^i* oiore bev^b- 

Henceforth, new-moulded, I'll rove, l(?ve, and 

wander. 
And 6ght, and Aorm, and charm, like Periander, 
Born, for this Jaf>^ age, pert^ fliort, and cleier. 
If e'er I grow a mait, 'tis n(»v, or never. 

Well, but vhat catduH fults t^s transfomu- 
tion ? 
I'll copy fc»ne ^oaitjaul of converi^tioa : 
$hou'd there be w<zr, fd talk o£^^, and trrnvbesf 
' Shon'dtherebe/aa<:r, I'dtoaAteiiiav'ritewfAfief. 
Shott'd I be ^'i^'gadfo— how thcu'— no matter, 
I'll bow, as ytoi do -* and lookfooHJbj at her. 
And£>i who knov^ that never meant to^row ye, 
*!&it I'm a&good a moHf a» any of ye. 

Weil 
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Well, 'tis a chztraingfrolici ! and I'll do't \ 
Sirs, have I your ctmfent f what fay ye to't ? 
Yet, hold— perhaps, they'll dread a rival beaux 5 
I OTtfy be whatly^tfOTjfor ought /i6^^ know. 
Ladies, fare-Soel t — I fliou'd be loth to leave yt, 
. Cou'd an increafe d f»-etiy fellows grieve yc : 
Each, like myfelf, devoted ne'er to harm ye. 
And full asjSif, no doubt, tofirve, and cbarmye. 



The Shipwreck. 
» » I ' WAS on the day, *hofc u naiifpicious fete. 
With difmal news, alarm'd Britanmt^s ftatc; 
And, in our admiral's Jhipwreck,\tt us fee. 
That courage cannot ftem mortality ! 
T\\cfea's grim fov'reign, in a calmer place^ 
Unbent the wrinkly terrors of his iacc : 
; Where, ftretch'd at eafc, the wanton monarcbhyt 
■ And, hem'd with JV>m^,laugh'd thehours away; 
Soft knots of unform'd coral fwcll'd his bed. 
And oozy fampbire crown'd his bulhy head. 
A w^chful ^ard the hcH-um! djijhes keep. 
And wind-rock'd billows lull'd their lord Co ileep* 
Whilb 
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< Wttitfe thus he lay, thick-gathering ihouts 

were heard, 
t'rom cv'ry part, xhtfcaly riatim fteer'd j 
With iwAdeu. force, the fwellingyf'is ran high. 
And moving mountains fwept the darken 'd_/%» 
Difturb'd, th* monarch rais'd his wond'ring headj 
And Aarted> doubtful, from his ^riny bed : , 

Angry, his aweful trident, thrice, he Ihook, 
And iv/ihpeljejion of his chariot took : 
Fix'd, in the ftately feat, he drives, he raves ! 
The frighted ^eeds divide the foamy waves ; 
And plung^g, fiercely, thro' retorted tides^ 
Daih the drops, both ways, from their panting 

fides. 

, Soon, he arriv'd, where ihoals, on Ihoals, a- 

maz'd, 
In gath'rin^W'"»», as op fomc wonder^ gaz'd : 
Triumphant tiHnult fpoke aitu/uai pys. 
And growing numbers fwcll'd the favage noiie. 
The Gorf advanc'd ; and, as he nearer drew, 
The (hooting fi^es fled his aweful view ! 
He came : and curious^^what the cau/e couM be. 
That had, at once, alarm'd th' aflembled fea! 
Vol. III. Z ■ He 
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He faw — and, ftarting back, declin'd his head,. 
The well-known Chu'jly^ Britain's admiral, dead! 
Stretch'd on the fands, the wave-fwoln warrior 

lay, 
To death's wide jaws, an unexpedled prey ! 
Swift, he defcends, o'erjoy'd, at what he found. 
And rais'd the body, from th' unwilling ground : 
Invok'd theySa/, tore-inform hisbreaft, T 

The late-ejeacd fpirit, greatly bleft, C- 

Rcturn'd, and joyful, its old feat poffeft, j 

The waking hero felt a ftrange furprize. 
And, ftarting, opcn'd wide his lea-wafh'd eyes : 
Look'd round, with curious horror, all amaz'd. 
While, thus, the God befpoke him, as he gaz'd. 

Illustrious rival oi Taywat'ry throne ! 
Welcome, to regions^ more than halfyour own ! 
Long have my fias been pradtis'd to your fway. 
Scarce wou'd my doubtful Haves my laws o&ey^ 
Unknowing^ 'till, furpris'd, they faw you JiV, 
Who was moft God of oceans, you, or // 
Live, now, confefs'd, from this propitious hour, 
Imperial partner of divided pow'r. 

Grate- 
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Grateful, the chief bow'd low, un-mov*d. 

And, to the gen'rous offer, thus, reply'd : • 
You tempt me with a pow'r, I would not A/?, 
Had I my queen's confent^ that pow'r to uje. 
She bid me rule the feas^ to my laft breath. 
But gave tne no commi£ion after death. 



7%e French Prophets. 

PRoPHficY ! fto — 'tis luxury of fouU 
No CataraBs, down religion's rivers, roll ! 
Her ftreams, tho' deep^ are ever, fmooth,and cleaf, 
And, from dielr bottoms, all things/ila/ft appear : 
On Superfiitim'sfea, thefe veffels ride. 
Foul, with the dajhingsoihtv muddy tide. 
What marks ? what toiens f can they boaft, froni 

heav'n ? 
Knowledge is, ftill, with injpiration, ^v'n ! 
While thefe the duJky paths oUgnorance tread. 
And impudently prophecy, for bread ! 
With counterfeited ihocks of foul, they (well. 
And, in £orc'dJweats, convui five fal/ehoods tell. 

Z2 t« 
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■^■0 heights, like this, religim wou'd not fly j 
Ev'n zeal grows madnefi^ when 'tis ikrew'd too 
high. 

Now htiDt methinks, moft wholcfomely fevere. 
Might truth's fair garden, fi^m this rubbijh^ dear. 
Which, long defpis'd, may ftrifce too vig'rous root. 
And, into^r^jw of godly error, flioot ! 
'Twere eafy, noWy to fweep loofc weeds away. 
Which may deftroy thc^^nc'rf, by fliort del0}\ 

So, in the bottom of fome goodly plain. 
Flows a fioall riU^ eocreas'd, by cafoal rain ; 
Near which, ^th eyeful ftepSj and fmtn^g 

hands, 
Some cautious clown, with needlefs terror ftands ! 
Loth to attempt a nimble pallage o'er. 
While, flill, the fweitirig ftream encreafes matt : 
, 'Till faint effi^s, protradting time, in vain. 
The rifing river drowns the coytr'A plain ; 
Thenj ilagg'ring, ^Kiih a^rlghf, he gazes round, 
^dd, f(»c'd to pafs, at \a&, miiUkes his ground : 
'Till, deeply wa^ng, to' ward the wide-mifs'd 

ihore. 
The Current fweeps him, and he's ieen no-more. 

Cclia 
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Celia to Ainintx>r. 

I. 

SI NC'E Gddtvi^&ta we cootmually effimdy 
Is ftill io merdfui, that hejorgivesy 
Miftf Aire t a pitying ear may juiUy lend. 
When ff^emafti penitent, in forrow, Htcs. 

11. 
The mofHufuI <&w/ when abfent from her matey 

- Sits, brooding melarichofyf all alone ; 
Pine^, aiOd bemoan^ l»r feparaCed ftate, 

' And aU the groves can ne'er the loTs attone. 

III. 
So, I, depriv'd of all, I hold moft dear, 

Mymuch-mourn'd^u^r,andmytcnd'reft^««/; 
Hear rea/on whifper, in my conlcious ear. 

That only your b\t{i Jigk my grief can end. 

IV. 
Sure, if I fee yoa not, before I _^fep, 

A fccond Nielie I flial! become j 
Fly, then, Amintorj give my woe relief. 
Rather,' than vex you, I'll be always dumb, 

* Z 3, Amintor'8 
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AmintorV Anftmr^ 



I. 

IF you, too frequently provoke your Goiy . 
That God, who, merdfuU for^vee you, ftill. 
You muft exped, at laft, to/c*/ his rod, 
;His rod, the fitteft fcowrge of hcad-ftrongw//'. 

IK. 
But I, long vers'd, in wo«ctV winding ways, 

Unmov'dy with patient phlegm^ ihxAX follies fee j 
And, like men, tir'd with dirty, wint'ry days, 

Wou'd wifli 'Vffct^jpring^ but know it cannot be, 

in. 

No.longcr, then, In £pitc of nature, pine j 
Thofe tiny eyes can fpare no room for tears j 

yourwand'ring(/(W?hasfnatch'd the firft glad_/g«. 
And, with the peaceful olive-^brattcbt appears, 

IV. 
For, fhou'd yo^r tuneful clack he ftricken tbti^t 

More wonders wou'd arife, th^n you have £hown ; 
Not Celia, on\y Jatue^ would bet^me. 

But all th* aftonKb'd town wQu'd turn to/«»r. 
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73 Miranda, after Marriage ; With Mr. 
Lock'j Treatife on Education. 

SINCE, every day, ■with, new deligbt, I fee, 
Thefe lively little images of thee ; 
I would their tender minds to virtue, bow. 
And have 'cm never lefs bdov'd, th^ now^ 
Taketheor thou gentle partner of my care I 
A ghfSi to fhow thee, what thefe infants are t 
By this juft ligbfy diredt their opening way. 
Left road-met fplly lead their fteps aftray : 
FirfV, teach 'em, what, to hcav'n's high throne, 

they owe. 
Then — whence, on earthy the wife ptatCi cpm- 

forts flow ; 
Teach 'cm, whileyer^f fmilcs, to ufe her rigbt^ 
And nobly yJ-om her, when (he takes \m fight. 
The rare-found charms oifriendjhip let 'em kriow. 
And learn, that love's foft drefs is lin'd with woe. 
Form, with progrefltve care, the wid 'ning mind. 
And, growing, bid 'em leave the world behind : 
'Till, having learnt, whate'cr becomes ^efree^ 
You, laftly, teach 'cm, how to cbarnty like thee. 

Z 4 Epitaph, 
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Efitafh, 0ft a young Ladji toho died 
unmarried. 

I, 
T> I P IS in virtiie, green in years. 

Here, a matchlefs maid lies law ! 
None oni'^ read, and /pare their tears, 
I^d they but her ftmtnefi knovr. 

II. 

HvMBLy wife, and meekly good. 

No eartbiy lover's arms flic blcft ; 

Pi»t, full a£ grace, her Saviour wrto'd. 
And hides h^ bbtjhes^ in his breaft. 



Blowing Kife, at the Play-houjh, 

NO mqr?, vun vre^ 1 fuph trijing arts 
purAte, 
Theie pqUic fooleries wiH never do I 
Love's fecret flames, lilce lamps, fliou'd bury'd fe, 
Th? v^y moment (hey take ajr, they die. 

fFcmeit 
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Womeriy thro* cnmdiy can unfagn'd pa{n<Hi f[^, 
Skill 'd,-in the rbet'rk of a fpcaking eye : 
But when, regardlefs of tlieir feme, you move. 
Your glare oSfdly blinds their eye (fhve 



AuguftaV Qomplaint to her Thames. 

N£ A R tiie foft folitudes of Haptpem's plain. 
Where the moiA banks perpetual fprug 
maintain ; 
The gentk Ihaaes has form'd a d^p'ning bay, 
Where fportfiil ilreams, in wanton whirlpoc^t,. 

pky; 
In this fweet place, the douds no terrors wear ; ' 
Here* no bold tempefts difcompofe the air : 
No raffling biUbws, here, al&ult the ihore, 
Nor wint'ry floods, with fwcll'd anAttion, roar ; 
But all ferene, and calm,, is form'd to pkt^. 
And tbcfmoodi ftream refits the bord'ring treet. 
Hither no winds, bnt zephyrous tvea^ repair, 
Sofi^ as ^tf^bi of love-lick vrrgins arc ! 
HetCtJkfeiy TsigDs, and, on the filent brink, 
Cud-Dewing cattle watch their fleeting drink : 

While 
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While fiihes, conicious of no foes to Khun, . 
Turn up thf^Tfcaly nofes to the fun. 

Here, Hck with grief, which Ama\ absence 
bred, 
Augusta's genius hid her mournful hc^d : 
And, with low accents, fpeaking inward pains> 
Thus, to the gliding river, ftiecomplabs: 
When, gentle ftrcam, to fhun the briw^ tide. 
Anon, thyfma-met waves Ifaall, backward, glide 3 
Then, gentle ftrcam, be kind, one moment ftay ! 
And, on thy furface, bear my llgha away : 
Tell the grisat miftrcis of thia happy ifle, 
■^gHft^y ftript of y(>y, forgets to /mile f 
What, tho' yon tow'ring fpires have ris'n in ftato. 
The city's gem'us feels ah humbler fate ! 
Shou'd art, and nature, toil, to make me fair. 
Cou'dl tafle glory, and my queen not there? 
But oh I too ibndly, I, to thee, complain I 
Thou know'ft, unkindly know'ft, 'tis all in vain I 
Thy ftreams their eye-bewitching pleafures join, 
To raife thy Windfor'^ ftate, to ruin mine ! 
Windfor has other boa^s^ but, help'd, by thee, 
Qrows' proudly charming, and out^ri^s n;ic. 

But 



i.,GoogIf 



I 



Orioimaz. Poems. %\y 

But turn, fwect current! bid thy waters ftrajr. 
And guide thdr mazy bends, fome other way. 
Strip the gay cottage^ of its boaflful pride. 
Nor longer, thro* th' imperiaus proipedt, gfide I 
So, to thy care, this glory fhall remain, 
T' ave given Au^Jia back her quien^ again. 

Gkatk TbamefiSf thricc> fliook his dripping 

head. 
And, flowly rifing, from his easy bedy 
While the hufli'd ftream, with' awful fmobdinefi^ 

ran, 
'He, to the mournful genius, thus, began : 

YoN ^een of cities ought to learn content j 
Her gratitude ihou'd thefc complaints prevent. 
. Have I not rais'd her, to an ehvy*d ftate ? 
Is ihc not rich J KcentiouSy pow'rful^ great ? 
Andwou'd ihe, thus, make every blifs her own ? 
And inuft our Anna live; for ber alone / 
Do not yonjutt-heams, with unwearied race. 
Whelm their enliv'ning light, from place to placa? 
Why, then, muft Britain's glory ceafe to move, 
And blcis her world, with her divided love i 

He 
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Go, go, retire ! your tears, with paip, I fee, 
And i!tA% complaint, reiiew'd, {faall dang'rMS be ! . 
He faid ^ and, gliding, from her prefcnce, nont. 
And fed Jiugufta ftrove, but could not be ff«»- 
tent. 



To the unhumn Author of the ^eautfful 
new Piece, caltd 'Pamela, 

BL E S T be tby pow'rfal pen* whoe'er tihoB 
art! 
Thou Jkai'd," great wew/dirofthe ««ift«'dhcatri 
Where haft thou lain conceal'd ? or why thought 

fit. 
At this dire period, to uftvpil thy ¥>it ? ". 

OI late befriended iflc! had this broad bla«. 
With earlier besunings, blefs'd ovr fatiiers days. 
The fnief radiance pc^iting out the ibtirce. 
Whence public tBenkb derires its vital ccHif& j . 
Each timely draught, fome Healing pow'r had 

fliown, 
E're general gangreen blacken'd, to the ione. 
Bntfofi'rmgy now, beyond all feafc of pain, 
'Tis hopelefs, and the helper's hand is vain. 

Sweet 
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3« 



Sv/EtrPiitKk I for-«!vcr-blooiniiiginaidl 

Thou'tteari tudiv'iiiflg, (yet immortal) fliade! 

Why are thy w-tues icatter'd to the wind ? 

Why arc ihy bcadties flafh'd apon the blind I 

What, dio' thy flmt'ring fex might learn, ftotn 
thee, 

Tliat furtt fomtt a raok, above digree ? 

That pride^ too confcious, falls from cv'ry claim. 
White hamik fivretne/s climbs beyond its aim i 
What, tho' religion^ fmiling, from thy eyesj 
Shews her plain pow'r, and claarms, without dif- 

guife? 
What tho' thy warmly-plea£ng lurWfcheme 
Gives livelier rapture, than the loDft can dieam } 
What, tho' thou build'ft, bythyperfnafive life. 
Maid, child, friend, miftrcfi, mother, neighbour, 

_. . . wife ? 
Tho' t<ijle, like thine, each miJ oftim can fill, 
Unfunk hyj'pleen, un-quicken'd, by ^adrille ? 
What, tho' 'tis thine, to blefs the lengthcn'd hour. 
Give permanence to joy, and ufi to pow'r ? 
Lend late felt bluflics, to the vain, and fmart. 
And fqueeze cramp'd pity, from the mifer's heart? 

What, 
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What, tho* 'tis thine, to hufli the marriage breeze, - 
Teach liberty to tire, and cbmns to pleafe \ 
Thine, tho' fTomJiJheJs, to diveft re^ainff 
And, to the cBafmer^ reconcile the j2»ii/ ? 
Tho' fmiles, and tears, obey thy movmg fkilt. 
And paffion's ruffled empire waits thy will ? 
Tho' thine, the fency'd fields of flow'ry wit. 
Thine, art's whole powV, in nature's language, 

writ? 
Thine, to convey ftrong thought, mth modeft 

eafe. 
And) copying converfe, teach its ilile to pleaie ? 
Tho' thine> each virtue, that a GoJ could lend ? 
Thine, every help, that every heart can mend ? 
'Tis thine, in vain / thou wak'ft a dying land : 
And lift'ft departed bope, with fruitlefs hand. 
Deatb has no cure—ihou. haft mis-tim'd thy aim? 
Home had her Goths — and all, beyond, was 

Jhame, 



On 
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On QommaHsJirJi Attempt in Poetry. 

WITH eyes, un-brib'd, by your enchant- . 
ing view, 
Itrac'd, impartial, your foft numbers thro' ? 
Your loofc-drcfs'd_/ira^, in each Iparkling line. 
Gilds the gay current of your deep defign. 
Your poem, ftrongly fine, and foftly bold, 
\&Jilhworm'i labour, fpun, with threads of gold. 
Go on, bright maid ! nor doubt the world's ap- 

plaufcj 
Witf armM with koksj like yours, the critic awes ! 
Tho' years may knit, and lengthen your fuccefs. 
Think not your youth will your due praife opprefs t 
Ev'n the broad ^«, when, iirft, his glories rife,"' 
With ftruggling tindure, ftreaks the caftem 

ikies. 
But foon, thro" heav'n's enlighten'd orh$t the 

conquering lufin flies. 



The 
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w 



The Valentine. 

H Y> be it fb ! it matters jiot what tomb 

Yon r/vw bears, fincc, ftill, it flows Ac 
■ fame ! 

Whate'cr I caU you, this, I'm fure, I feel. 
No name can fpeak of you, with half my zeal ( 
In vain, /ove's meaning, this or ibaf, we call , 
The comprehenfive lover takes in all ! 
Yet, fince, to cujiom's bent, we all incline. 
You fhall, to plcafe you, be my Valentine. 
And, fince my charming trifier aflts a gift. 
The rn^^ic value of this prefent, lift. 
Accept thefe ^/w«, and, if they worthlc'fs feem. 
Learn, thus, what//faj they bring, for your ^- 

teem. 
Their fpotlefs "white prefer'd their choice, to me, 
As the beft emblem of your chaftity. 
Thcit fmoothnefi may, almoft, the honour win. 
To reprefcnt the vehet of yoarjkih : 
Ihtyr fupplenefs, which, join'd with Arength, you 

find. 
Is the juft fabrick of your well-mix'd f^W. 

The 
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Thie kidj that wore 'em, h^ fomc feint pretcncCj 
To bclhe type of yriiir Uvcet. imiocence i 
Howi then, can I a fitter prefcnt chafe ? 
br you theie emblematic gloves refufc ? 
'Otie ftrbngci" reafon, tbb, my fear has found j 
Womeiit Acy %■, ohJUgbt the breaft they wtimd. 
Andi when ■dark alienee fliadfes lis, from their 

vifew, 
They look hot aftfer w, bilt fefck out ««£? r 
To fhun x!ti\%fate, thefc gloves your lover fends^ 
That you may have hhn, at yoar^tjgen ends: 



^t%e R fe VE N G E. 

HIGH, on ^ijHimmii of a triggy rock. 
Whole harden'd fides reBft the bilious' 
fhocl^; 
Whofc cliifybrow, mens eyeis, with horrdr, Tifewi 
O'erlooking, proudly, land, and ocean^ too : 
There ftands a rcjoniy cave^ by natute, made, 
To initi in juft cmbrafcciSi Ught^ iindjhade : 
Its fflaciclils mouth tht fdn's a{)-rifing greetsi 
Admits hi& la^y but rispels his Beats f 
Vol. III. Aft Kd 
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No glzr'mggoU, on this rough portal, fhinefl^ 
But creeping ivy round its entrance, twines : 
Wall-flow'rsj wild-th3tme^ and junjiper> j^oW, 

there, , ■ . 

And with thmr odorous influence, feed the air i 
Sutroun4Jpg,^f?*u«, atdjftance, graceful rifc» 
-^ Shades, .f^r the little fpngfters of the flcLes. - 
And, near the cave, a torrent, gufliing o'er, 
Dalhes the fea, heneath, with tributary roar. 

Strexch'd, on a bed of frefh-blown rofis, 
here, 
Serene, the region, and the prolpeft clear F 
Re^s, when grown weary, by her fummcr toil, 
The wakeful genius of our- happy ifle ! 
Hence, her unbounded fight can trace the fiiorc, 
And- look, hi^h-poftedj.the provid ocean o-'er ! 
.And hence, while J^iie winds grow ho^fe, in 
vain, ' 

-. Guide lafe hci wiJe-'watcb'J Britons, 'crofs the 



'TwAS berci of late, ,ori an ill-fated day. 
The awiul nymph, o'efcharg'd with bulinefs, lay, 

, , . ■ N«w, 
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Now, fwielling Winds'defident fitik'to '^H'; -^ 
Now, Ibft'niiig tettipfefte, with reduftive ikin,.::' ■ 
NdW, widi vt\dthl0r^Sy looks fhethro'theifict! 
And calls, forth barve^S'i with z>.jrUtftdjmik. .'. 
Then, twards ^-s^j^a's Tpircs, Ihe loves toltaiit" 
And guide ftray'd coiiiforti, t6^^^^''8 oaE^N ! ' 
But, whether 'tir'd, With her iong Unc of Ciirr, 
brluU'dto re^,hy th.z uaa^ediaify. .- :■'.'" 

A rifing AxM^ur o'er, her fenfcs creeps, . ;..;l 

And, in I'^/Who'ur, xhc guardian fieepBi 

Now was the time 1 die prompted- Gallic &^, 
CaU'd out, to ftride.a chance-invited bloW, 
With fhameful C.A&, inftrength, advanc'd, tb mc:t 
Th* unfearing cowDoyi of a Britijh fleet I 
With deadly ^fi, th' nneqiial fquadfons join. 
And Heath-wing'd^rw fly fwift, from either line; 
In jetty ptimp, 3/izi:4 terfors forcfe their way, 
And fulph'rous ffeoak futs outthc cyecf day. ■' 

Just in the thunder c^ ihe growing^M •' i 
The waking genim ilarted at the_^i&/ / 
to lad furprize, (he rolls het fparkling ej^s; 
Springs from her cowfA, and to the ocian flies ■! 

A a 2 Arriv'd, 
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Arriv'd, incumbeiit on the fuffled air, 

Shefees rude gkbes thz foating ferej} tear : 

IJcr fohs, o'ermatcb'd^ like men, untaught to yield, 

Scudy unrefolv'd, about the wat'ry field : 

The IpacJous feas, with fcatter'd veffels, charg'd, 

To double length, the breaking line enlarg'd. 

Averfc to^, nor deaf toj/j/f/y's call, 

They hang, like fcatt'ring clouds, about to fill. 

But while thc^, cncourag'd at his view, 

Preffing, triumphant on, wou'd dare purfuc ; • 

Again, umfed, they the fight reftore, 

.^i^in, dart veagmnce, fiercer, than before : 

Again, the big-^mouth'd canmn rends the fky. 

And -the uncoriqucr'd _^^rfrf rufli to die. 

Thus, while the hunted panther^ fpent, with 

Looks round, iiftreji, and meditates a flight j 
If then prevented, he, WTth fudden roar, 
Turns back, and dyes the field, with hoftilcgorc ; 
Difdaining life, upon (htjpears, he fiie&t 
And, heap'd on pilesof viiljms, proudly dies. 
All this the trembling nymph., with grief, beheld » 
At length, her care theviftor's fcrcfe repell'd :. 
:~ .. ' Then 

■L>,=,i,z<,d.vGoogIc 
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Then, waftes no time, the ra/nV to deplore. 
But guides the rich remainder fafe to fliore : 
Thence, to the cave, with thrcat'ning tfanfport, 

flew, 
Revolving, what her hop'd revev;^ ihou'd,de-I — 
There, while deprcfs'd with melancholy thou^t. 
Her working fancy diff 'rent projefls taught j 
From hcav'n's bright orb, zyoutb, divinely fair, 
With wings extended, cleaved th^ enlighten'd air^ 
Juft, at the mourning ckarv^er's feet, he ftay'd^ ^.-^ 
Look'd lovely on her, bow'd him low, and faid : 

Mourn not this ^«^ ;^j, nor blame thy fatc;^^ 
Decreed revenge ibaU oo thy widieG Mait : ■' -,2 
Look up, bright in%id ! read Ramelies., wrk 

. .there. 
And pay thyfelf large int'rcft, for this cafe ! 
He faid : and, ftr^t, his vtings their plumes ad- 
vance. 
And bear him, gtitt'ring, thro' the wild expanfa- 
The ravi&'d ^mpb beholds hb ilar^ flight, . 
And, fiU'd wkh produu'd glory> falcA the fight 

Aa 3 Tff 
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' To /^^. Flattering' Incognita. 

I, ^ ■■-■■_ 

"T^ EEN! but obfcuFedeftroyer ! coud yon; 
JV;' ■ ■ ft6^^- ." '■:..,-.-:.■. 

Howyour wit's warrtith has fledged my fiutt'ring 
fbiil! ■• ^ ■■--..■■■■ ■ ■- ■'^" ' 

Yba, 'who haw OMrW, wbu 'd alib /;7o/ oiie,' 
Ami not dius tempt the race, yet hide the goaU 



IL 

You bid me cof^, but, ah ! you fay notw^#. 
Such foft, -fiJoh iciut-mfpiring gi=acc8 live I -.. 
Tell me but /^z^ and I'll j ar«nee,be/fi^/, - 
With all the fpeed, that hopc-wing'd love caijt 
give.-' 



III. 
You'ftE, nOWj-the j^wj_^»aJ.of dcfire !: 
You te6ipt my wiflies, with a wily fpark ; 
But the iirft 'ilqp,. which bjcin^s me nig; 
While, to reach you, I afpire, 
; rJStrait, you vanifh — and 'tis dark. 



J,,mnr, 
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yofiUng^ in ^nowy Weatker, 

FOnGivE me, Chloris ! nor my rudenefs 
blame, ' ' ' 

Strange, as it is, this /r^ has bred a fiam ! 
Priv'n from your breaft, I glow, with new defire^ 
And. melt, like ftraggling [now, that falls on Jire. 
Had you' beeft black, y'oM might have flmn'd'x 

this .blow; :, . ' .' . 1. 

For diff'rcnt.coloufs >vou'4. each othejf.lhQy..! ■!? 
3ut, oh ! you're faiK'i ^d. cild^ .and Jpftt and t 

every way like fnow. J 



■Psalm" h.P'erfi '6.' *" 

. O, that I had Win§^^ Ike fl Do"je .i 
'Then nvouid I ^e away, and Be at rejlt 

OThat my feet were -wing'd, as my defire ! 
I would not, then, thus tedioufly retire : 
Thus flowly rife, that, while to" mount, I try, 
I fink, beneath thei weight; from, which 1 fly I 
Could i, Iike><7^j, fail upon the wind, 
Might.xmrfcs catch inc,. when I ■ lookU behind S 
" A a 4 'Till 
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'Till ihalung off this cumb'rous load of breath. 
My foul rcach'd bea-u"n^ mt ftop'd t^bait at 
death. 



7%e. Amorous. Scrutiny^ 

\. '•.■'■. 

IF 'tis not /ov/, what 15 it, diat i fcfih 
If 'tis, he's far more mighty^ than he's blindl. 
Whofe tickling wounds no fiiiTrers wifh to heal j 
Who pains each br?^, he ftrikos, in diCreot 
kind. 

II 
If good the caufc, why the c;ffca fq ill ? 
And why dpi, thus torn with grief, remain ? 
Ifbad^iuch. torrgents fhou'cljiotcure, but kill! 
Whence, then, proceeds the fweetncfs of my pain? 

IIJ. ■ 

If Iccnfent to burn.'why dol. grieve ? 
And, if I.ddn'tjah! whatavailmytears ! 
Oh! /{/f indSffl^^, howl.my willdeceivfll. 
Ahd wafte my blooming^hope, withojip^fears ! 
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IV. 

Who can define the odd efiWts of hw f 
'Midft ftonny tempefts, m a -leaky boat. 
No ruddfcr left, no compafs, right to moM, 
iTofs'd to and fro, unknowingly, I ^t. 

y. 

Sgasce c$n t tell how Ivou'd wifli to be ! 
While rich in heahh, I pine, ^d long (p die I 
Jn view ofJei^ky I flraggb, to be fre0 t 
I^«K« in (hmiBer, and, iavrimefi/rjr; 



LiBBKlA, •asatdict at Midnight. 

AS from a window, in the wane of ti^t, 
Wtthjlarry m/m, I feafted wanJ'Hng fight, 
I faw Liberia watch the riCng day^ 
Whofe luftre was to light her friend awiy 1 
Tbatfritnd, Whofe kMred paffion fflr'd to prOTe, 
Tht fnm(i ardsm- of her bnihtr'sinxi 
That brctief's 1ot«, wincb, tho* it meets r^ard, 
SemaiasjiXCTiTOsV, with i^ jtUxfJ nviard ! 

As, 
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As, in fomc overcaft and difmal day, 
We ftart, to fee the fun^^t once, break way % 
So, atthathc\u|„tq_%/uch chai^^ ajlYftnce,: 
"Vihtngb^^ %Tt;&uA. j^o, life, and fairitf d^pce. f 
With mt^^.than ufy^lj^afMrje, fiird_ tiiy' fight. 
And mix'd pxae laonder^ ^widi muGfi )Kt>Qr« 4sUgbtf 
While, arm in arm, they trac'd the garden walkj 
The love-bupjd air hung'lift'ning to their talk : 
Thci^cipg bree%ey::^\i\s^^ h.*d, 'tillr thon, \^% 

At their djqjj^srsrfG^i fig^,'4, and dy'4^wagri 
As they drew near, thfli»^itff« more ftrtvigly ftioflQ 
To view their brightncfs, not to boaft her own. 
A gen'ral ftiUncfs feem'd to Iboth their cares» 
And natures face gievifady to fuit with theirs : 
Shrill-barking ^Moj'.sv fmothcr'd h^r own joys, 
Fearing to drown her mijirefs" charming voice : 
LiBBRiA'fpoke, but fQ¥.^'d to,fpeak:i& vaki. 
As if unable to de{bril>e her pain ! 
When grief, is true^lno. npords it& force can painty 
K filenf-^rpw ht\oMXfy^^ f$mfihitfty '. 
A tboa^4 leaves the 'dp&ki'd_^f^s:^qk/i 
A thoufand unfpoke- «^f^B^f .fill'4 fei^fe, A^ ; : . 
Oifii thfy.gaz'd,iipi^r^,.«>.the4_avjiHi*go^y» . 
And cur$'4 ^* e;xpe£^iiour^ for^^t^t^ ni^j 
. ' ' If 
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Ifnow, thought I, fome gentle zephyr blew. 
Thus fhou'd iiE whilpei^, as it roiind her flew,: 
l^inky fince yonr pitying foul docs abfeace liate, 
Abfence from you, muft ^rper pangs create ! 
Think, i.f, to. loft thf j^/r>..^vjp^yDU woes | ■ - -^ 
What, lofing you, the brother undergoes ! t. J 
Who, every, night, from your lov'd preijbnce, i^nt^ 
Dpes IcN^g repeated a^ences lamcijt t ..;.•• 
And, if this parting does ypurfeif difpleaff^ 
Be taught, ^yjympath^, to give Ijim eafe. 



On EU2;a'i: ^fc^w'r/ ;^oy^^ /<? Spain; ; 

TO Spain f forbid it, heav*n! oh, think no 
more, ^ 

To blcfs, profufely, that abounding ihore ! 
It can, to fouls, like tbine, .ho pleWiire yield', . . 
Towafte marture, on the too fertile field : 
Our beggar'd foil, at home, alone,, l^ou'd fliare, 
The gen'rous lijiiuehce'of El i z A'Vcare 1 ' . „ 
SiYiceS|^i»,-higli-tfeafur'a, grafps ih&gomn weji. 
Oh ! let thy Indiei, be, by us, pofleft ! 

On 
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On Occafim 9J Jom& Vetksyfrof^ Eliza. 



CHarmer ! no more, by pard^ friendfhip; 
- led, ' '■ ■ • ■ ■'^ 
To hunAle themes, mis-tunethyheav'niy lyre! 
Wide as the poles, thy fweeping 'pinions fpread. 
And' foar to fabje^U, worthy oft%^^ / 

tl. 
Chain'd fliort, by fortune, I, um&ing*J, remain> 

A fruitleis meaner, iar beneath thy praife : 
XF^irm'/, by thy^eat, I poorly wifh, in vain. 

For means, to fan thy earth-<|i%ht'ntng; Uaze. 

m. 

O! wpre d» world not deaf^^xd fortune iUmf, 
How wou'd thy J.^-drefi mupy encour^'d,, 
; Jhitte ! 
How wpu'd the gen'^ chorm of mankind^. 
. To prove tbetr. wit,, cmcur,^ ia pi?i&ig tbfge^ 

' ■*'■""■' 'tj; 
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IV. 

If ^oets prophets are, the time Aiatl be, 

When h by means ungueft'd, ihall reach the 
pow'r, 
To ftretch the world's eye wide, thy mu^ to fee. 
With ftar-bent flight, like fome new Jmo, 
tow'r. 

V. 
Mean while, what other t&eme deferves thy pen, 

But death-edg'd7«^n', on this ftupid age ? 
Where poetry, un-nevv'd, in worthlefe zneni 

Has giv'n a wqibm aU Jp»ik^9 rage ! 



PROLOGUE. 

PEACE to the mufe's empire— let the ftagt 
Shun chil war, and only a^ its rage : 
While lifing ftrife divides our neighbounng Aate, 
To prove our tafte abhorrent of debate. 
We Ibften^ad!f, with a pacific fcheme. 
And take a good old treaty, for our tlxme. 

Far 
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Far be the omerF^ that attends the name ! 
Treaties, in England, ^re f^ kfing fame ^ 
In ^(TtfAWS fcalcj th^ treaties lay, 
The more thrown in, the lighter^ ftill, they weigh: 
Tho', fays Cemfnst, in war, thfefe Englfjb beaty 
lakrkUu^ wc Frencbt^etifpuce Vwi.when they treat. 

SvcH Jatire might be juft, in ages part, 
But ho bad politicks haVe Arength, to laft. 
How can it, now, be truth, when Britain's iings 
Stretch oincr Europe, their protc£tive wings? 
Sec the firft feeds of jarring purpofe rifcj i 
And mark the growing guilty with ^guardian i^es; 
TillJorc'J accord the promis'd harveft fweeps. 
And all,' at once, ]a peace — and murder ^^fr. 

Away, widj^dr//«, and their parfial fears j 
Whence our long calm, of twenty peaceful years ? 
Why fo remote, do thefe ftate thunders fprcad. 
Nor break, in dang'rous nearmfiy o'er our head ? 
Half thy lov'd blcflings, liberty , would ceafe', 
Cou'd war, and rapine, force the fence of pfeat^ : 
But, like a fafe-guard «oaff/(Z/», ftands the throne. 
Nor hear we oif zjlorm, 'till 'tis overblown. 

How 
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How greateri far» this pow'r tofave^ than kiff^ 
The wifli how god-like ! and how vaft thfi fltill! 
The hand oiruin we, with eafe, employ*' 
And ev*ry puny tyrant can dcftroy : 
But, like the God, who bids the waves he ftiU, 
To curh the rage of ftniggling war, at will ! 
To fay to monarcbs — Ixt your dilcord reji^ 
I will not fee the world, I guard, dijireft. 
■<— This is, indeed, to rule— Such princes claim. 
If not zfoundingy yet Ajhinin^j ferae. 
FaSfion buthelps the grfotnifeyAt defies. 
And lives, but by the mercy, it denies. 



To Lord George Grahme ; 
On f>is ji^ion, near Oftend, on the 24th g^ Jun^, 

1745- 
»^T1 WAS finely tim'd! third Edward's bright' 

A eft days 

Had, from fuc^ captains, ckun'd increafe of ^ife; 
But, now> 'tis twofold gteatnefs, thus, to riie. 
Where fei^e of v/'^'ry, loft in purfe'Craft, lies 1 ^ 

Where 
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Where War but pilfers, and but hagB conten j 
AnA public hoHBttr la thcjtM^/V/^i 
At fuch a dine, to darfctbe fncerei:*^ jdc6 j 
Td mfli on ganger, wbftn but foes profrokc ; 
tjn-brib'd, by prt^t's impulfe, 6ght for bays. 
And court no fframharti but his country's ^nufe: 
*Tis prwff^ f 'tis out of Jiattirc's read ; 
'Tis fcdrn ofprutkhefi fend offence to moS. 

SiaAki, t}uiikirjtf and rctraft thy ixjH eitenti 
Doom'd td due duftj ftand^ each proud battietnent: 
Swell hig^i proj^fious furge, hide Teztrmy't 

And wafli off' in^, from dur ccno'J campaigns. 
Ld6k upi" ye fca-driv'n ghjis / whom pleas'd 

TouUh 
Saw iink, in fruitlefs fight, forgot tod foot! I 
O'er the fah wave, triutiiphant thunders heari 
Hail the wifli'd veagforice, that, at laft, draws near! 
-While France Aarts wide, and wonders, whenee 

• it came, 
Pale, V> her trend^ihg geniufe„ pewit A Grabme t 
Tell her, 'tfe his, to feel his cooatry's Jirft, 
^old:ber paft &me in view, to urge it higbo* : 

Tell 
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Tell her, re-wjjiing glory waits his call, 
To pour atonement, o'er the pride of Gaul. 
Reclaim aflerted ocean's queilion'd fway, 
And teach the doubtful nations to obeyi 

S A Y, pitying beao'n ! that fav'fta bkn^ringjiate 
Whom haft thou late infpir'd, to lend us weight ? 
Blow, ye broad winds, expand his op'ning light, 
TfeU us, whence rofe he ? Do his country right j 
Born,- on thy bleaks, Albania ! niirfe of kings ! 
Frofti gen' ro»9 flock, this gen'rous ^i^on fprings. - 
Son of thy foul, Montrose !' there, known, too 

well ! 
Prop of a crown, when three loft kingdoms fell ! 
Far be the omen from thy filial fire. 
In every wreathe, but death's, tranfcend thy fire j 
Far, from thy great forefather's fuiF rings, rais'd. 
Far more than aft his virtues, Iov*d, and prais'd : 
Down, thro' time's tide, tranfmit his length 'ning 

. feme ; 
O, born, above his fate, to lift his name. 

Oh, Mallet ! this was l&^^—f weet heav'n-fac'd 
boy ! , 

Thy friend congratulates thy confcious joy : 
Vol. III. Bb PriJe 
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Pride of thy care, thou led'ft his earlieft youth. 
To court plain glory, white as robeicfs truth ; 
To fcorn dark Hfts, which men dtfiinSiion call. 
And climb, fclf-finew'd— or, not rife at all. 
Courage^ by nature, his-^thou taught'ft.him tafte. 
And innate warmth, with poliHi'd brightnefs, 

grac'd. 
Breath 'd o'er his Uft'ning hGixt reJUBiort's br«ze, 
Gave him defire to kntnvt with pow'r to pleafe : 
Thine, half the triumphs of his rifing fame ! 
And Britain's future Flag Ihall ble& tiy name. 



In a blank Leaf of a Booky fent to 
Miranda. 

VJf O, happy book, ■ — ^ ■- 
Who, void of life, art from life's cares fo free. 
Thou canft, before my lovely charmer, lie, 
Unfcorch'd, by all the ligbt'ningi of her eye. 
'Midfthcrinfpiring tmcb^ thou canft remain, 
Taftclcfs of pleafure, and fecorc from pain : 
^While abfent beauty breaks thy author's reft, 
And ie/c, andy^ar, by turns, diftrad his breaft. 

My 
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My angcl miftrefs muft, henceforth, be thine, 
And I devote thy offerings, to her ihrine : 
On varied themes^ divert her wand'ring eye^ 
As o'er tliyhonouf'd leaves, her glances flyj 
But, when her thoughts, on fdfter fubjc6ts, foveV 
And Idad her, wherfe thy/a^« talk of Ime^ 
Oh ! then, ib mindful of thy author be. 
To bid her, in a whifper, /Aiaf on mei 



77>e F'rogrefs of .'Wit ; a Caveat!. 

TtJNEFUt. Alexis^ on the Thome's fair fid^i 
The ladies play thing, and the mufes pride i 
With merit popular, with wit polite, 
Eaf^, tho' Vain ; and elegant, tho' light : 
Defiring, and deferving, others praife, 
Poorly accepts a feme, he ne'er repays j 
Unbern to cherifh, iheakingly apiproves. 
And wants the foul to fpread the worth, he loveSi 
This, to the Jumors of his tribti, gave, pain^ 
For mean minds praife, but to be prais'd again » 
Henceforth, renouncing an ungracious Baal^ 
His altars fmoak not, and their off rings fail : 

Bb 2 Th« 
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The heat, his Stotn had f aii'd, hts pricto mflam'd, 
'Till what they worflrip'd firft» they next defdin'd j 
Depos'J, at length, ironi PiNi>ua' top, he roll'd, 
While infed witlings, ploas'd, his fall bdhold. 
And each cold-croaking H^liemtan frog 
Leaps feornlW, and bcftridfes th' unrejgning log. 

Far-fall'n Alexis, who fo ill afptt'd. 
Sick of fuccefslcfs war, from wounds retir'd. 
Where, wjiile in fleep, his forrows cbb'd away. 
And, hufh'd in darknefs, indignation lay ; 
Fa«(^, fair miilrefs of the poet's mindj 
For ever changing, yet fqr ever kind j 
Soft, o'er his dreams, her formful radiance fhed. 
And his rapt foul thro* heav'h's thin purlieus, led; 
Seated befide the ftar-invading dame, 
Whofe -fteeds, wind-footed, paw'd the lambent 

flame. 
High, as a wJdow'd lover's grief can elimbi 
Her air-built chariot rofe, and hung filblimw 

Unveiling, thence, the wwld's bleak waftes^ 
below. 
They &w ihtjiream ofiife^ beneath 'cm, flow \ 
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Dim, froini the feble fca of birth, it rofe. 
In a flow, iiientj fcmen, dread repofe : 
For, round th' enaergiog fburce, ^t glimmer' d> 

pale. 
Mountains of midnight darknefs rbll'd a veil : 
But, as the evolving furgc fwell'd into day, 
Quiek'ning, it mov'd, and roar'd, and rufh'd avray. 

Broad, on the left, from low oblivion'% fliore, 
Qoickiands, and rocks, reach'd half the current 

o'er : 
Lucid, like truth, the treach'rous vrater ihonc, 
And, o'er gay gilded (hoals, ran, tuneful, on j 
Pebbles of gem-like hue, with painted pride, 
Glow'd, thro' the wave, and burnt, amid the tide. 
Wantonly kind, the fan's enliv'ning beams ' /' 
Shower'd, in light fpangles, on the dancing 

ftreams : 
While infcd: nations, gnats^ and waJpSy istiJHes, 
Ting'd, in the rainbow's ever-changing dyes. 
Sheathing their ftings, and fmiling, like the^iV, 
Peopled the funihine, and adorn'd the air. 

Less lively, on the rjght, the ftream's deep flow, 

There, no falfe colours mix'd their varied glowj 

Bb 3 No 
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No gawdy bottom catch'd the downcaft cya : 
Jboviy no ilatt'ring infed wing'd the {ky : 
Sprcncly folemn, all -r- One equal whole 
Flaih'd not upon the fenfe, but touch'd the foul ! 
Inftflad of rocks, green iiiands flourifli'd, here. 
Silent, and fruitful, ae the full-grown year \ 
In place of files ^ grave /warn of fnow-like hue. 
Sweetly majcftic, in flow circles, flew : 
But, the' thcfc illes the diftant ptofpefl: cheaF'd, 
No bay, no port, no landing-place appear'd ; 
Kind birds, alone, gave entrance o'er the mound. 
Nor, from the ilream, below, was inlet found. 

Tn^ti/aruy, thus — Fame's future regions, 

thefe. 
Where nothing furfeittj yet, where all thingi 

pkafe; 
Here, memory ftands fix'd, while time runs on, 
And worth blooms frefh, when life itfelf is gone y 
Dang;er keeps diflance, foften'd fpleen grows kind, 
Ambition temperate, and Jove rcfin'd : 
Npr pride, nor jealoufy, can, here, annoy, 
Nothing is ecftacy, tho' all is joy : 
Peace without languor, labour, void of pain, 
plory unenvied, and unflander'd gain. - 
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Tho' difTring, thus, the ftream's unfocial fides, 
Yet, one broad gulph abforb'd the double tides ; 
From hirih^ devolving, death's blind fea, below, 
Boundlefs, and formlefs, ibatch'd the mingled 

flow i 
Both rounding oceans> backward, ieem'd to tend* 

• And vaft, beneath^ dieir fable furges blend : 

But far more frightful this! -^whofe dark pro- 
found, 

A depth eternal ! life wants line to found : 

, Unbottom'd fhade roU'd, loofe, o'er fwallowed 
light — 

Fancy grew giddy, nor fuftain'd the fight : 

• But, ftarting into fear, tranfpos'd remark, 

- And fought ihefource^ lefs dreadful, tho' as dark. 

Thick, on the riflng ftream's emitted tide, 
Millions of fliapelefs bodies feem'd to glide i 
Whofe breathing bulks, to life, and motion, 

blowTij 
Shot into human forms, compleatly grown ; 
Mix'd rank, and fex, fprung thro' the liquid jet. 
But, pouring outward, clear diJlmStion met ; 

Bb 4 Some 
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Some wading, naked, trod the llipp'ry plain, 
Some cut the fluent wave— fomc, tir'd with pain, 
Failing to float, or wade, ncglcdtcd, fell, ' 
And funk, unfnatch'd at, in the troubled fweil : 
To others, rifing happier, and ferenc, 
Fortune^ dark buftling, pow'r, obfcurely feen, 
|t.ea(;h'd, with blind bounty, and, with hafliy hand. 
Thin boats— and buoy'd 'em o'er the fliining ^d : 
Of diffrent form, thefe boats— a fingle oar 
Diftinguifli'd fome — Some wing'd their fides, 

with mere : 
Others, with oars &ndjails, conjoin 'd, made way 
And mow'd the murm'ring furge with fweepy 

fway : 
While (om&,Jl(yw pole-men, o'er their toil, rcclin'd, 
Pufh'd their chcck'd barks, and» lab'ring, lagg'd 

behind. 

While fome effay'd to crofs, and veering wide^) 
Wou'd with ftrong ftem, the ftubborn ftreamC 
divide, C 

And flowly flanttng, fought the filent fide ; -^ 
Swift, to the fhelvy fhorc, light gallies flew. 
As the fierce channel's rapid current drew, 

'Twixt 
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'Twixt rocks, and whirlpools, driv'p, obliquely 

gay. 

And, ^hro' the flioalyAmOunc, d^nc'd away. 

Caught, by the gulphy void, that gloom'tK 
below, 
Thcfe, frem the current's fair dcfcending flow. 
In-drawn, at once, by darknefs fwallow'd o'er. 
Sunk, from their funny fccne; and rofc no more : 
Still gap'd th' unclofing deep ; o'er millions gone. 
Yet, ftill infatiate, hourly fwallow'd on ! 
Titles, diftindions, forms, rufii mingled down. 
Not levity itfclf wants weight to drown ; 
Ganiefters, beaux, cafuifts, jinglers, jefters, drink- 
ers. 
Fox-hunters, politicians, and free-thinkers. 
Prudes, devotees, coquets, grave, light, young, 

old. 
In one mixt night, the covering waves Infolt) : 
Swept from the noife they Ibught, to reft tbcy 

fliun'd. 
They plunge, for ever, into deatbUprofound; 
While abkrpiktSf who, rcfolv'd, ^^ood o'er, 
And| edgmg broad, gain'd flow, ^tfi^erjhore ; . 
Snatch'd, 
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Snatch'd, from their finking feats, were borne to 

landf 
By watchful iwans. whofe wings the furface 

5mn'd : . 
There, on green iflands, relgn'd, efcap'd from 

cares. 
Lords of a blooming world, for ever, theirs. 

Wide, o'er the fcene, Alexis winds hii cyo 
Swift, as the progrcfs of the gliders by j 
A ftrange confiifion rofe — of al! who paft. 
With earncft cmptinefs, and barren haile, 
. Few, tfro/i the flood, repugnant, ibrovc to ftcer, 
Fewer had ilrcngth of oars to hold them near ! 
Tir'd, by the current's ill-refifted force. 
Or, bulg'd by envious prows, which crofs'd their 

. courfe. 
The boldeft keels, purfuing, or purfu'd, 
Entangling, and perplex'd, were loft in feud : 
While others, hcedlefs of their flceping oars, 
Drove, in light negligence, nor ftiun'd the ftiores ; 
Butj pendent o'er the helm, each fhoal explor'd. 
And fnatch'd, in tranfport, fhells, and ftones, on 
board: 

Or, 
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Or, leaping wanton, catch'd the glittering prey, 
Thatbuzz'd, and gambord, in their fportive way. 

Mean while, mofl moumfiil, of the motley 
fcene ! 
Cherifli'd cffeft of pride, and food of fpleen ! 
Boat over boat, deftruftive paflage made. 
And weeping pity moum'd defective aid : 
SaiUng prefumer^Sy preffing, proudly on, 
Bore down each envied ro-wer^ who neareft fhone ; 
The ftw-Twn^</veffel ey'd, with dumb difdain. 
The crceping/u/f-wwn'j flow-availing pain ; 
And, lordly watttoa, with invafive beak. 
Sunk the faint ftruggler, criminally weak ! 
Hey too, in concert with fuperior hate, 
Loth to exert lefs guilt, than match'd his ilate. 
Triumphant, in his turn, fought equal prey. 
And, o'er the naked wader^ forc'd his way : 

Alexis, pondering, in fufpended thought. 
What meaning all thefc mazy mixtures taught. 
Sudden, a fhout, from every diftant fide, 
Eddied the air, and broke the back'ning tide ; 
Acclamatpry thoufands rofe alarm'd. 
All eyes attracted, and each hearing charm 'd ; 

1 Pointing, 
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Pointing in tranfport, all their helms forfook, 
AiwJ, on one objcca, hung their length'ning look. 

PowN, from the gloomy fourcc, in 0de4ong 
float, 
Proudly dcfcending, mov'd a glitt'ring boat ; 
Her filken fails a colour'd radiance threw. 
And ting'd the funny beams, thro' which they 

flewj 
While oars of iilver, dafb'd the wat'ry fi^ray, 
^' That rain'd in gemmy ihow'rs, and dazzled day : 
High, on the painted Aern, a youth appear'd. 
Who rather happily^ thza^rongly ftccr'd ; 
Faint, and unftriking was bis anguifh'd mien, 
Sadden'd by ficknefs, and o'ercaiR: vrkk fjrieen ; 
Yet, fr<»n his eyes, there beam'd a living light, 
Keen,^md intent, as a fir'd eagle's tight : 
And, from his voice, (for, as he fail'd, ht JStfig} 
Sach magic founds of melting mufic fprung. 
That the hufh'd heav'n all downward feem'd to 

bend, 
And,agunft natore, thediarm'd eardi afccnd. 

Careles^ 
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CarblesA, he look'd, yet, heedful of his way, ^ 
Broke the kifid current's un-obftrudling fway, V 
That kils'd his oare> and haflen'd Co obey : j 
Scarce was his courfe obHqm^ for each glad boat, 
Thati envious, ftem'd all other's rival float, 
Fix'd, and enchanted, when this youth. dTCw nigh. 
Hung on his paiTing notes^^and help'd him by : 
The Mufcs row'd him, and the Graces' care 
Trimni'd bis light fails> and fprcad them to the 

air i 
In his boat's bottom, green-ey'd Envy lay, 
And fcrv'd, as balli^^ while flic clog'd his way i 
Down, from her chariot, light-wing'd Fancy flew. 
And o'er him, loofe, her ftarry mantle thfcw j " 
PU^itre, fraifcy beautyy 'twixt his Ihrowds, trod 

gay. 

And datoe'd the meafur'd momenta £aft aw^ : 
Sportful si ZepbyrSy m hii fmilei, thqr ftrove, 
' And the, young bme$ fbrfobk their mother's grove. 

Thit6 ibrtiinate, thus &voiir'd, and thus bright; 
Luckily negligent, and aptly light, 
Hetoucli^diibflibtd;fa& rounded every rock, ^ 
Pc^'d.iiU dsingcrj aild iaftaia'diiA ihock j 

'TiU 
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'Till, to that calmer coaft, approaching nigitf 
And gliding, 'twixt green iflands, fafely high'. 
Circles of hov'ring fwans, with joyful note, 
Clapp'd their broad wings, in triumph o'er his 

boat, 
Charni'd, that, fo foon, he reach'd their folemn 

fide. 
E'er yet one third of the ftream's lengd) was try'd^ 

Steering, from iOe to ille, with joylefs awCf 
Thin, o'er each height, their white-rob'd lords 

he faw, 
Plcas'd, without traniport, bow the' palms they 

bore. 
To hail his palTage near their filent ihore y 
CoIJt and uncbarm'J, he fought his fav'rite croud, 
Immenfely diftant, now, tho', late, Co loud : 
Alt was ferene, the air was hufh'd around. 
The. waters cahn ! — Loft ev'n his mufick'sibund I 
Back to the left. Impatient looks he caft. 
And long'd for ev'ry Ihimng infeft paft j 
Diftant he faw them, wings o'er wings, diipky. 
And, in light chafes, thread the colour'd ray : 
Eager, fco- thefe, contending pilots ftrove, 
Andcatch'dthem,carclelshowtheir'vellelsdrdv£i 

Then, 
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Thfen, with their trophies, drcfs'd each gaudy fal. 
While humming <^r(OT5J, in fwarms, their fortune 

hail: 
Record paft leaps, foretel their next eilays, 
And buz, melodious, in the Jly-men't praifc. 

Warm'd, and mifled, by this felfe fire of iame. 
His beaming eyes, with emulation, flame; 
And have I, recreant, thus renounc'd a fleld. 
Where baflHed" danger can fuch glory yield ? 
Lives there a catch-^, of yon vent'rous prefs. 
More brave than I am ? or, who fears them lefs ? 
Shew me the warring wafp, whofe thrcat'ning 

■ wing 
I dare not ftrike at, and provoke his fting ! 
Swans I give me way— your fhorelefs iflands keep, 
Too fafe your clime is, and too calm your deep ; 
I chufe a rapid glory, not a flow : 
Shoals art/ought borers, where theiejeweh grow: 

He faid, and rifing, pufli'd, with liquid fwe'ep, 

Th' inverted helm, and goar'd the groaning deep: 

Flaming ereft, re-fought the furgy fide. 

And bounded, thteat'ning, o'er the foaming tidet 

'.'.,. Sailing 
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SiilJng athwart the fwarms,' and ikip^ng -higiii 

He fnatch'd, triuQiphant^ every tempting Hy : 

Gave his loofe rudder, to the current's ddim. 

And drove, difdainiiiil, thro' his rival's game ; 

Prefs'd by invaded wafpi' excited flings. 

He warr'd, revengeful, on their falling wings : 

Tbro'^ dull of iQaughter'd gnati, ha fdught, in 

fhade, 
And fqueez'd them, deathtiil, " on the Wouftdi, 

they made ; 
Fleets of cold oppofites, from all fides, join. 
And, wedg'd, againil this general fbe, cothblne: 
y^infy, indignant, they rofift his fway. 
Yet block his paflage, and obftrufl: his way : 
Still, tho' he f^agnates, he the fight malnains. 
While dron«, applaufive, with their <hidUe 

ftrains, ; 

Homage the rifing hero's new renown,' 
And /iriace of .^-catchers the champion <irt>wn. 

The fmans, mean-winlej which, ffom idie 
calmer fide, 
Forfaken, :&Ar him tnift the fatal tidti i' 
J&urnfulj-mdi ftendentwing, his triumph griev'di 
And ^ilh'd his wafted vigour le& deceiv'd : 

Trembling, 
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Trenitling, they mark'd tis ycffel, downward, 
Ijent, . ' ,, - ., 

liang.o'er th' engulphing ocean's^ dark defocnt^ ., 
While he, reg^r^lefs, ftill, new trophies won, . , 
And, bent to conquer; ^ iaw not what tojhutt. 

. .F"JNdr;_M\hnM, ftilienamour'dj ftid,;, 
And, ftill concurring, lent hisramnefs aid j 
To her^ far diftant, touch'd -Alexis cry'd. . • 
An4 with ftrain'd voice, to reach her notice, try'dt 
" O! favehim, warn him, bid him torw, zDd thini, 
" Let not his barfc, inyon bJac^ poean, fintl- ; 
" Teach me to caU him, by his pow'rful namc^ 
" P9int out his danger, quench his devious flame-i 
" iGfh fpleen of" heart, that could fugh war ad- 
!Vvile! ^ . ..j.r ^' i^i:,A 

<* Blind rage ! to loic himje//', and catch butjfe'w / 
" Oh teach my tongue his name" — Then^nc_y 

heard. 
And, fmiling, at her chariot's fide appear'd : 
*? Why doft thou afk, (he cry'd, what nations 

know, 
" Even, rt//, whom wit, or worth, infpire, be- 
low ? 
Vol. III. C c « Bis 
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" His is a name, that dwells on ev'iy mind* 

" TUncs every tongue, and fails, with every wind ! 

•' Not furer is that river life's extent^ 

" O^^ by thofe oceans, birthy and death, are meant; 

" Not furer fortune is that dirlc pow'r's name, 

" That left, dUvion^ and that right Me, fame. 

" Than, that no fon of wit daxesju^/y^ hope, 

'"Ftfflw dwells mfoUfs'paibs, but thou, O POPE ! 

Alexis, iferting, heard his own lov'd name. 
Felt his pride flirink, and.blufh'd, with confcious 

ihame! < . 

Pitch'd from the chariot, loll to fancy's call j 
And, had not waiting _/'»<^»ca/ broke the fall. 
Contempt's cold vale had caught him, wak'd^ 

and ftunn'd. 
And deep intomb'd him, in his own prqfund. 



Tff 
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, , . :?J5f AliT of Acting. 
Dedicated to the Earl of Chesterfield, 

WH y fleep the filent pow'rs, that guard 
the ftage. 
While yawning opiates lull the taftlefs age ? 
Shall' trite coM themes catch;$r^> from wit's ^(i)';^ 
Yet, hov'ring chillnefs ^am^ theatric blaze? 

Mourn it, yefom sffphen^ whofe hands (mlf- 

,. taught) 

'tore K/ this feed of fenfe, this plant of ^iw^i/.* 
Wh6ace reafening ihoots niight bkotn life's gar- 
den o'er, 
And weedy ivildne/i choak het walks no more.— 
HorcOr (at alien woes) by genius, mov'd. 
To fenftf of hoiiie-f<dt W*/f, be, there, unprov'd : 
fVit's eht'ring hand diBkCt Jeditton's breaft. 
Shew (he naalignant iprings, and call forth n^.-. 

Thtke, th? touch'd heai:t, mfecret fijieqce chid. 

Might learn to bate the guilt, it, once, but hid : 

C g 2 There, 
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There, SCORN, from note of pity's praife •^c^tdi 

grace. 
Start, and paufe, confcicus-^ia ^ndxiijla^i'mng 

race. ■ 

There, hcedlefs beauty, warn'd oi man's falfe fire. 
Might chain. dpwn wav'ringlovp, HaAeigc td^rtr. 
Each maid's mild eye corr^iSl h^ heart's fraito 

Pull pert* gf p^ penfive, and felft thiqkcrsyi^; 

There, {now) fits Mummery, thron'd pnpaf- 

There, noifier fires, than Wit's (unbrigbt'ning) 

Bunt: , 
^here, v/irr,mthlaughtc9j ifiares divided raS^ 
And only JeriouspurpofexnaxksthpfepI I ■ 

Vain, the- loitpray'r, th^tcodPtSaMUsv^saidq 
Efy foes tn)-.tii^ed,.afid byflicnds betrs^'d : 
Pd/rcflj imiriers'd, 'twixtJiUiicti's rftpid' tides ! 
I^eets,.\iiJkjtiepyU'--fO^'^,,ih(6rh'd'0^iWif 
Gone is the learned leifuret once, rcver'd. 
And the ^iUvdiceo^ geriAm fi^s, unhcaM.- 

Happiek 
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tjAPP|ER KrHe.l mpurn pur dr^i/ti no ippr^i 
ftichly reveng'J, thou drain'ft a tioSler ftore. 
Poor, in our turn, fee ^rt't loft channel d^ry, : 
ttobb'd of hfir Fountain — for thy full fupply. 

y^t, while ho^e fiiJa Wrings the heart di* 
ftreft, 
Tis recompence, to fall, fdr others, bjeft : 
Lefs thy doora'd Jt^ance (foulofabfent jojfs!) " 
PfHis theihoo^ realm, whofehope it half deftrpys; 
Confcious, thou goe'ft, to warm onejijier's tears 
To TRANSPORTS "- lafting. as the other's tears>, 

. Long, in fad i5lence,on the wiUcws bung. 
Now! fhc refumes her Harp, for praifc, ntm 



Tires her tun'd hahd, to pour her grateful foul, 
Wide, as her chief can charm^ from pole to pole, 
GeniuSf from ages, mers, 'raidll wani, and -wroKgs, 
How will fhc, fiowj tranfcend paft poets fonga ! ■ 
At once, of every- nation's grace made free, 
Py every added w^^, beftow'd -with thee ! 
There, "midft the toils o^ empire's manag'd weight, 
Ifw'i lights extended, and embelliih'd_/^f i' ; 
. Cc a . Fii# 
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Find a calm hour, to lend the Stage thy care. 

Arid limes, unborn, ihall feel a Stanhope, th^re. 

Dark'ning, mean while, our tawic's lamps 
expire. 
Blank is their profpciS, and unfann'd their fire : 
Fricndlefs, negletSed, laugh'd at, and unfelt. 
No now-crown'd conq'ror cares, where Homer 

dwelt. ■ 
Banifh'd from court, from fenate,- city, fcene, 
Wit's fons, all tmgue-tied! mute, even Harle- 
quin ! 

Yet, let the thinker fcorn fuch dumb fufpenfe. 
Nor (flattering CM^oTB)fneak his aid fxovcifeijfe : 
Wing'd for the^'vrc, o'er the prcfent rife. 
Spurn the time's cloud, and ftrike benigner fides. 
Not always^ fhall ambition's muddied brain 
Work to perfwade — yet, hold example vain / 
Bribe, to each further'd intereft's venal f«c. 
Yet dream. Diversion, all the Stage's view. 
The time fliall come (indulge itjoon flow fate !) 
When power Ihall tafte, that wit can think, with 
weight : 
' ThcximcJhallcDme—(noT far thedeftin'dday !) 
' When fojil-touch'da^cn ftiall do more, than//tfy.* 
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Whea pfUUoTij flaming, from th'aflerted ftage,- 
Shall> to taught greatncfs, fire a feeling age : 
Tides of ftrong fentiment fublimely roll, 
Deep'ning the dry difgraces of the foul : 
PityyJearfJbrroWtWalh'd from foUy's foam. 
Knock at man's broail, and find his heart at home^ 
Then, plaintful grief (haW drop her whiney drawl^ 
And heart-felt ang6r nerve th' infcnfate bawl. . 
Then, Ihall the moving art old powers poflefs ; 
Wake valour^ calj forthyaj'j, and ftamp difirefs. 
Then, fhall the player take faim^ in pleafure's 

rig^t, 
Eiveaty for his praifc, and labour, to delight : 
Then, (hall he thank the hand, (in death, long 

cold) 
That fir'd his languor, and his iame foretold. 

Tasteful, ev'n now, there want not Ibme 

choice £eWt 
Whofe hope-warm'd hear^ can hail the diftant 

view : - 

Hearts, that the fiibjeft's lov'd importance know. 
And feel the fire, they bear, with conffious glow. 

Cc4 WhT 
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Why was the aBarJiain'd, by law's decree ? 
Loft time's recov'rer ! truth'si awak'ner, he I 
Paffion's refiner ! life's y^Ct?/ coaji Ibrvey'd — 
The wife man's ^/fiz/er, and the gbbd man's aid. 
Preceptj an(f ppaftice, in one teacher^ join'd, 
EfiHicd refeniblancc of the copied mind : 
Nature confirms, art dignifies hisclaim, 
Aiid only cant'i loiv 'crawl defiles his name. 

If, But by compreheytfio'n, we poflcfe. 
And every greater circle holds the lefi j 
No rank's high claim can make the piker's 

'■ 'jkall, ■ ■ ' ' ' ^ ■" ■ ■ , 
Since, a0ing each, he comprehends them, all. 

• Off, to due diftance, half yc ftalking train ! ' 
Blots of a title, your low taftes profane ! 
f^o dull, *coMj mouther Ihares the a&ors plea. 
Rightly to feem J is tranfiently, to ic. ' 

How (hall this gole be reach'd, that, feen moli 

' ;■*- mgh, -■;'- ■ ■ ; y - ^ -_■■• ■ 

^'^"'^i^^^Tnare'^ani, from th* advancing eye? 

Like 
YhV/ |. i D 
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Like the iky's fea-dipt arcbt heaven's fencied 

bounJy 
^or ever fail'd to, and, yet, never found. 
How fhall trac'd practice hit th' untrodden way ? 
Where life is travell'd out, in arts toftray. 

* Arduous the tafk, and afks a climbing brain ; 
A head ioTJudgmentt and a heart for pain : 
E'er fenfe, imprefs'd, re^e^s adopted forms. 
And changpiiil nature fhakes, with bofrovf'd 

ftorms : 
£!er ductile genius turns, as paHions w/W, 
^d bends, to fancy's curve, the pliant mind. 

Mark, when th' expandingy^f"/, from earth's 

moifl: bed. 
Starting, at nature's call, prepares tofpread; 
Firft, the prone Root breaks downward — thence 

a&end 
B\iOt ftems—vf\iQic joints collateral houghs extend; 
jTuw^i/from thofc boughs, lend ka^es — each kaf 

contains 
Side-lefs'ning ^alksy tranfvers'd, hy^ry veins. 
So, from injefted thought, {tioots/iq^n's growth^ 
Noforput fpontaneous, na chance child, of floth t 

Idea 
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Idea lends it root -^ firm, on tbuch'^d minds. 
Fancy, (fwift planter !) firft, th' impreffion binds;. 
Shap'd in conception's mould, natttre's prompt OdAV 
Bids fubjedl nerves obey th' infpiring Will : 
Strung to obfequious bend, the mufc'ly frame 
Stamps, the fliown image. — P lea fure, pity, Jhame^ 
Jnger, grief, terror., catch th' adaptive j^nn^. 
While the eye darts it ! and the accents ring. 

S%ii art' sjhort path! — 'tis caly to be found. 
Winding, delightful, thro" the mazy round ! 
Tempt the ^/-^Vfldll, to nojole proof, confin'd; 
Shift the fiiort ■ fliadowings, "o'er your figur'd 

mind : 
Mournful, rccal fome friend's lamented fate. 
Sad, on e^LchJeature, hangs the mind's felt weight. 
Seek you ftrong fenfe. of Joy ? Looks, firit, im- 
part — 
Then, the nero'd JlriBure bounds it from the 

heart : 
Does rage inflame ? No vifage can conceal. 
What the marked mufcle bids the fpirit feel : 
Still, as the nerves conftrain, the looks obey, . ' 
And what- the look enjoins, the nerves difplay : 
- Mutual 

DiailizodDvGoOgle 
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Mutual their aid, reciprocal their ilrain. 
If ill but commanding^ face, and nerves explain. 
Light'ning, and thunder, fo concurring, ftrlke. 
One their joint origin, tho' form'd unlike > 
So, to' the look, th' atteritive nerves reply. 
As, from the flafli, fuccccding thunders fly. 
'Tis caufe, and coniequence ; nw flows more grace 
From beauty's fmjie, than the touch'd adtor's face. 
Poize the rw\c\ praSiice ; turn it o'er and o'er ; 
Nor think it tedious, tho" conceiv'd before : 
'Tis but, to LOOK, and WILL. — Th' imprinted fjv 
Moves the ftruck mujcles, and the limbs comply : 
Gfjlure is meaning's Ape — grt^e, furious, gsy^ 
Changeful, as cloud-form'd fliapcs, when iinndt 

make way ; 
Tmag'd conception^ firft,btit^« inflames j 
Then, the mein paints itj and the tone proclaims. 

ts there, who douhti an art, thus briefly fhown ? 
Call out proof's pow'r, and make that art his own : 
Bid him, with mournful brow, fwell founds ofyijy. 
Half the mock'd fenfe th' unbracing nerves de- 

firoy: 
Tun'd to the tearful eye's retentive wer. 
Rapture's check'd phrafe fiiall quench its fiery 
glow : Pain- 

DiailizodovGoOglc 
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Painfully plaintful, each ^£it ppf^ jEbaU ^Vi ~ ■ 
And his iook's angui/h, giye his ^wrdithp //Vi 
iVc^, while iohfmiki reftr^in his voic'd e0ay^ 
Bid angry founds give Rac^ its fhijnd'ring way > 
Vainly, moufh'd income fwcUs th' iitteqipte^ 

ftorm, - , . 

Kind, as ^opfini, 4t' unfriglit'ning accents J^;^ .* 
While his hpi^frowa'd not^ fcnfe cou'cj found b(if 

■ fmeit i 
No nerve, concurring, help'd th' unfinew'd heal. 
But had his e^es th' impatient fire difplay'd, 
Each note had fnatch'd it, ^nA eacl^^/fe^ co^y^^'d i 
Thus, (jj^ plain prance paints •whole- tt^ti^exl^tj 
^n^ all l^er changeful pii^^es mpyig de^ght. 

Is there, who loves not Joy I — TZffi*, (h^Dj 

begin, ■ 

Search the foul-pleafing paffion's power, within , 

^md ypur Smile's force> before fo^ie (ajtkful 

" Glass, 
Heedful, to let no faint impreffipn paJS^ : 
There, to tpuch'd glad^efs, thoijght-form'd |ca^ 

tures train, 
'Till each cuip'tifibrc^els th* enrapt'rjing^f^? 



Li.iiiz™:,., Cookie 



G'lrfGii^At PoEHS, 397 

■ Then, (ftretch'd) behold your op'ning forehead - 

Pack'ningt in boaftful fenfe oifparkHrig eyes^ 
Broadly majeftical your hxtz.^- expands, \ 
Brac'd your prefs'd joints —- neck, knee, feet, 

fhoulders, hands. 
Treading on air, each ftcp new foul QM^\iy%, 
Your nfnl)S"'an lighten, and your looks all hlazfi 
Tnxii, fpeak,-~)Qy anfweri ; every found its own i 
Mufick, and rapture, mix'd, in tranipbrt's tone f 

FALt, from this height (afe! 'tis pij^i fprtimc*! 
roadi) 
Down, to deep fenfe of fotfdw'S ^ixtigtni gcaS i ' 
Damp your lobfe feature's," into thotight''s'i/^rif/j, 
.Fade faiicJy's' glofs, to dun-feyH wreicbednefi : 
The fad iooi tfck'niiig, ffralt' fhe^mVi break, 
Unbending nerves griefs lax iriipreffioh tate : 
Fmnt hangs the clqydcd eye ~- fliort ftcps dcag 

'0bW," 
And cHrf h^iddfef^geffuBs lieriiis wiA'.'^^^^ .,, 
Now, tcf thfe teart-toucVi leri'fe,- ffie" vbtcV ««^ 
plaint', ' " ' ...... 

And fighingpitycrs catch th' infcftious pains. 

I Say, 
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Sav, ihould fome flack'ner of the pa0ion'a 
care, 
Fonn'd for gay flights, and ilruggling from de- 
spair i 
Bow'd, from his native bent, to doubt's new part. 
Find Fear's cold cafl aflign'd %fearlefi heart ? 
What could h^ do ? wher^ houTe th' intriifivo 

gucft? 
Let his Eye lodge him —'twill prepare his brei^^ 
From the foul's optic,_/6w)/i th' admitted fliapc. 
Nor lets one tim'rous wavering flart efcape. 
Fear is elufrve forrtyw, fhunning pain ; 
AGdyc—ryetj^cfJ—it dims the doubtful brain j 
Spirit fnatch'd inward, ftognattng^ by dread. 
Slow, thro' the limbs, crawls cold, the living lead: 
Form'd to the look^ that moulds th' alTumer's face. 
His joints catch treMbUngi~~)j,k\ mp^ firings un-, 

brace i- 
This road, and diat, th' alarmful paflion tries, 
Halts, in the mo^on—juttersy in the eyes j 
Checks the dipt accent's helitative way, 
And, on th* evafive mufckst hangs delt^, 

Anoeh 
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AnQER 1% pride prwok'd, {io idx.^ id known) . 
Strange* its ftage influence ia fo faintly, (hown .! 
Yet, with what abfent fenfe of all its flame. 
See we rage meek—fiVQ cold— and fury iai^e ! 
Bid xheface^ red'ning, warm'd idea take. 
Strait, the foul's wildfires all obftruftion break: " 
BtHng, by infiiSfed thougbt'simzgm'd pain, 
p.ard heave the mufclesy rolling ey?-balls ftrain : 
*Twixt the cloi'd ieeih, indignantly, fuppreft. 
Or, ftorm-like, loud, out pours, th' uiiguarde4 ' 

breaft: 
Slacjc'ping^, exclaiming, fwift, flow, reftUfs cbangf^ 
Wings jhevoic'd tempeft, iaits whirlwindrangcj 
Quick turns, anA^artings^ face, and air, deform; 
Aqd ,thick, ihprt breathings paint the infelt ftorm. 

NoRy^tf.nor^, eternal Tempest fweeps, 
Hqfti'd calms fuccced it, and the tliunder fleepsi 
Such, thefoft,filent tide, that floods the mind, 
Tpmov'd Compassion's pain-tcuph'd warmth^. 

inclin'd : 
Aidful idea fprings to pitied woe. 
Thence, every quiyVingiinew learns to glow : 
3 Back, 
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B^k, from the panting bofom, to the eye^ 
Kind, figh-wjhg'd dews^ in fofl fenfition, fly: 
So, from' earth's op*mng breap^ .in fiow'r-drcls'd 

'Maff 
Steams the Apt fragrance, to the fun's felt ray ; 
Lightly fiiftain'd, to morn's, faint clafp it clings. 
Yet, mt (let go) falls ^ck— oft, upward, fprings : 
So Icanij^-^to fteal foft Pity's copied grace j . - 
Laiigiibr's rrioiil cloud marks, flrfl, &e mournful 

_ . ' ^fac6j , , 

Thmi, hope's kind 'tmfion warms the mufc'ly 

. mcin, ., . -, . . - . , , , ^ 

Dragg 4 djrr'i:ent ways, contending .ccmfrafts/ftfffs 

Clafh'd' looks, 'gainli rnovcnienl^, ;^nt mternai 

'". ■. ^/, '. \\' y ..;.. ^['^'X'\ ::'"/'[ 

'Twixt'the htsa^s arigiiijB, and the help's iwAj'«: 

Then, toiich'd attentiQn'& hark'ning hufli crcpps 

■• ^ round, ' ' ' . - ■ -' xj 

KsA bfi^iblefs moUths'd&fOMT th' cxpcSclT/wBi^" 

* i^ATtJiiE loves Vi&(i):ij'A-Coldnigfiffuccce38*^to 
morn : * ." ', _. . . 

Andpitys dark'hiftg oppoif^' is fefioRN : ";. , 

far '68 ^K Si'bW-ftretch'd aVrogance'd? dfr^ "" 

I'rom mifery's doomful cl^m, in ions of cart, -^ 

Ah! 
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Ah I niindSi (too apt) turn but the look. within> 
We £nd pride's image, there, aS fare, as^ ! 
Yet, with fuch byasi rolls' man's wUl from right i 
That fearch, firfl, miffes, what is mbft in fight : 
plfe, how ut^eedjul, to defcribe & rage, 
JVo /Ajji^r wants power to feel — but on ^tjiage 

Cautious^ (life's ^Kaking {nature) wear that 

ftain, ' 

Rightly xoJhoWt be tYiiae-^-hnx. hot ret^n I 
Scorn is calm, carelefs, flRyff-,'flagg'd of wihgj 
Brufii'd fenfe of harmle^ wrong, too weak to 

fling: " ■. ■ 
Safe in fuipended power, eas'd, warmth difclainis 
Exertion— and, w'l^Jlack remifsne/s, flames : 
Now fmiles — now frowha —^ yet, ioihy with' cyfc 

firene. 
While half-ftrung nerves play iprings o(painkfs 

Iplecn. 

Ci.6sE-FOLi,owiKG fiv'n, — AMazemkn:^ 
ought to rife ; 
jlj^eh feel Wonder, men ihbuld dare dejpife ! 
porn to miftakes, and erring o«/ life's fpan, 
Man — as if heaven were h^— looks down on Man. 

VoL.m. Dd Say. 
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Say, then, what woM<i?r 18— traceitjtaqght caufc 
Mark its true features, and make known its laws : 
Wonder is curious doubt, — Will's check'd 

retreat, 
Shrinking_/r*m danger, it prepares to mett : 
'Tis fear's half brother, of refembling_^tf, 
But^ViS', utrwaveringf and bound down to place z 
.£arneil, alarmful gaze, intently keen, 
iVo/« the weigh'd objeft — yet, dijirufis it, feen ; 
As in pale cburchyards, gleam'd by filent night, 
Shou'd forae cxo^AjpeSire fliadc the moon's dim 

light, 
Shudd'ry, the back'ning blood, revdrag fwift, 
Cbgigs the pre&'d heart — firetdi'd fibres &3 to 

■ Hfi: \ 
Loft, in doubt's hard'ning feoft— y?#^/ mtim las. 
While fenfc climbs, gradual, to tht^aimag eyes. 

Hatred is fullen fury, long retatn'd ; 
'Tis willing mifchicf j warily reftrain'd : 
■"Tis thought'5 corrafiofi, acridly perplex'd, 
'T'ls felf in pain, left others.\viCytOroex'd. 
This to touch vci;fi3^-(pencil I plcas'd', and fire. 
Paint the qmsT.dferpent, didu abhdrt'ft ta_^f^ 

.■.■■■"■ Veil 
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Veil the mUignant leer, that burns with fplte; 
Bid the brow's lour d'erhang the fick'ning^i^ .- 
Swell the blown cheek—^^ unopening lip reftrain, 
Stretch'd, ihcibide noftrtl marks th' impatient pain. 
Ardent, yet, heedlefs— half th' averted eye 
Skims the loath'd object, and difdains it nigh. 
Hard, back-brac'd nerves-, in fett'ry fervor, toil 
And the curv'diy^cm heaves, in check'd recoil. 
Hafte from taught pain — fhun hatred's baneful - 

Jhade, 
And to love's fuhfliine, lend the mufe's aid. 

Love is intenfe DEsibe, by rev'rence, check'd j 
'Tis hope's hot tranfport, ftreak'd with fear's re- 

fpeft: 
'Tis paffion's every foul-felt power, disjoirt'd, 
'Tis all th' ajembled train's whole force, combin'd. 
'Tis like foft air^ through which admitted light 
Peoples pleas'd fancy, and \tnA$.JJjape to fight : 
Yet, like tTiat air, dlfiurh'd, man's quiet breaks, 
Tempefts his reafon, and his triumph fhakes. 

You, who infuji this power, muft, firft, have 
■ ■ ■ felt : 
No heart, unmov'd itfelf, bids others melt : 

Dd 2 Y'et, 
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Yet, wou'd chalk'd outline ikctch th' im^gin'd 

grace ? 
Dumb carneft gazcj tongues o'er th' wmoaXface : 
Soft'ning, in apprehenfion'^ awe-check'd air. 
Each limb befeechei; each flow ftep's 2. prayer : 
While high-brac'd raptures imag'd pride confefs, 
Meeknefs fits guardian, o'er the mild addrefs : 
Doai;, diltipating hope, to blanche defire. 
Hangs the mind^s curb, upon the body's fire. 

Snatch'd from the fcene, claim this the 

Box's care : 
It paints, and warns, for every beauty, there : 
But, there, love's fliafts, (of late) all pointlefs, lie. 
Blunt, from bold meine and dead'ning In the eye : 
Naked of heart, and hateful of Delay, 
Erring time-ihort'ner ! fleeting -wi/h baifti/ay t 
Woman, outftradling arfs old lureful fltill, 
Manrid o'ervA^ Invitation, drives back iwitf .- 
"Falls her paft price, owns patient hope buys dear^ 
Hawksforquick market, and bawls chapmen near: 
Talks loud, ftruts, elbows, calls a grace a Fool ; 
prcfs'd, like zfcarecrow, manner'd, like a mule : 
PalN, the prefs'd cheap 'ncr dreads th' out-bluf- 

tring air, 
V^Y^s the braw'd fwaggerer, and rejects her ware. 
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. Turn, coarfe conceiver ! all, unfex'd, by ttiode^ 
MaUj that trofft, uglying, in the mon/ier's road ! 
Proud, yet, immodcft ! light, rude, witlefs, pett, 
Bold, joftling, hoid'nbg, blufhlefs, pow'rlefs j?;>? / 
Emptier^ than air^ thy coloury gugaws play, 
While every hour's new forms pufii 0/1/ away : 
Trijkr ! for cardi^ and amtradiSHons,- born ! 
Panting for conqueft— yet compelling fcorh ! 
I^bWh^from- natare, to grow leath'd by art. 
And, for otict's manners, forfeiting his heart / - 

But hold — contempt, wrong plac'd, becomes 
tmjuji ; 
Va:ha.'^%tjiage ivbiners gave love's friends difgUJi : 
For, (goblin like) there, Jovers imik, unjlsown, ■ - 
Talk'd of, in every play— yet, y^tw, in Jione, : i 
Loft, in unfeeling, ccild, affedp4 draigl, . '. . ■ 
They touch no tendernefs, attempting- all ? 
'Lump'd, lazy, lifetefs indolence— one caufe -^ 
Ai>d one, ijb' admiring /(w/'s miyudg'd applauje. 
Why Qioa' dpainjkveai fpr praife, proud cafe can 

win. 
By the rah'dfootjep, and exalted chin ? 
8y the bea'o'd halt, that fwjngs its Ip^d along, 
Cliimfily folemn, and ferenely wrong ? 

. Dd 3 By 
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By the big broad, round, mellow troundling troll. 
That means no paiTion, and cDnve3rs no foul : 
Hal/fwells, then finks, like lails of ftiipsbccalm'd^ 
A dry, dead, fwcet — man^,S: mtnmied voice et^ 

halnCd. 
Shame on the whineling, ilee|HJoducive, tone ! 
Not, by fuch glow-worm glimpfc, Awe'jjff/vi arc 

fhown : 
Heart, voice, mein, vifage, a^l, pay low tfadr aid, 
Cup I D exafts more ftriift aliumce made ; . 
'Twixt the mind^Jiates^ than, once, 'twixt Eu- 
rope's, HE, ' ' ■ 
Who ^o««</ o// princes— yet, left none unfree. 
■Not fuch loofi treaties pleafe th' all-buckling God, 
Pun^ual, hi yokes tun'd founds, to meaning's nod ; 
Pardons nevoid, vain, voluble harangue. 
And hates to hear the unaiming bowftring twang, 

^AY,femaleJhades ofhve^ yfho haunt the ftage, 
What_^<^, clpfe-rtreading, tags ikfirt with r^e ? 
M" in your hc^table bofbms bred, , 
Th' unrefting fury thrives, by beauty JW, 
Tell the dire name—BMl if you,_/W?ftf, feel 
Th' impreflive tooth-, and no gnawM thought re^ 
veal i . ■ '■ ■ ■ \ ■ 
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Speak, tell-tale mufe. — Thou flwr'ft th' enve- 

nom'd bite, 
For Jealousy ne'er lleeps, when ^rfj write. 

The Janus Jealousy two faces wears, 
Each diff'ring, apt, as fortn'd, by difPrent cares : 
While infant-wing'd, the callow Harpy lies. 
Too dim for daylight j too unfledg'd, to rife : 
'Tis doubt-mix" d anger ^ ftruggUng to confide. 
Floating, half funk; on pity's pleading tide : 
Here, hope-fed Jb/tnefs foothsthe a^atit heart. 
There, rage, vindiSfive, bids the Jpirit /mart : 
'Twixt the two wav'fing fcales, by turns, depreft; 
The eye's ihort wand'rings mark the mind di- 

ftreft:- 
Languidly ftrung, flow-nerv'd, half-finewy ^rairi, ; 
Paints an unfettled, half-determin'd^ pajn : 
Whence rous'd rejentment, catching hafty flame, 
CooI'd, by met pity, blufhcs into fhame : 
But, 6.0^ weigh' d^KOOt confirm th' ideal wrong? 
Theuy the eye lightens — and the brace binds 

ftrong: 
Not vengeance burns more turbulendy ftern, 
1^' (thro' it) pain'd afFeftion fighs concern. 

Dd 4 Thl'S, 
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Thus, has the mufc, in paffion's changeful,. 
drefs, 
l<d ent'ring art through nature's datk recefs j 
Fair, to her eye, one fourqe of aSiion (hown. 
Whence every branch'd meander flows her own : 
Brief, let prccifion's fcale coniraSf the view ; 
Then, grafp it> mem'ry, and remit the clue. 

Previous to art's firft 4ft ~ (till then,tf/?M/nJ 
print the ideal pathos^ on the brain : 
Feel the thought's iriiage pn the eyeball roll i 
Behind that window, fits th' attentive Soui : 
Wipg'd, at ber beck, th' obedient Muscles fly, 
Benty or relaxing^ to the varied eye : 
Frefs'd, moderate, lenient, VoiCE'sorg^n'd found. 
To each felt impulft, tones the tuneful round : 
Form'dto the flwitfi, concurring Mein partakes, 
So, the mffv'd a&or movEs— and paffion shakes. 



% 
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He Dedication of the Beechrtree ; 

Occafion'd fy the late Difcovery of maUng 
Oil, from ti( Fruit of that Tree. 



Hi 



. I G H, in thy ftarry orb. 
Great ruUng planet of our brtghtetCd fphere, 
The muft invokes rfice, and demands thy ear t 
Her HAKLET% ear ! O yet^ confefs the name | 
Thy titles borrow luftrc from thy fame. 

Fearless, to foil, my rein-looi'd fancy (bars, 
High, as tby deeds, nor common aid implcwes : 
Let confcious^^jwwrj blow xhtiifmoakf 6re, 
And vainly bid th' unHft'ning gods infpire ; 
My mufct difd^nful of their fuUied wings, _ 
Views the ijoft beigbtt and, dauntlejs, upward/ 
fprings, f 

Infpir'd, like angels, by the worth, flie lings. J 

Yet, oh ! miftake not my. afpiring lays j 
They wou'd but ipeak aiy duty, not your pratfe : ■ 

Fcaifes 
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Praifes, like yoarj, who A'wj, and does not know ? 
The fmreji debtors count the fums, they o-we j 
But I, impatient of die grdwing ^or^, 
Wou'd /»<?^ you fomcthing, e'er I owe you more ! 

AccE*t7grearguider of they^^rwyftate, ' 
An oiF'ring worthy of the brave and great i. . " 
Accept, what heay'n,.j^opitiouf fofyoar ^e> . 
Sniileson thie/>eace-M^s'4hndj and bids her ^kcs- 
This art ofoid, had been feme altar's dae^. 
Now^ fir'di with piirer zeM, (he knaefe to^tTo, .. 
Thatflw/a/powV, who guards our Anna's throw,. 
And to that Anna, made your virtues knovra/j 
To pUoc fuch -worthy above all wilh'd controul, ' 
Blefs'd the Jong labours of your /ffl«/a/ fou! 1 
But onfi ■ thing wtfW/^-^j-^Fam'd Mitterva's tre^,* - 
The gift ofpeacey from gods to'^en, likethe^j ' 
That okous plant, the pride of funnier climes, 
Chief in the poets Jongs of antient fjmes. 
Too long prophan'dt for thy chafte brow to wear^ 
Fled the. cod influence of jtbd Northern Bear. 
Heaven's voice was heard—d'g^/m? nature groan'd. 
Felt hi&seww^i^a'nd Aeconwftion 6wa'i - 
The hnmbleil fbr^A bf tmr &r6urd tilDd,. 
Grew proad beneath this bounty of his hand, 

I Coniefs'd 
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Confefs'd Ae fecret, he Vouchfaf d to teach, ' 
Difdain'd the e/t'vf, and cnthron'd the benb. 

Hail, happy tree ! wou'd trfter ages know. 
To whom their fons Uiy cily harvefts owe, ■ - 
Qs^ord'i lov'd name, deep on thy bofoin, grave. 
Who, from his- country, did his country fave; 
Who gave our harafs'd land hs'long-wifh'^ reft, 
And forc'd awwilUng natiom^ to be Wert- j ■ 
Whole known cftccm of arts gave birth to thee, 
Omen oigreater^ which, e'er long ftialt be; 

Thy pious fitffl*/, which made 'war^s thunder 
ceaie. 

Shall cultivate lihe nobler zt\s of peace -, 

'Till murm'ring fadtion owns, with thahikjs]&y^ 

*Tis &■ more great, to buil^t than to defiroy. 

Nor flitill'thy fifing country' sy&n'i alone. 
Thy wifer carc^ of their loft int'ieft own. 
The, boundlefs bleffings of Ay lib'ral hand. 
Shall ihed theifin^ence, on ourfhiitful Itmi: • '- 
The long-<m6arn'd ii^/^n? of th' muring plant,' 
Whofc poVrftd juice ungrinife the edge ef^vanf, 
Whofe 
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Vfho^cfov'reignjira^tb makes glad the labVer's 

toil. 
Shall «ow, no more reproach our injur'd foil : 
Our teeming glebe, if I a-right divine. 
E'er long, Aall fwell,with floodsof geh'rous w/w; 
France fliall no piore her courted vin^ards boaft. 
But look, with envy^ on our northern coaft, 
\yi>ich now enrichM, with matchfefs. oil and corn^ 
UnequaVd vintages fhall foon adorn. 

Nor this alone ! .on, on, pro^setic fire ! 
Tho' boundlcfs is Uti^Jligbt, difdain to//W ; 
Unwearied, all hb gloriou? aims purfuc, 
'Till fickning envy dies, to fliun the view. 

FiR*D with thcjureprefage^ ipethinks I fte 
The ftruggling eaft refign her morian tree i 
The roughell Dryads of our oaken ifle, 
Charm'd with the gentle ftranger, learn to frnjlp ; 
The dancing boughs their breezy homage pay. 
The oak nods wclajmCj and the beech gives way. 
And now, ^^fpring, by rifing wwrmth, renew'd. 
The various infefl: feeks its leafy food. 
Spins out its little life's induftrious thread, 
1(1 gralpful toil, to find its feeders bread, 

2 pies 
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Dies a rich recompence of female care. 
And leaves its iilken treafures to the £iir j 
The fair,Iongmindful,wAf;7«th'advantagc came, 
Shall teach their fons to fpeak, by lifping HA R- 
L E X"s name. 

From views, like thine, with thy vafl: ktiowk^e, 
join'd. 
What bleflings may not baf^ Britain find ? 
Fierce emulation fhall newpow'rs impart, 
'Till cv'ry wijh gtow^poffibk to art j 
Rivers fhall roll, where tmo, huge mountains grow. 
And tides, new channel'd, wonder bow they flow. 
For thee, prpud Titames his weakly arms fliall fprcad. 
And take the fwift Sahrina to his bed. 
^namour'd Trent Ihall love-fick Avon meet. 
And diftant feas, 'in mix'd attiance, meet. 

Dear, to thy care, ev'n th' unboping S CO T 
Shall blefs the union, and hold faft the knot ; . 
Britain no longer fhall explore, from far. 
The coitly magazines of navai vrar ; 
High on the mountains of her northern fhore. 
The gummy /;W fhall Ihed her pitchy (lore ; 
Tall^rj, which, ufeLefs, have long ages grown. 
Shall fright the feas, and vifit worlds unknown; 
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'Till the check'd fons of Norway'^ timber'd ftate, 

Learn JSwf, by force, while wc^ difarm their bate. 

And, here, rqoice, yc Caledonian Ihores, 
. Whofe empty ftrands my friendly mufe deplores : 
Shortly, ftrong fleets ftiall plow your ftormy fcas, 
And wealth's warm breath your ity ports Un- 
freeze ! 
ThtSel^ic fpoiler fhall no more purfue^ 
Thofe^nrey ihoaIs,which court your^w/rfw, andjfw j 
Summon 'd to greatnefs, worthy of yowt fame. 
Nor ill-fupported, in the gen'rous aim, 
Af^rdaching time Ihall fee you, jnftly brave, 
J^ert the right, which God, and nature, gave. 
Then Ihall that fire, which, now,your bofoms fills. 
With virtues, ufelefs, on your barren hills, 
New-nerve the grafp of application^^ hand, 
And'roufe the latent glories, of your land. 

Wide lies a traft, beneath the funny line. 
Where ray^ dire^ with burning luftfe fliine ; 
Where ribs of^her bind the feawafh'd plains, 
And virgin wealtb, unmix'd with aru'rice, reigns, 
72»j, the proud Spaniard never yet poiTefs'd, 
So much has heav'n the happy natives blefe'd ; ' 
Rcferv'd 
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Referv'd for Britijb rule, their ijibmus^ free. 
Divides t)irwr^£^rff, &om the/ctt^AfrJiiea. ,, 

Nor this, the hapleis trai^^ the direful ^^ 
Dear^ to the brave, the mptrmtted .SCOT,' 
' iVor^A of that fad, that ill-remember'd ihorc, 
A happier work does happier hands iaapl(»re. 

Herb Jhall the foiu of our adveotVous. land. 
Through vninrfl s^s, Aretcb decreed (x>ininand; 
Here fliall they draw both oceam to their fway. 
And thro' repugnant mountains cut their way : 
'Tis done ! methinks, I hear their cannons roar, 
Hoftile rtfnners fliun the tntned fhore, : 
And round vaft capes, a tedious courfc purfue, 
While' «w, knd only -we, poiTefs the new. 
Hence ftiall the fliorten'd di^anceguaid our bealtht 
Secure our tr/^ck, and incrcafe our wealth : 
The wejiern bullion-, to our merchants, fold. 
Shall fend us weight for weight, in eajiem gold. 
Nor, then, fhall A^\ aromatic ftore 
Pile the proud markets of a neighboring fliore ; 
All £hall be oursy and, while we all maiiitain. 
No bloody isar fliall the chafte viB'ry ftain. 

O BtlND 
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O BLIND prophaners of 0J/rui?<^ btifs I 
Who, vraadngjoul, tojatbom depth, like tbisi 
Inltead c^ owmhg dcbtis, Jrou camibt pay^ 
Strike at the frl^dly hsuid^ ^hich points the way. 

Forgive, thou great infpircr of ihy fbng. 
If, ending bere^ thy wider views I wrong ; 
If arts mi^e tmjh'dt or worlds kjs known there wfere. 
Thy ne plui ultra had not reftcd there. 



The End of the Third Volume, 
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